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tthujttfsr t bar kings and primcis at pka/ure^ is a pri'vilegi 
*vo'y long fianMng^ 

Ytf rt'fiMr this antique lihel inteUigibUt the Reader is to it^,^ 
fii'r.'iuitJ tl\it juff before tk: battle of Lewe s*wbicb prov^ 
JO fM*tJ torbc interefis of Henry III, the barons had offer^y^ 
hts br ether Richard King of the Romans 30,000/y to pr^^ 
fkre a feace upcnfuch terms ^ as fwouJd ba^ve di*vejfed Henr^y 
of all his regal pc^ver, and therefore the treaty proved abor* i 
ti'i't^—Th$ eonfoquenees of that battle are well known: the I 
kingi princi Edward hisfon^ his brother Richard^ and many I 
/»/* lis friinds fill into the hands of their enemies : while two \ 
j^reat bmntts of thi king* s party John earl of Warren^ and 
I Ugh Bigot the king* s Jufticiary had been glad to efcape int§ 
Fr*tm r. 

Jh thf ijf Jlanxa the aforefaid fum of thirty thou- 
v A ND founds is alluded to, but with the ufual mifreprefenta^ 
tivM of party maU*volence^ is affertedto have been the exorbitant 
dtmauJ of the king*s brother. 

ti'ith regard to the id ft* the Reader is to note that 
A' /I A,mV, mong fwith the earldom of Cornwall^ had the honours 
ut W A 1. 1 N o F R I) and Eyre confirmed to him on his marriage 
*n*ith SuHchia daughter of the Count of Provence , in I243» 
•^..^WiNOSOR caftlenvas the chieffortrefs belonging to the 
kinift and had been garrifoned by foreigners : a circumftance^ 
*iv'*nh furuijhes out the burthen ofeachftan%a» 

^I'he \d ft* very humoroufly alludes to fome little faSlp 
rvf'tch liftory hath not condescended to record* Earl Richard 
I i • fti/frd fome large Vi KT^^'\A\\s\s% near Iftleworth^ which 
h\.i been plundered and burnt by the Londoners : in theft 
pnlutps by way of defence he had lodged a party of fol• 
dt^'^'s* 

7 he £th ft* is of obvious interpretation : Richard^ vuho 
Lid hen elected king of the Romans in 1256, and had 
afterwards gone over to take poffejpon of his dignity ^ was in 
the year 1 259 about to return into England^ vjhen the barons 
raij't'd a [opular cl amour j that he was bringing with him 
fucttnirs to over^run the kingdom: upon which he. was 

forced 



ANDBALLADS. 3 

ted to difmifs almofi all his follo<wtrs^ otberwi/e the baroni 
uld ha^e oppofed his landing. 

In the $thft. the njjriter regrets the efcape of the Earl of 
irreuy and in the Sth^ andytb fis, infinuatesthatifhi 
i Sir Hugh Bigod once fell into tie hands of their adver* 
iesy theyfiould never more return home, A cirtumftanci^ 
Itch fixes the date of this ballad % for in the year 1265 
h thefe noblemen landed in South Wales ^ and the royal 
'tyfoon after gained the afcendant. See Holing/bed^ Raping 

The follo^wing is copied from a *very amaent MS. in the 
itiJhMufeum. \Harl -^55.2255. /• 23.] This MSi 
'udgedt from the peculiarities of the *writing^ to be not 
tr than the time of Richard JJ; th being every nuheri 
^rejfed by the charaSer )> ; the y is pointed after the Sstxou 
nner ; and the i hath an oblique firoke over it\ 
Prefixed to this ancient libel on government is a fmall 
fgn, vjhich the engraver intended Jbould correfpond vuitb 
fubjeSi. On the one fide a Satyr I {emblem of Petulance 
i Ridicule) is trampling on the enfignf of Royalty ; on tbi 
er FaSiion under the mafque of Liberty is exciting Ignorance 
i Popular Rage to deface the Royal Image i ivhicb 
nds on a pedefial infcribed M AG N A chart a, to denote 
It the rights of the kingj as vjell as thofe of the people^ ari 
mded on the lavas \ and that to attack one, is in effect to 
nolijh both. 

ITTETH alle ftille^ ant herkneth to me % 
' The kyng of Alemaigne, bimilcautc, 
iritti thoufent pound aflcede he 
r tc make the pees in the countre. 

Ant fo he dude moxt. J 

Richard, thah thoa be ever trichai'd, 
Tricthen (halt thou ncv«r more* 

B 2 Richard 

Vert %k kyn, M^% 
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ON THE DEATH OF K. EDWARD 
THE FIRST. 

We have here- an early attempt at Elegy* Edward I. 
4ied July 7, 1307, in tie '^^th year of bis reign^ and 6gtb 
cf his age. This poem appears to have been compofed fan 
after his death. According to the modes of thinking pecu: 
iiar to thofe times^ the nuriter dvjells more upon his devo* 
tion^ than his fkill in government^ and pays lefs attention t§ 
the martial and political ahiliiies of this great monarchy 
in ixjhich he had no equals than to fome little Vicaknefjes of fu^ 
perjlition, v)hich he had in common nvtth all his cotempon, 
xaries. The king had in the decline of life vo*wed an eX". 
pedition to the holy land^ hut finding his end approach^ he dedi- 
cated the fum of 32yOOoA to the maintenance of a large Body of 
knights (^140 fec^ hiftorians^ 80 fc^s our poet^) nubo ivere to 
carry his heart ivith them into Paleftine, This dying com- 
mandof the king vjas never performed. Our poet ^ vuith the 
honeft prejudices of an EngUJhman^ attributes this failure 
to the advice of the king of France^ vuhofe daughter Ifabet 
^ur young monarch immediately married. But the truth is^ 
j^dnvard and his deftruSive favourite Piers Gavefton fpent 
the montf upon their pleafures.''''-^-'To do the greater honour 
to the memory of his heroe, our poet puts his eloge in the 
mouth of the 'P or E; voith the fame poetic licence^ as a more 
modem hard nvould have introduced Britannia^ or the Ge^ 
nius of Europe pouring forth his prai/es, 

. This antique Elegy Js extraQed from the fame MS vo- 
tumef as the preceding article ; is found luith the fame pe^ 
0iliarities of *writing and orthography ; and tho* v:ritten. 
4tf mtar the difiance of half a century contains little or no 

variai 
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wariation of idiom : 'whereas the next fdlowing foem hj 
Chaucer y nuhich nvas probably 'written not more than 50 
or 60 years after this^ exhibits dlmoft a ne'w language. 
This feems to countenance the opinion of fame antiquaries 
that this great .poet made confiderahle innovations in his 
mother tongue^ and introduced many termsy and nemj modes 
of fpeech from other languages • 



ALLE, that beoth of huerte trew6, 
A ftounde herkneth to my fong 
Of duel, that Deth hath diht us ncwc. 

That maketh me fyke, ant forewe among; 
Of a knyht, that wes fo ftrong, 5 

Of wham God hath don ys wille ; 
Me-thuncheth that deth hath don us wrong. 
That he fo fone ihall ligge ftille. 

Al Englond ahte for te knowe 

Of wham that fong is, that y fynge; 10 

Of Edward kyng, that lith fo lowc, 

Zent al this world is nome con fpringe : 
Treweft mon of alle thinge. 

Ant in werre war ant wys. 
For him we ahte oure honden wrynge, 15 

Of Criftendome he bcr the prys. 

Byforc that oure kyng wes ded. 

He (pek afe mon that wes in care, < 

«« Clerkes, knyhtes, barons, he fayde, 
<« Y charge ou by oure fware, 20 

B 4 *« That 
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«* That yc to Engelonde be trewe. 
•* y dczc, y ne may lyvcn na more ; 
; '< Helpeth mi fone, ant crouneth him newc, 
•* For he is ncft to bucn y-core. 

^ Ich biqueth myn herte aryht, 2j 

*< That hit be write at mi devys, 
«« Over the fee that Hue • be diht, 

*« With fourfcore knyhtes al of pry?, 
^ In werre that buen war ant wys, 

♦« Azein the hethene for te fyhte, JO 

«< To Wynne the croiz that lowe lys, 

<« Myfdf ycholde zef thaty myhte/» 

Kyng of Fraunce, thou hevcdeft ^finne^ * 

That thou the counfaii woldeft fonde. 
To latte the wille pf <]£dward kyng' jc 

To wende to the holy londc J 
That oure kyng hede take on honde 

Ali Engelond to zeme ant wyife. 
To wenden in to the holy londe 

To wynnen 119 hqveriche bjiifc* ^(f 

The meiT^ger to the pope ^om» 

And feyde that oure kyng wes ded ; 
V$ oune hond the lettre he nom» 

y wis Jii? hcrt^ wes fuJ grct ; 

The 

• fbU if probahly the name of fame perfon^ wb$ wtf| to prejide over 
fbi: iujlmft, Ver. 33. fanne. MS, P'er. 35, kyng Edward* M^ 
Vtr, A3, ys iifrobabh a coptra&ion of in hys 9r yn hw, 
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The Pope him felf the Icttre redde, 45 

Ant fpec a word of gret honour. 
'< Alas ! he ieid, is Edward ded ? 

*« Of Criftendome he ber the flour.'* 

The Pope to is chanmbre wende. 

For doi ne mihte he ipeke na more ; 50 

Ant after cardinals he fende. 

That mnche couthen of Criftes lore* 
Bothe the laiTe, ant eke the more. 

Bed hem bothe lede ant fynge : 
Gret deol me myhte ie thore, 5$ 

Mony mon is honde wrynge* 

The Pope of Peyters ftod at is maflc 

With ful gret folempnete, 
Ther me con the foule bleiTe : 

«* Kyng Edward honoured thou be : 60 

** God love thi fonc come after the, 

«< Bringe to ende that thou haft bygonne, 
«« The holy crois y-mad of tre, 

«< So fain thou woldeft hit hav y-wonne. 

«« Jerufalem, thou haft i-lore 65 

*« The flour of al chivab-ie 
f « Now kyng Edward liveth na more : 

«' Alas! that he zct ihulde deye ! 

z "He 

^r. 55, Me, /. e.MiTi.fo in R$bert $f Gloucepr pajjim^ 
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<< Hewolddhareredupfulheyze 

** Oure banneriy that bueth broht togrounde; 
** Wei ! longe we mowe clepe and crie j 

** Er we a fuch kyng han y-founde," 

Nou is Edward of Carnarv^ 

King of Engelond al aplyht, 
God lete him ner be worfe man 

Then is fader, ne laflc of myht, ; 

To holden is pore men to ryht. 

And underflonde good counfail, 
Al Engelong for to wy fle ant dyht ; 

Of gode knyhtes darh him nout fail. 

Thah mi tonge were madof ftel. 

Ant min herte yzotc of bras. 
The godnefs myht y never telle. 

That with kyng Edward was : 
Kyng, as thou art cleped conquerour* 

In ttch bataille thou hadeii: prys ; 
God bringe thi foule to the honour, 

Thaj ever wcs, ant ever ys.* 



• Here follow in the original three lines more^ nx^hi 
as evidently fpurious, nve chufe id throiw to the bottom of 
fagCf i//«. 

That ladeth ay withouten ende, 

Bidde we God, ant oure Ledy to thilke blifTe 
Jefus us fende. Amen« 

III. ^ 
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IIL 

AN ORIGINAL BALLAD BY CHAUCER. 

^bis little fonnetf ^vcklcb hath efcapcd all the ediicrs cf 
Chaucer* s 'works ^ is ncnv printed for the firfi time from en 
'4i7icient MS in the Pipy/ian libraryy that ccntains ma;tf 
^ther poems of its 'v.enerablc author, T>:c ^verff cation is of 
that ffeciesy nvhich the French call RonuEau, nje*y natu^ 
Tiilly englififed by our bcwjl countrymen Round O. Thi^ 
Jo early adopted by them^ our anccjlors had net the honour 
o^ inventing it : Chaucer picked it up, along *wiih other 
hetter things, among the neighbouring* natiom, A fondnefi 
for laborious trifles hath alijoays pre^vailed in the da^ivn cf 
literature. The ancient Greek poets had their wings and 
axes: the great father of Englijh poefy may therefore he 
fardoned %ne poor folitary rondeatj. — Dan Geofrcy Cham^^ 
</r died 03. 25. 1400. aged j 2, 

L I. 

YOURE two eyn will fle me fodenly, 
I may the beaute of them not fuf^cnc. 
So wendeth it thorowout my herte kene. 

2. 
^vA but your words will helen haftely 
My herds wound, while that it is grenc, 
Youre two eyn will ile me fodenly. 

3-- 
Upon my trouth I fey yow feithfully. 
That ye ben of my lifFe and dcth the nt* 
Ppr with my deth the trouth ihi 
Youre two eyn &c. 

3 
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IL I. 
So hath youre beaute fro your herte chafed 
Pitcc, that mc n' availcth not to pleyn ; 
For daanger halt your mercy in his cheync. 

2. 
Giltlefs my dcth thus have ye purchafed ; 
I (try yow foth, me nedeth not to fayn : 
So hath your beaute fro your herte chafed. 

4- 
Alas, that nature hath in yow compafsed 
So grete beaute, that no man may atteyn 
To mercy, though he fterve for the peyn^ 
So hath youre beaute &c. 

IH. I. 
Syn I fro love cfcaped *am fo fat, 
I nere thinkc to ben in his prifon lens ; 
Syn I am fro, I counte hym not a bene. 

2. 

He may anfwere, and fey this and that, 
I do not fcrs, I fpcik ryght as I mene ; 
Syn I fro love efcaped am fo fat. 

3- 
Love hath my name i-llrike out of his fclat. 
And he is (Irikc out of my bokes clene : 
For ever mo * this is non other mcne. 
Syn I fro love efcaped &c. 

• Tbcr. 

IV. TI 
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THE TURNAMENT OF TOTTENHAM: 

«« OR, THE W0OEINO, WINNING, AND WEDDING 
«« OF TiBBE, THE ReEv's DAUGHTER THERE.'* 

It does honour to the good fenfe of this nation^ that luhiU 
all Europe <was captifvated nxjith the bewitching charms of 
Cbi'ualry and Romana^ t'wo of our ^writers in the rudeft times 
could fee thro' the falfe vlare that furroundcd the?n^ and difco" 
'ver njohateuer ivas abjurdin them both, Chaucer lurote bis 
Rhyme ofjir Tropas in ridicule of the latter^ and in tbefoUow^ 
ing poem *we have a humourous burlefque of the former m 
W^itbout pretending to decide^ ^whether the infitution of cbi^^ 
^veelry •was upon the luhole ufeful or pernicious in the rude ages^ 
se qsteftion that has lately employed many fine pens *, // «<i;f- 
dently encouraged a «vindiSii*ve fpirit, and gave fuch force to 
the cufiom of duellings that it nuill probably never be ivom 
out. Tbisy together tuitb the fatal confequences lobick 
often attended the diverfion of the Turnament^ vjas fujficient 
to render it obnoxious to the graver part of mankind, Ac'^ 
cordingly the Church early denounced its cenfures againft it^ 
ssnd the State *was often prevailed on to attempt it s fupprejjion^ 
Sut fajbion and opinion are fuperior to authority ; and the 
proclamations againft Tiltinv vuere as litth regarded in tbofi 
times y as the laws againft Duelling are in theft. This did 
not efcape the difcernment of our poet^ ivho eafily percei'ved 
that inveterate opinions muft be attacked by other wee^etUB 
than proclamations and conjures ; be accordingh •* 
the keen ^ffr^/* Ridicule. With ibis t/itK 
traduced^ vAtb admirable humour ^ apara^ 
tating all the folemnities of the Toumay, £. 

• S^c [Mr. Ford's] Lmen an Chinilnr, %xq. 1761. 
Cbevaie:.^ par M. dc la C-rnt U \, Palais, ijjj.'x -Am. 
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regular challenge — the appointed day — the lady for t 
— the formal preparations — the dijplay of armour— 
e-.eom and deifices-^the oaths taken on entering the I 
'various accidents of the encounter — the *vidlor leading 
frizMy — atidy the fneignifcent feajling^ — ^with all t 
jolemn fopperies y that ufually attended the exerciji 
iarricrs. And hoitj acutely the Jharpnefs of the auth 
taour tjtujl have been felt in thofe days^ lue may leat 
"■Mhat ijjc can perceive of the keennefs nonjUy ivhen tit. 
muJj blunted the edge of his ridicule^ 

The Turnamekt of Tottenham ixjas j 
from an ancient MS, /» 1 63 1 4/^, by the rev. Wilhelm 1 
rec'lor cfTottenham^ and one of the tranflators of tht 
be tells us it nxjas ^written by one Gilbert Pilkington, 
to have ban feme timeparfon ofthefameparijhy and c 
another treatise intidcd Paflio Domini Jefu Chrilli 
Viellf ixjho luas eminently fiilUd in the oriental la 
appears to have been but little con<verfant ijuith thi 
<ivr iters in his cwn : and hefo little entered into the j 
the pcem he n.uas publijhing that he contends for its 
fcrious nan- at I've of a real events and thinks it m. 
Seen njjritlcn before the time ofEdiMard III, becaufe 
ments nxiere prr/blhited in that reign. ** I do ^verily 
«« fays hey that this Turnament <was a3ed before thi: 
•< mat ion of K, Edvcard. For honsj durji any to at. 
•« do thaty although infportf <which 'was fo ftraigh 
«« biddcHy both by the ci'vill and eccleftafHcall po^vc 
<* although they fought not tuith lances^ yet us our 
«< fay thy " // ^as nofhildrensgameJ** And ivha. 
•* ha've become (f himy thinkeyouy nuhich jhould ha^ 
*< another in this manner of jeafting F Would he no 
*^ youy hanje bene hang'd for it in earnest 

«* AND HAVE bene BURIED LIKE A DOGGE?* 

ho^jcC'ver iajsU knonjun that Turnaments ixjere in ufe , 
the reign of Elizabeth. 

Without pretending to af certain the date of this Pi 
ehfolctenefs if theftyle JheiAJs it to be <very ancietit : 
appear from thefamenefs of orthography in the above 
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Btiwdl bms gemerallj reJmad iimt §fiie f§tm f tie 
hard ffbis ewm times ; jet^ aetmntbfioMdimg this imme^eL^ 
thefbrafedegj ami idiem Jkr=w it te beef am early dale, 
fcem bad in »tber rejpe^s Jkjfered by tbe igneramce ef 
yiberi^ etad tberrfere a/e%o attemfU are here Made ta rr- 
tbe text, iy amemdimg feaee cerrmptiensy amd reata^img 
redoMdamcies i but left tbisfrudem fifmld imtmr crmj^re^ 
'ermer reeuBngs are ret aimed nr tbe taargia. A fartber 
\f is edfe taieUf tjsbat is bere pHteafer tbe cemcladimg 
feacbjiaazay fieed im tbe ferrwur editiau dhfided or 
-e.g. 

«« Oftbem tbat *voere daugbty^ 
" And bardy indeed :** 
heyfeemedmeft naturally to rum int9 mt, amd tbe Jrefuent 
B ofrbimu in tbe firmer oftbem feemud to frove tbat 
lutbor intended nofucb divifam. 

I F all < the' kene conqaerours to carpeis oar kinde; 
' Of fell fighting folkc *a' fcrly wefinde; 
: Tamament of Tottenham have I in minde ; 
rere barme fuch hardineiTe were holden behinde. 
In fiory as we reade, { 

OfHawkin, of Harry, 

Of Timkin, of Terry, 
them that were doughty, and hardy in deed* 

wfellin Tottenham on a deare day, 
ere was made a fliurting by the highway : 10 

dther come all the men of that countray 
Hiffelton, ofHigh-gate, and of Hakenay, 



And 



Vtr. X. thcfe. P. C. /V. «. 'a' n^t in P. C. 

Vtr. 8. indeed. P. C, 



i6 ANCIENT SONGS 

And all the fweete fwinkers t 
There hopped Hawkin, 
There daanced Dawkin, 
There trumped Timkin, and were true drinkers. 

* When ' the day was gone> and eve-fong paft> 

That they fhould reck'n their ikot, and their counts < 

Perkin the potter into the preiTe pa^ 

And fayd, Randill the reve, a daughter thou haft, . 
Tibbe thy deare. 

Therefore faine weet would I, 
Whether thefe fellowes or I, 
Or which of all this batchelery 

Were the bed worthy to wed her his fere, 

Upftart the gadlings with their lang ftaves. 
And fayd, Randill the reve, lo ! the ladde rave8> ' 
How proudly among us thy daughter he craves^ 
And we are richer men then he, and more good have 
Ofcattell, and of come* 

• Then fayd Perkin, I havehight 
< To Tibbe in my right 
« To be ready to fight, and thoughe it were to aiome. 

1 

^er, 17. Till. P. C. Fer, 15. in his fcre. P. C, 

• The latter part of tbisflamea fumed emkarajfed and redundant 
l>avi therefore ventitredto controS it, Jtjhod tbus^ 
Then fayd Perkin, to Tibbe I have hight 
That I will bee alwaies ready in my right. 
With a flayle for to 6ght 
This day feaven-ntght, and thought it were to morne. 
The two iaft Unetfeem in part to 6e borr9wedfr9m tbefolkwitigfti 
^hire they come in more pro^rlj. 
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•flen fayd Randill the refe, * Ever ' be he waryd 
That about this carping lenger would be taryd ; 35 

I would mot my dauc^hter that (he were miskaryd, 
Bdtather moft worihip I would (he were marydi 
Fof the turnament (hall beginiie 

This day feav'n-night. 

With a flayle for to fight, 40 

Ahdhe, that is moft of might, fhall brok her with wiane^ 

He that bear'th him befl in the turnament. 
Shall be graunted the gree, by the common aflent. 
For to winnc my daughter with doughtinefTe of dent, 
AndCopple my brood-hen, that was brought out of Kent, 
And my dunned cow t 46 

For no fpence will I fpzrt i 
For no cattell will I care ; 
He fhall have my gray mare, and my fpotted ibw* 

There was many a bold lad their bodyes to bede; 50 
Then they take their leave, and hamward they hede, 
And all the weeke after they gayed her wede. 
Till it come to the day, that they (honU do their dede i 
They armed them in mattes ; 

They fet on their nowlb 55 

Goodblackebowlls, 
To keep thdr powlls from baturing of batlei* 
Vol. II. C TUy 



'^«'. 34* Efoy. P' C, Vu. $%. htf,i. «. I^>, 1$ 
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ImkttTOwe, qvotli <be, mycapal'is comcil of idnde ; 
IMitll ive IB tke fidd, and I mv flaile findc. 
Imakeavowe, qvoth Hudde, I fliall not lere behinde; 
Maj I flMct intii Ijaid or bayard the blinde, 83 

I wote I ihall them gnere. 

I make a vowe, quoth Hawkin, 
May I meete with Dawkin, 
Forall his Hck kin, his flaile I (hall him rere. 

I nake a row, qnoth Gregge, Tibbe thou fhail fee 90 
yUch of ail Uie badielery graanted is the gree : 
Illiall Ikomfit hem all, for the love of thee. 
In what place that I come, they (hall hare doubt of mee$ 
For I am armd at the full : 

In my armes I beare wde 95 

A dough-trough, and a pele, 
Afaddfetirithootapahnele, with a fleece of wboll. 

Now go dowae, quoth Dudman, and beare me bet about, 
I make a vow, they (bail abye that I findeout. 
Have I twice or thricie ridden thorough the rout, 106 
in what place that I come, of me they (hall ha doubt, . 
Mine armes htne fo clere ; 

I beare a riddle and a rake, 
Powder'd with the brenning drake. 
And three cantks of a cake, in ilka comere. 1 05 

C 2 I make 

^»". 82. OrrginaUy it flood thus, 
I make a vowc, quoth Tibbe, copple is comen of kinde ; 
^ *» this evidently has no ccnneBion with the linex tb.it, foUc<w the £^i- 
- . ^ p^o^ps the ab'wc cmtidations^ Ver, 98 . Perhaps « I ihall' go downe. 
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I make a vowe, quoth Tirry, ^d fweare by my crcd< 
Saw thou never young boy forther his body bcde ; 
For when they fight fafleft, and moft are in drede, 
I (hall take Tib by the hand, and away her lede : 

Then bin mine armes beft ; i 

I beare a pilch of ermin, 
Powderd with a cats fkinne. 
The cheefe is of perchmine, that ftond'th on the creft. 

I make a vow, quoth Dudman, and fweare by the ftr 
While I am moil merry, thou gettft her not fwa ; i 

For (he is well fhapen, as light as a rae. 
There is no capull in this mile before her will ga : 
Shce will me not beguile ; 

I dare foothly fay, 

Shce will be a monday ] 

Fro Hiffelton to Hacknay, nought other halfe mile. 

I make a vow, quoth Perkin, thou carpft of cold roil 

I will wirke wiflier without any boafl ; 

Five of {he beft capulls, that are in this hoft, 

I will hem lead away by another coft j . 
And then laugh Tibbe, 

Wi* loo, boyes, here is hee. 
That will fight and not flee. 

For I am in my jollity ; loo foorth, Tibbc. 

w: 



^'ir. 113. ppchniiac. T. C. Fer, 127. Wc loo. P. C. 
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en they had their oathes made, forth can they «he' 130 
th ilailes, and harnifTe, and trumps made of tre : 
sre were all tlie bachelors of that countre ; 
jy were dight in aray, as themfelves would be : 
Their banner was full bright. 

Of an old rotten fell, 135 

The cheefe was a plowmtll, 
i the ihadow of a bell, quartered with the moone-light. 

ot it was no childrens game, when they togither mette, 
en ilka frcke in the field on his fellow bette, 
I layd on ftifly, for nothing would they lette, i/^o 
I fought ferly faft, till « theire ' hbrfes fwette ; 
And few wordes were fpoken : 

There were flailes all to flatterd, % 

There were fhields all to clatterdj 
rlcs and difhes all to batterd, and many heads broken. 

jrc was denking of ca^t-f^iddles, and clattering of 

Cannes, 146 

fell frekes in the field, broken were their fennes ; 

bme were the heads broken, of fome the braine-pannea, 

I cvill were they befene, ere they went thancc. 

With fwipping of fwipples : 150 

The ladds were fo weary for fought. 

That they might fight no more on-loft, 

creepcd about in the croft, as they were crooked 

cripples. 

C 3 Perkiii 

^ 139% te. i». C. ^., H»- ^^-"* ^' ^* ^* HS* Ijwds there ^ t^v 
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Pcrkiii was fo weary , that he bcganne to lowte. 
Help, HuJde, I am dead in this ilk rowte : ijj 

An horie for forty pennys, a good and a ftowte ; 
That I may lightly come of mine owne owte j 
For no coft will I ipare. 

He ilarte up as a ihaile» 

And hcnt a capuU by the taile, lio 

And raoght of Daukin his flayle, sqid wanne him a mxt, 

Perkin wan five, and Hudde wan twa : 
Glad and blithe they were, that they « had' done fa: 
They would have them to Tibbe, and prcfent her witk thx 
The capuls were fo weary, that they might not ga, l6j 
But ftill can they * ftonde.' 

Alas ! quoth Hudde, my joy I leefe 
Mee had lever then a ftone of cheefe. 
That deare Tibbe had all thefe, and will it were my fbndff; 

Perkin turned him about in the ilk throng, 170 

He fought frefhly, for he had reft him long ; 
He was ware of Tirry take Tibbe by the bond. 
And would have led her away with a love-fong ; 
And Perkin after ran. 

And off his capull he him drovve, ijrj 

And gave him of his flayle inowe ; 
Then tc, he! quoth Tibbe, and lowe, ye arc a doughty man. 

Thm 



Fir, 164, would not have. P, C, Ver, 166. fland. P. C. 



I A N D B A L L A D S. 23 

fhus they tugged, and they rugged, till it was nigh night : 
AH the wives of Tottenham come to fee that fight ; 
To fetch hom their hufbands, tjiat were them trough 
plight, i?p 

With wifpes and kixcs, that was a rich fight ; 
Her hufbands home to fetch. 

And fome they had in armes. 
That were feeble wretches, 
And fome on wheel-barrowes, and fome on critches. 1 85 

They gatherd Perkin about on every fide. 
And grant him there the gree, the more was his pride : 
Tib and hce, with great mirth, hameward can ride. 
And were all night togither, till the morrow tide ; 

And to church they went : 190 

So well his needs he has fped. 
That deare Tibbc he ihall wed ; 
The cheefemen that her hither lead, were of the tumament, 

To the rich feaft come inany for the nonce : 
Some come hop-halte, and fome tripping thither on the 
floi^es ; 195 

Some with a ftaffe in his hand, and fome two at once ; 
Of fome were the heads broken; of fome the fhpalderbones* 
With forrow come they thithej^ : 

Wo was Hawkin ; wo was Harry : 
Wo was Tymkin ; wo was Tirry ; 200 

And Co was all the company, but yet they come togither, 

e^ Ax 
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At that fcafl vfcre they ferved in rich aray j 
Every five and five had a cokeney ; 
And fp they fat in jollity all the long day: 
Tibbe at night, I trowe, had a fimple aray ; 
Mickle mirth was them among: 

In every comer of the houfe 

Was melody delicious. 
For to hear precious of fi>c mens fong. 



V. 

FOR THE VICTORY AT AGINCOURT. 

Ttat our plain and martial an^efiors could tvield thi 
/'words much better than their fens 'will appear from the fi 
lonuing homely Rhymes^ 'which 'were dra<wn up by fame pi 
laureat of tbqj'e days to celebrate the immortal 'vi^ory gain 
aJi Agincourtj 0^.2^9 14^5* This fong or hymn is gi'v 
meerly as a curiojityy and is printed from a MS copy in t 
Pepys collegian 9 'vol, I. folio. It is there accompanied ijoi 
the mufical notes ^ 'which are. copied in afmall platu at the e\ 
^ this 'uolume. 

Deo gratias AngUa redde pro 'viSoria ! 

OW R E kynge went forth to Normandy, 
With grace and myzt of chivalry j 
The God for hym wrouzt marveloufly, 
Wherfore Englonde may calle, and cry 
I)eo gratias : 
P^o gratias Anglia redde pro *vi^oria. 
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fi^ fctteafegc, the forhc for to iir, 
Tc> Harflu toane with ryul any ; 
Thist tonne be wzsi, znd made x iJaf, wm 

T^iatFraance ihall r) mC :y] iomes fiif. 
/>» vretrrt, Him 

Tlicn went owrc kyrwe, m-idi »Ije Lu oAe; 
Thorowe Frauncc for a"i ibf Freiiias b£4£e ; 
He fpareJ no dreic cf icie, ne :jo2, ij 

Tyl he come to A^iiic&cn coiic. 

Than for fothe that knyzt comdjr 

In Agincoort feld he £i;:zt maul/, 

Thorow grace of God moft m yztj j» 

He had bothe the felie, and the riAorj. 

Thcr dukys, and erlys, loric and barKx, 
Were cake, and flayDe, and that wel {tn^^ 
And fbme were ledde in to Lundone 2{ 

Witkjoye, andmerthe, and grete renone. 
Dto patios J lie* 

Now gradoiiis God he fave owre kynge. 
His peple, and all his wel wyllynge, 
Gcfhymgodelyfe, and gode endynge, -5^ 

That we with merth mowe lavely fynge, 
Deo gratias : 
P£9 graiias An^lia redde tr% vi3^ 
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VI. 
THE NOT-BROWNE M A Y D, 

ne fentimental beauties of this ancient ballad have altwaft 
recomn.ended it to Readers oftafte^ notwithftanding the ruf 
§f antiquity i which obf cures the fiyle and exprejpon, Indeu 
if it had no other merits than the hanjing afforded the ground- 
nA}ork to Prior^s Henry and Emma, this ought toprefer*ot 
it from oblivion. That <we are able togi've it in a more cer^ 
re3 manner^ than almoft any other Poem in thefe volumes, is 
cwing to the great care and exaSlnefs of the accurate Editor 
of the Prolusions 8'z/o. 1760 ; ivko has formed the text 
frcm t<wo copies found in tzvo different editions of ArnoWt 
Chronicle, a boon fuppojed to be firfi printed about 1 5 21. 
From the correS copy in theProlufionsthefollovjing is printed, 
ivith a few additional improvements gathered from another 
edition ofArnolde's hook • preferred in the public Libreuy at 
Cambridge, All the various reading of this Copy «wUl k 
found here, either received into the text, or noted in the mar-, 
gin. The references to the Prolufions vjilljheiu vohere they 
occur. It does honour to the critical fagacity of that gentle- 
man, that almoft all his conjedlaral readings, are found to be » 
the eftablijhed ones of this edition. In our ancient folio MSf 
defcribed in the preface is a very corrupt and defeSive copy 
of this ballad, vjhichyet afforded a great improvement in one 
line that ^luill be fottnd in its due place. 

It has been a much eafier tajk to fettle the text of this poem, 
than to afcertain its date. Mat. Prior publijhed it in the folio 
edition of bis poems, 1718, as then '* "i^oo years old,^^ In 
making this decifion he vjas probably guided by the learned 
Wanley, vjhofe judgment in matters of this nature vjas moft 
confummate, tor that vohatever related to the reprinting of 
' this old piece vjos referred to Wanley, appears from tvuo letters 

• This (which a'learn«d friend funpofis to be the firfl- Editjon) is in. 
foho : th^ folios ute aumberci ac the boUom of the leafs the Song be^ 
• (ins at folio 75. 
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tf Prior* s^ preferred in the Briiijh Mu/eum [Harl. MS8. N* 
3777.] The Editor of the Prolujions thinks it catmot in older 
than the year 1500, becaufe in Sir Thomas Morels t air of 
The Serjeant &c. ^which wuas ^written about that time, 
there appears afamenefs of rhyihinus and orthography ^ ana 
a 'very near affinity ofnjoords and phrajes nvittj tboje eftbis 
Ballad. But this reafoning is not conclujiue ; Jor if Sir 
ThoTnas More made this ballad his models 0.5 is 'very likely^ 
that nuill account for the famenefs of meafure^ and in feme 
refpeB for that of swords and phrafes^ e'ven tbo* this bad been 
ivritten long before : and as for the orthography it is vjell 
Jtnotvn that the old Printers reduced that ofm^ft books to the 
fiandard of their cwn times. Indeed it is hardly probable 
that an antiquarian like Arnolde luould have inferted it a^ 
mong his biftorical Cclleitionsy if it had been then a modem 
piece ; at leafi he 'would ha*ve been apt to ha<ve named its 
author. But to Jhe^w ho^uu little can be inferred from a re^ 
femhlance of rhythmus or ftyle^ the editor of tbeje vdumes 
has in bis ancient folio MS. a poem on the Vidory (f Flodden" 
fields njufitten in the fame numbers^ wtb the fame allitera^ 
tionsy and in orthography y phrafeology and fiyle nearly re^ 
fembling the Vijions of Pierce Plotxtman^ tvhicb are yet known 
to ha've been compofed abo^ue 160 years before that battle • 
jls this poem is a great curiofity^ *Me Jball gi've afsnu of the 
introduSory lines^ 

** Grant gracious God, grant me this time, 
*' ^at Imay^say, or I ceafe, thy felven to phafe % 
** And Mary bis mother, that maketb this 'world', 
** And all the feendie faints, thatfitten in heaifen ; 
** I'nuill carpeofkings, that conquered full wide, 
** That d'welltd in this land, that 'was alyes noble ; 
** Henry thefeventh, that fo^eraigne lord. Sec 
With regard to the date of the folio-wing ballad fwe ha^ve taken 
it fhiddle courfe, neither placed it fo high as IVanley and 
Prior, nor quite fo low as the editor of the Prclufiats : -xue 
fhould ba'uc followed the latter in dividing e^jcry other line 
into tnvo, but that the 'whole n/jould then have taken up more 
room, than could be dlo'wed it in this 'volume. 

IE 
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BE it ryght, or wrong, thefe men amonj 
On women do complayne ; 
Atfyrmynge this, how that it is 

A labour (pent in vayne. 
To love them wele ; for never a del^ { 

They love a man ugayne : 
For lat^ a man do what he can, 

Theyr favour to attayne 
Yet, yf anewe do them perfuc* 

Theyr fyrft true lover than it 

Laboureth for nought ; for from her thought 

He is a banyfhed man. 

I fay naty nay, but that all day 

It is bothe writ and fayd 
That womans fayth is, as who fayth, i j; 

All utterly decayd : 
But, neverthelefle, ryght good wytnelTc 

In this cafe myght be layd. 
That they love true, and continue: 

Recorde the not-browne mayde ; 2m 

Which, when her love came, her to prove. 

To her to make his mone, 
Wolde nat depart i for in her har^ 

She loved but hym 9lone. 

Than, 



/V» a* Wooi^JU Troluji^m^ iFV, ix. hci:, 'V ^^ tkur^ 
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Than betwayne us late us dyfcus 25 

What was all the manere 
Betwayne them two : we wyll alfo 

Tell all the payne, and fere. 
That fhe was in. Nowe I begyn^ 

So that ye me anfwere ; 3# 

Wherfore, all ye, that prefent be 

I pray you, gyve an ere. 
*< I am the knyght ; I come by nyght^ 

As fecret as I can ; 
Sayinge, Alas! thus flandeth the caie^ 35 

I am a banyihed man. 

She, 
And I your wyll for to fulfyll 

In this wyll nat refufe ) 
Truftying to Ihewe, in wordes fewe. 

That men have an yll ufe 49 

(To theyr owne fhame) women to blame^ 

And caufelefTe them accufe : 
Therfore to you I anfwere nowe. 

All women to excufe,— 
Myne owne hart dere, with you what chcrc ? 45 

I pray you, tell anone ; 
For, in my mynde, of all mankyndo 

I love but you alone. 



Hi. 
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He. 
It ftandeth (b ; a dedt is dd 

Wherof grete harme ihall growe : 5# 

My dcftiny^ is for to dy 

A Oiainefull deth, I trowe ; 
Or elles to f!e : the one mitft be $ 

None other wty I knowe^ 
Bttt to withdrawe as an oatlawe, 55 

And take me to my bowe. 
Wherfore, adue, my owne h^rt tnie ! 

None otiier rede I can; 
For I muft to the grene wode go« 

Alone, a banyihed man. 60 

She. 

lorde, what is this worldys lAjtte; 
That chaangeth as the mone! 

Kf y fomers day in lufty may 
Is derked before the none; 

1 here you fay, farewell ; Nay, nay^ iSj 

We depart nat (o fone : 
\Vhy fay ye fo ? wheder wyll ye go ? 

Alas ! what have ye done. ? 
All my welfare to forowe and care 

Sholde chatinge, yf ye were gone ; y$ 

For, in my mynde, of all mankynde 

I love but you alone. 



Trr; 63; The fotoets. Pro/. 



Ha; 
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He. 
Icanbdere, itfkdLfom g^ien. 
And {omwkat foa Jjliajac : 
fiat, a fiyrwari e, jcmr fojma hMidc 75 

Within a daj or iway ac 
ShaUfone aflake; and fc ihafi take 

Comfort to yoaagajrae. 
Why fhoUe ye ought ? for, to make thpc ^k ^ 

Yoar labour wcrr ia rayikc S# 

And thus I do; aad pvay yo« ts^ 

Ashartely, as Icaa; 
for I maft to the g;rciic wode gp» 
Alone, abanyfhedj 



Now, fyththatyekareibcwcdaoatt t$ 

The fecret of your myode, 
I ihall be playne u> 70a agajmc^ 

Lyke as ye (hall me fjnde : 
Syth it is fi), tiut ye wyll go, 

I wolle not leve behyade ; gm 

Shall never be Offd^ the not-bioftme aayd 

Was to her love ankynde : 
Make you redy^, for fo am I, 

Allthoughit wereanone; 
For, in my roynde, of all mankynde 95 

I love but you alone. 

Hi. 

^^. 91. Shall it never. Pac/. F<rr. 94. Althcus^. Pro/. 
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Hb. 

Yet I you rede to take good hede 

What men wyll thynke, and fay : 
Of yonge, and olde it ihall be tolde. 

That ye be gone away ; 
Your wanton wyll for to falfill^ 

In grene wode yon to play ; 
And that ye myght from your delyght 

No lenger make delay i 
Rather than ye (holde thus for mc 

Be called an yll woman. 
Yet wolde I to the grene wode go, 

Alone, a banifhed man. 

Shb. 
Though it be fonge of old and y6ngei 

That I Iholde be to blaifie, 
Theyrs be the charge, that fpeke fo large 

In hurtynge of ihy name : 
For I wyll prove, that faythfulle love 

It is devoyd of fhame ; 
In your dyftrefle, and hevynefle. 

To part with you, the fame ; 
And fare all tho, that do not fo^ 

True lovers are they none : 
For, in my mynde, of all mankynde 

I love but you alone. 



r«r. 117. To flic we all* Pr«/, 
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Hi. 

I connceyle yoo, mnemberhowe 

It is no maydens lawc, 
Nothynge to doat, bat to renne oat 

To wode with an outlawe : 
For ye mnfl thferc in your hand bcrc 

Abowe, redytodrawc; 
Andy as a thefe, thus muft yon lyre^ 

Ever in drede and awe ; 
' Wherby to you gretc harmc myght growe: 

Yet had I lever than. 
That I had to the grene wode go^ 

Alone, a banyfhed man. 



"$ 
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She; 
I diinke nat, nay, but as ye (ay^ 

It is no maydens lore: 
tat lore may make ihe, for yoiir &ke» 

As I have (ayd before 
To come on fbte, to hunt, and ihote 

To gete us mete in ftore; 
For b that I your company 

May have, I afkcno more : 
From which to part, it maketh my hart 

As cdde as ony ftone ; 
For, in my mynde, of all mankynde 

Ilorebmt yoa akae* 
Vol. XL D 
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i O N G S 

, *• Md bynde; 
^,K^ wbe, 
■X' *-ynde. 
., > ^^^:tbrbede!) 

•.lie yc fynde ? |-i 

.•*, e and your bo we 
, ^j ^idwebehynde: 
. .^^.**i for lytell avayle 
,♦. ^cunceylc thin : 
^^ .. * . .1 w> the grenc wodc go, 155 

\Mi V thed man. 

Shb. 
^^ . , ., .' Njicwe ye, that women be 

^ , ^ .s. cr to fyght ; 
V .,**»***H->i«fitis, indede, 

• X vi^c as a knyght : 160 

^ . ^ ;rt4> icre yf that ye were 

« : ; ,*winyes day or nyght, 
^.•.^ ^iWiUnde, with bowe in hande, 
,v ^.vfc^ them as I myght, 
w :v v^ 2^> uvt; as woman have 165 

« -oiM Jc;H • men ' many one : 
ns» •» "> ttty"dc, of allmankyndc 
vc ^u; YOU alone. 

•. . >,vs ovvun. P'^/. ysr, 162. and night. Camk. Ccp^ 
^, :^> IV b*t^ yt with my royght. PjK 
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7££:j-£C7tiu;scJc£irBe t*^ 

Thtzaoczjt vrie, ^^evenJciBi 

Tlecais. :bc irtc: feriir, crveae, 

Weir:Lr kc^c on die ^yne ; 
Afld, Li aboTc, Dooe o^iericfe i»j 

B^rtabr^cbaih, ortvajBe: 
\Kludi ibce fholilegrevejaa, Ibekrei 

And ye wolde gbdly dun 
That I hal to the gime wode go» 

AJonCy abanyihedoian. ifo 

She. 
Syth I have here bene party ndre 

With you of joy and blyire> 
Imuft alfo parte of your wo 

Endure, as refon is : 
Yet am I fure of one plcsiire i 1 1 j 

And, fhortely, it is this: 
That, where ye be, me femeth, pard^, 

I coude nat fare amyfTe. 
Withottt more fpechc, I you befeche 

That we were fone agone ; got 

For, in my mynde, of all mankyndc 

I love but you alone. 
Di 




> ,1 X o s 

^. •onlydcr, 

. ^. « lie. 
.. oryougcte, ijj 

., .tc, ne wync. 

. ..mi twyne ; 
. 'uc leves and bowes, 
.cu and myne« 200 

iiie, this evyll dyete 

^. . jii pale and wan; 

. .. \o ihegrene wode go, 

*4i,:hed man. 

She. 
.V *»isic dcre, fucha arcliere, 2«5 

,, ,. ,-idC yc be, 

?^*r:of good vltayle, 
. v^ ;'vceplente: 
^ .., ,-v-^of the ryvere 

^ ,. ; iiicte to me; zlO 

. >v^ -i 5ic!e I fhall ryght wele 
x> iN^^'ihaliree: 
%< JO. A bcddc or two 
., svxv^^ anone; 
^ ,^ gx^-nJc, of all mankynde iiS 

^. .V-. Stfc. Prtf» ^^^''* ao7. May j^^ nat fayle. Pr»/. 
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He. 
Lo yet, before, ye muft do more, 

Yf ye wyll go with me : 
As cut your here up by your ere. 

Your kyrtel by the kne ; 220 

With bowe in hande, for to withftande 

Your enemyes, yf nede be : 
And this fame nyght before day-lyght. 

To wode-warde wyll I ile, 
Yf that ye wyll all this fulfill, 225 

Do it Ihortely as ye can a 
Els wyll I to t;he grene wodc go, 

Alone, a banyfhed man. 

She, 
I fhall as nowe do more for ypu 

Than longeth to womanhede ; 230 

To fhorte my here, a bowe to here. 

To fhote in tymeof nede. 
O my fwete mother,, before all other 

For you I have moft drede : 
But nowe, adue ! I muft enfuc, 235 

Where fortune doth me lede. 
All this make y^ : Now ]et us fie ; 

The day cometh faft upon ; 
For, in my mynde, of all manfcyndo 

I love but you alone, 240 

D 3 H.. 

^er, 2i9< above your ere. ProL Ver^ aia above the kn^, Pr«/, 

Fer, 223, the fame. Pr«/. 
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He. 
Nay. nar» nat fo ; ye ihall nat go. 

And I ihall tell ye why,— ^ 
Your appctyght is to be lyght 

Of love, 1 wCle efpy : 
For, lyke as ye have fayed to me. 

In lyke wyfe hardely 
Ye wolde anfwere whofoever it were. 

In way of company. 
It is fayd of olde, Sone hote, fone colde ; 

And fo IS a wom^. 
Wherfore I to the wode wyll go. 

Alone, a banylhed man. 



HS 



«jo 



She. 
Yf ye take hede, it is no nede 

Such wordes to fay by me ; 
For oft ye prayed, and longe aflayed. 

Or I you loved, parde : 
And though that I of aunceftry 

A barons daughter be. 
Yet have you proved howe I you loved, 

A fquyer of lowe degre ; 
And ever fhall, whatfo befall; 

To dy thcrfore anone ; 
For, in my mynde, of all mankynde 

I love but you alone. 



«5J 



i(A 



H»- 



*V. f $1. For I mift to the grcne wode go* PW. Vrr. 1,53. ve* 
uu C4iw^. C/y« PtrboptJ'or yt is. Ftr^zdil dy with him* EdUor^i HfS* 
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Hb. 

A barons cljylde to be bcgyldc I , 265 

It were a curfed dede ; 
To be felawe with an outlawc ! 

Almighty God forbede ! 
Yet beter were, the pore fquyerc 

Alone to fore ft ycde, 270 

Than ye fholde fay another day 

That, by my curfed dede 
Ye were betrayd : Whcrfore, good mayd. 

The beft rede that I can. 
Is, that I to the grene wode go, 175 

Alone, a banyfhed man. 

She. 
Whatever befall, I never (hall 

Of this thyng you upbrayd: 
But yf ye go, an4 leve me fo. 

Than have ye me betrayd. 280 

Remember you wele, howe that ye dele; 

For, yf ye, as ye fayd. 
Be fb unkynde, to leve behynde, . 

Your love, the not-browne mayd. 
Truft me truly\ that I fhall dy 285 

Sone after ye be gone ; 
For, in my mynde, of all mankyndc 

I love but you alone. 

D 4 He. 

l^er. 278. oiitbrayd. Prol, Ver. «8i. ye be at. P''*/. 
Vtr, Z83. Ye wcje aoicyfidc to ieve m^b^hyiMie. FrtU 
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Hb. 

Yf that yc went, ye fholde repent ; 

For in the foreft nowe 29^ 

J have purvayed me of a mayd. 

Whom I love more than you ; 
Another fayrire, than ever ye were, 

I dare it wele avowe; 
And of you bothe eche fholde be wrothe 29; 

With other, as I trowe j 
It were myne efe, to ly ve in pefe ; 

So wyll I, yf I can ; 
Wherfore I to the wode wy!l go 

Alone, a banyfhed man, |of 

She. 
Though in the wode I undyrftode 

Ye had a paramour, , 

All this may nought remove my thought| 

But that I wyll be your : 
And fhe fhall fynde me foft, and kynde, jojf 

And courteys every hour ; 
Glad to fulfyll all that fhe wyll 

Commaunde me to my power : 
For had ye, lo, an hundred mo, 

* Of them I wolde be one ;* 3 t ^ 

For, in my mynde, of all mankyndc 

I love but you alone. 



>? 

Vi 

> 



Hi. 



y^r 310 So the Editor* s MS, All the printed copies resd, 
Yet woJdc I be that one. 
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He. 

"Myne owne dere love, I ie the prove 

That ye be kynde, and true ; 
Of mayde, and wyfe, in all my lyfc, ji j 

The bell that ever I knewe. 
Be mery and glad, be no more fad. 

The cafe is chaunged newe ; 
for it were ruthe, that, for your trathe. 

Ye fholde have caufe to rewc : 320^ 

Be nat difmayed ; whatfoever I iayd 

To you, whan I began ; 
I wyll nat to the grene wode go, 

I am no banyfhed man. 

She. 
Thefe ty dings be more gladd to mc, 325 

Than to be made a quene, 
Yf I were fure they fliolde endure : 

But it is often fene. 
Whan men wyll breke promiyfe, they (peke 

The wordes on the fplene. 33Q 

Ye ftiape fome wyle me to begyle. 

And ftele from me, I wene : 
Than, were the cafe worfe than it was. 

And I more wo-begone : 
For, in my mynde, of all mankynde 335 

I love but you alone, 

Hb, 

ffjr. 315. c^f all. Pr«/. yfr. 325. gladder. Proi. 
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SUMWHAT mafyng, and more mornyi^, 
In remembring the unftydfaftnes ; 
This world being of fuch whclyng. 
Me contrariong, wh^t may I geflc ? 

I fere dowries, remediles. 

Is now to fefe my wofull chaunce. 

Lo < is ' this traance now in fubftauncej 
• • • • • f^^i^ ig jjjy dawnc^. 

Wyllyng to dye, me thynkys truly 

Bowndyn am I, and that gretly, to be coateit: 

Scyng playnly, that fortune doth wry 
All contrary from myn cntent. 

My lyfF was lent me to on intent, 
Hytt is ny fpent. Welcome fortune ! 

But I ne went thus to be fhent. 
But (ho hit ment, fuch is hur won^ 



Ver, 7. in this, Roji Hft. 
Vtr, 15. went, /. r, ivar.tj^ 



Till. 
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Then pufhed fouldicrs with their pykcs. 

And halberders with handy ftrokes ; 
The argabufhe in flefhe it lightes, 35 

' And duns the ayre with mifiy (makes. 

And as it is <now* fouldicrs ufe 

When £hot and powder gyns to want, 
I hanged up my iiagge of trace. 

And pleaded for my lives grant. 40 

When Fanfy thus had made her breache. 

And Beauty entred with her bande. 
With bag and baggage, fely wretch, 

I yelded into Beauties hand^ 

Then Beauty bad to bbw retretc, 45 

And every ibaldiour to retyre. 
And Mercy <milde' with fpede to fet 

Me captive bound as prifcoxer. 

Madame, quod I, fith that this day 

Hath ferved you at all aflayes, 50 

I yelde to you without delay 

Here of the fcrtrefle all the kayes : 

And iith that I have ben the marke. 
At whom you ikot at with yotir eye ; 

Nedes muft yon with your handy warke 5$ 

Ot ialTC my ibre, at let nc dk. 

IX. Sir 
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SIR ALDINGAft. 

T6is oU fabulous legend is gvven from thi E£tt^sf» 
tfSp nuitb a fe*w conjeSural emendations^ and the h^f^ 
rf 3 ^ ^ J^auzas to fupfly defe&s in thi original ctfj* 

OUR kyng he kept a falfe llcwirdc. 
Sir Aldingar they him call ; 
A falfer fteward than he waft otie^ 
Servde not in bower nor halh 

He wolde have layne by our comelye queene^ 
Her deerc worihippe to betraye : 

Our que^ne fhee was a good woman^ 
And evermore fayd him naye. 

Six Aldingar was Wrothe in his miiid^ 

With her hee was never content. 
Till traiterous meanes he coldc devyfc^ 

In a fyer to have her brenti 

There came a lazar to the kings gate, 

A lazar both blinde and lame : 
He tooke the lazar upon his backe. 

And on the qucenes bed him layne^ 
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taje ftill, lazar, wHeras thoa lyeft, 

,Looke thoa go not hence away ; 
lie make thee a whole man and a found 

In two howlers of the day;" 20 

Then went him forth fir Aldingar^ 

And hyed him to oar king : 
** if I might have grace, as I have (pacei 

«' Sad tydings I could bring." 

iSaye oh, faye on» fir Aldingar, 25 

Siaye on the foothe to mee. 
«< Our queene hath choien a new new love^ 
** And ihee will have none of thee. 

" If ihee had chofen a right good knight, 
" The lefie had beene her ihame ; 39 

'< Bnt flie hath chofe her a lazar man, 
" A lazar both blinde and lame." 

If this be true, fir Aldingar, 

The tydings thou telleft to me, 
Tlien I will make thee a riche riche knight, 55 

Riche both of golde and fee. 

But if it be falfc, fir Aldingar, 

As God nowe grant it bee ! 
Thy bodye, I fweare by the holye rood. 

Shall hang on the gallows tree. 40 

Vot. II. E He 
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He brought oar king to the qneenes <AutmbSi^ 

And opend to him the dore. 
A lodlyc love, king Henry e fayd. 

For our queene dame Elinore I 

If thoa wert a many as dioti art ndac. 
Here on my fword thouft dje ; 

But a pajre of new gallowes fliall now be buil 
And there ihalt thon hang on hye« 

Forth then hyed our king, I Wyfse^ 

And an angry man was hee ; 
And foone he found queene Elinore, 

That bride fo bright of Wee. 

Now God yon lave, our queene, madame. 

And Chrift you fave and fee } 
Heerc you have chofen a newe newe love. 

And you will have none of mee. 

If you had chofen a right good knight. 
The leffe had been your fhame : 

But you have choie you a lasar man, 
A lazar both blinde and lame. 

Therfore a fyer there ftiall be built 
And brent all ihalt thou bee. 

Now out alacke ! fayd our oomlyc qtt^ene^ 
Sir AldingarU falfe to mee. 
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Kow oat alacke ! fayd our comlye qaeene, 65 

My heart with griefe will bralL 
I had thought fwevens had never beese troe ; , 

I have proved them true at laft. 

I dreamt -a iWeven on thnrfday eve. 

In my bed wheras I laye, 70 

t dreamt a grype and a grimlie beaft 

Had carried my crowne awaye ; 

My gorget and my kirtle of golde» 

And all my faire head-geerc : 
And he wolde worrye me with his tafh 75 

. And to his neft y-bcare : 

Saving there came a litle 'grey ' hawkc, 

A merlin him they call. 
Which nntill the grounde did (Irike- die.grypei 

That dead he downe did fall. $# 

GiiFe T were a man, as now I am none, 

A battell wolde I prove. 
To fight with that traitor Aldingar 1 

Att him I caft my glove. 

But feeing Ime able noe battell to make, 85 

My liege, grant me a knight 
To fight with that traitor Aldingar, 

To maintidne me in my right/' 

E 2 " NpN\' 
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** Now forty dayes I will give thee 

To feekc thee a knight theiin : 
If thou find not a knight in forty dayes 

Thy bodye it muft brenn.'* 

Then ihee fent eail, and ihee fent well. 

By north and fouth bedeene : 
Bttt never a champion colde (he find, 

Wolde fight with that knight foe keene. 

Now twenty dayes were ipent and gone, 
Noe helpe there might be had ; 

Many a teare fhed our comelye queene. 
And aye her hart was fad. 

Then came one of the queenes damselles. 

And knelt upon her knee, 
" Cheare up, cheare up, my gracious dame, 
V I truft yet helpe may be : 

And here I will make mine avowe. 

And with the fame me binde ; 
That never will I return to thee. 

Till I fome helpe may finde." 

Then forth fhc rode on a falre palfraye 

Oer hill ftiid dale about : 
1^1 never a champion colde Ihe finde. 
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And aowe the daye drewe on a pace» 

When our good qoeene moft dye ; 
All woe-begone was that ^re damselle, 115 

When ihe found no helpe was nye. 

All woe-begone was that fidre damsille. 
And the fait teares fell from her eye : 

When lo ! as ihe rode by a rivers fide. 

She met with a tinye boye. 120 

A tinye boye flie mette, God wot. 

All clad in mantle of golde ; 
He feemed noe more in mans likenefle. 

Then a child of four yecre olde. 

Why grieve you, damfelle faire, he iayd, 125 

And what doth caufe you moane ? 
The damfell fcant wolde deigne a looke 

But faft (he pricked on. 

Yet turn againe, thou faire damsel le. 

And greete thy quecne from mce : 130 

When bale is att hyeft, boote is nyeft. 

Now helpe enoughe may bee, 



L 



Bid her remember what (he dreamt 

In her bedd, wheras (hee laye ; 
How when the g rypg f -^d the grimly beaft 1 35 

Wolde have Cl|^^| crowne awaye^ 

Even 
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G vcft rnca ttHm cams the. HdiB. ffsef hsoAcp 

^d liiLvect osr aant iiia dawei : 
Then bi&iu ctur ^piissiiir be meaaj aL^aH^ 

For iieaveB. viH iobdc kcr cwfe. 

Back tiica nxie that £Bie damic^lc. 

And her hart it lept for glee : 
And when ihe told her gracioos dame 

A gladd woman was ihce. 

But when the appointed day was coxney i 

No hclpc appeared nye : 
Then woefiil, woeful was her hart. 

And the tearct ftood in her eye. 

And nowc a fyer was built of wood; 

And a flake was made of tree ; i 

And now queene Elinore forth was led> 

A fbrrowful fight to fee. 

Three times the herault he waved his hand. 

And three times fpake on hye : 
vilt any good knight will fende this dame, 

Come forth, or fticc muft dye. 

\- ivul^jht flood forth, no knight there came, 

\c> Wpe appeared nye :. 
VjuJ tiK>« the fyer was lighted yp, 

v^jKS*> i liawe file muft dye. 

J 
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And now the fycr w^ lifted op. 

As hot as hot might bee ; 
When riding upon a little white Aeed» 

The tinye boye they fee. 

f* Away with that ftake, away with thofe bramU* 1 65 

And loofe our romelye ^neene : 
I am co^ne to fight with fir Aldingar, 

And prove him a traitor keene," 

Forthe then ftood fir Aldingar, 

But when he faw the chylde^ 170 . 

He laughed, and fcoiFed, and turned his backe. 

And weened he had been beguylde. 

Now turne, now turne thee^ Aldingar^ 

And eyther fighte or flee ; 
I trufl that I ihall avenge the wronge, 175 

Thoughe I am fo fmall to fee. 

The boye pulld forth a well good fworde 

So gilt it dazzled the ee; 
The firft ftroke flricken at Aldingar 

Smote off his leggs by the knee. ^ 80 

• Stand up, fiand ap^ thoa falfe traitbre^ 
And fight upon thy feete. 
For and thou thriyeft, as thou beginoeft^ 
Of height wee ihal be rocete. 

t 4 A pntrt. 
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rv i. =. -tscih ftycs Aldingir, 
• V .- . :«:i A man alive. 

^ . i j^icil, iayes Aldingaf, 
' ..,• ,\ ?•»? hcuzle and fhrive. 

. , ..r tjivc !aync by our comlyc queene 
vN ^xv wolde never confcnt ; 
N -.bought to betraye her unto our kingc 
vcr to have her brent. 

N,-.* hMiiic a lazar to the kings gates^ 

v .i/.iT both blinde and lame : 
vv<c :>io lazar upon my backe» 

V.iu Oik her bedd him layne. 



» -^v.; '.mne T to our comlye king, 

■K.c t- dings fore to tell. 
v.. vo .ilacke! fayes Aldingar, 
■:v.u:ifi never doth well, 

'o»j^Ac» torgive me, qvie^ne, madame, 

» 'k: hv*rt time I muft live. 
Xn«s s^hrift forgive thee, Aldingar, 

\^ jnvN I forgive. 

.W-.^ •Xv' thy queene, our king Harry V, 

Vts V^c her as thy life, 
«:>< K*^ hJ*d a kinjg^^Chrldent; 
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King Henr}'e ran to claijpe his queene. 

And loofed her fall lone : sio 

Then turnd to look for the tinyc bore ; 

The boyc vrz* VaniS^ and gone 

Bat firft he had touchd die lazar man. 

And ikroBkt him with his hand : 
The lazar pnder the gallowes tree 215 

All whole and founde did ftacd. 

The lazar ander the gallowes tree 

Was comelye, ftraight and tall ; 
King Henrye made him his head tevarie 

Tq wa^te withinn his halL zzo 



X. 
QN THOMAS LORD CROMWELL. 

JTjt is e*ver the fate of a dlf graced minifter to be for/a V« 

Ify Afis friends^ and injulted by bis enemies^ airways reckon" 

ing^ among the latter the ^iddy inconftant multitude. We 

ha*-z^c here a fpurn at fallen greatnefs from fame angry 

far-tJjan of declining popery, ^joho could ne*ver forgi've the 

do^zAjnfall of their Diana^ and lofs of their craft. The 

hAl-l€2d feems to ha<ve been co?npffed betnueen the time of Crom^ 

^well^s commitment to the tonver Jun, ii. 1 5 40, and that 

«/ ^is being beheaded July 28, folloijoing, A Jhort inter- 

ydl I but Henry^s pajjion for Catharine llo'-wurd woould 

•. admit 



$« A N C I E K T 5 O I 5 f 

•vV mfiiemr qmalhia ; iri ^rr«i fsxi mm: -m im 

« Si • wf's t9 tht mrhUTgry VILI. wr aa maiuf z i 

. b r « .1 • . ■ / iSmt tJktJ msjtr kmdr^^k£ inc -^ aw 

— • • * ' •.•' wKcn mnd ftrmU rxvtlf&.-s. Zi 

■ ' • • H'J al LenJen iw 154^, ~ -c.i-:^ -J 

.... %u.'.- cf Thaeat Crmmwu, cauiu Tem: 

* « ^ « ^^ .' .-; // prtfixtd ibis M^tch hf i:uc< i- t\ 

••• .— avfc-ay, trolle oq atbxrr. 

> ^. * .«\c And howe lanbdawc tioue ai x 

1^ .^ * > •:^'» i^'J chylJe if glad to here :£! 
"^ .'■ .V :mMure Thomas Cramwel* 

\ .. * '.^ « ^; » learne to fpell. 

Synge trolle on zrs; 

V X . " ; * \ r»r :a thy face, 

V. . s ^- .'i r*^. but thou lackydyft gra 

. • ^..Nv-c :'*.'':i tyllydftapace. 

Synge, & 



* ' \ . 


. . ' »Nx .»:He V t?.v fvft. 


. .. 


. . ^ ».i . - ^ivx u*-* nun ^78, 


• . 






Syngc, A 


ji^» X ^ , . * i 


^» X . :v s t c . v>-,"**.^ thy hundes 


\ ^ . r.v V Vi. 


. N ■ . « ' . ■ i V -i • ii'>. 


* X A-^ V. 


. . * * : \ J-- ; : ^J 'lie?. 




^*■"■.:p, ^ 
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rlien kynge Henryy God fiuie his gnce 1 
d myichefe kyndlyd in thy face, 
was tyme to parchafe the a place. 15 

Synge, &c, 

ICC was euer of gentyll nature, 
with petye, and made the hys (cruyture, 
0, as a wretche, fuche thinges dyd procure. 

Synge, &c. 

yd not remembre, folfe heretyke, 

id, one fay thy and one kynge catholyke, 20 

11 haft bene fo long a fcyfmatyke. 

Synge, &c. 

oldyft not Icarn.e tp knowe thefc thre, 
r was full of iniquite ; 

:e all this lande hathe ben troubled with the. 

Synge, &c. 

, that were of the new trycke, 2C 

the churche thou baddeft them ftycke, 
e nowe thou hafte touchyd the quycke. 

Synge, &c. 

cramentes and facramentalles 
Dldyft not fuffre within thy walles ; 
vs praye for all chryften foules. 39 

Synge, Sec. 

Of 
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and all forwacht; 
: with tearcs : 
:ad him long hateht, 3$ 

iiis difpaif^. 

ere blacke, and zlio bar^ ; 
rlorae was hee ; 
lead alwaies he ware 
:he of willowe tree* 40 



^ iles he kept upon the hilU 

. he f&te in the dale ; 
;faa8 with (ighes and fbrrows fhrlll, 
.e gan to tell his tale. 

L Harpidus! thus would he fay; 4$ 

Unhappieit under Tunne! 
i'he cauie of Chine unhappie day. 
By love was firfl begunne. 

For thou.wtfneft firft by fute to feekc 

A tygre to make tame^ i;c* 

That fettes'hot by diy love a leeke; 

But makes thy griefe her game. 

As eafy it were for to convertc 

The froft into a flame ; 
As for to turne a frowarde herte, 5 i 

Whom thou (b fsdne wouldeft frame. 

2 Corin 
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Of what generacyon thoa were no tonge can tell, 
W' yihcr of Chayme* or Syfchcxncll, 
Or die fent vs frome the dcuyll of hell. 

Syngc, &c 

TJioa woldcf* rcucr to vcrtue applye. 

But couetyd eucr to clymine to hye, jj 

And nowc hafte thou trodden thy fhoo awrye, 

Synge, &c 

V%'ho-(b-cnf r dyJ winnc thou wolde not lofe, 
Wherfbrc al Engiandc doth hate the as I fnppofe, 
ryr-aofe thoa wail falfe to the redolent rofe. 

Syngc, *c. 

Thou myghteft haue learned thy cloth to flocke, 40 ^ 
Upon thy grefy fullers (locke ; 
Wiicrfprc lay downc thy heade vpoti this blocke. 

Synge, &c 

Yet faue that foule, that God hath bought, 
And for thy carcas care thou nought. 
Let it fuiTrc payne, as it hath wrought, 4S 

Synge, &c. 

God faue kyng Henry with all his power, 
And pryncc Edwarde that goodly flowre. 
With all hys lordes of great honourc. 

Syngc trolle on awaye, fyng trolle on away. 

Hevye and how rombelowe trolle on awave. 
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s* 

P A L U S. 
English Pastoral. 

. nuhich it pethapt the firft altrmpt 
n our language^ ii prefer^jsd among 
SETTEB o/tife ear 1 0/ Surrey, i^c, ^to» 
/■" the collection^ 'which conjijls of pieces 
u c T o u R. s . Theje poems i-jere Jirji puh^ 
• years after that accomplijhed nohlemaufell 
/ \'ranny of Henry VIII : hut it is prcjumed 
jre compofed before the death of fir Thomas 
i. Su Surrey* s poems y j^o.fol. 19. 49. 
.n jperhaps near half a century before the Shep- 
..£NDAi.*y this twill be found Jar fuperior /• 
..^ Eclogues in natural unaffeded fentiments^ in 
'ffyU^ in eafy fivw of -verfifuation^ and all ti>f 
f pafital poetry, Spenfer ou^ht to have profit- 
by Jh excellent a modcL 

PHILLID A was a faire rnaide^ 
As frefh, as any Howcr; 
'Whom HarpaJus the hearJ-man praide 
To be his paramoure. 



impaluft, and ek« Conn, 




kaC 
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But Phillida was al t6 coye^ 

For Harpalus to winne : 
For Conn was her only joye. 

Who forft her not a pinne. 

How often woold fhc flowers twine ? 

How often garlants make 
Of couflips and of culumbine ? 

And al for Corin's fake. 

But Coriuy he had hawkes to lure. 

And forced more the iielde : 
Of lovers law he tooke no cure; 

For once he was bcguilde. 

Harpalus pl^evayled nought, 

His labour all was loft ; 
For he was fartheft from her thought. 

And yet he loved her moft. 

Therefore wax he both pale and leanc, ^' 

And dry as clod of clay : 
His flelhe it was confumed cleane j 

His colour gone away. 

His beard it had not long be fhavc; 

His heare hong al unkempt : J^ 

A man moft fit even for the grave. 

Whom fpiteful love had ihent* 

Hi» 
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tils eyes were red, and allTon^^adit; 

His face befpTCrtt with teares : 
It Teemed unliap had him long hatcht, 3$ 

In middes of his difpair^s. 

His clothes were blacke, and alfo bare*; 

As o/ie forlome was hee 3 
Upon his head alwaies he ware 

A wreathe of willowe tree, 40 

His beaftes he kept upon the hilU 

And he fare in the dale ; 
And thus with fighes and forrows ihiill. 

He gan to tell his tale. 

Oh Harpalus ! thus would he fayj , 45 

Unhappieft under funne! 
The caufe of fhine unhappie day. 

By love was firft begunne. 

For thou^weneft firft by fute to feekc 

A tygre CO make tame, 5a 

That fettcs hot by thy love a leeke; 

But makes thy griefe her game^ 

As eafy it were for to converte 

The froft into a flame; 
As for to turne a frowarde herte, 5 ^ 

Whom thou fo faine wouldeft frame. 

2 Cojrin 
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Corin he livcth carelefTe : 

He leapes among the leaves : 
He eates the fruites of thy redrefle : 

Thou reapefly he takes the iheaves: 

My beailes a while your foode refraine. 
And harke your herdmans founde : 

Whom fpitefuU love, alas ! hath flaine; 
Through girt with many a wotmde; 

O happie be ye, beailes wilde. 

That here your pafture takes : 
J fee that ye be not beguilde 

Of theefe your faithful makes. 

The hart he feedcth by the hindo: 

The bucice harde by the doe : 7* 

The turtle dove is not unkinde 
To him that loves her fo, 

•"The ewe fhe hath by her the rammc : 

The yong cowe hath the buUe : 
The calfe with many a lufty lambe 75 

Do feede their hunger full. 

But, wel-a-way ! that nature wrought 

Thee, Phillida, fo faire : 
For I may fay that t have bought 

Thy beauty all t6 deare. ^' 

Wha 
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What reafon is that cruelty 

With beauty fliould have part? 
Or els that fuch great tiranny 

Should dwell in womans hart f 

I fe therefore £0 fhape my deathe 85 

She cruelly is preft ; 
To th*end that I may want my breathe ; 

My dayes ben at the beft; 

O Cupide, graunt this my requeft. 

And do not ftoppe thine eares ; 90 

That (hee may feele within her brefte 

The paines of my difpaires : 

Of Corin *whoe' is carclefR^ 

That fhe may crave her fee : 
As I have done in greate diftrcffdi JS 

That Ibvd her- faithfullye. 

But iince that I fhal die her flave; 

Her flave, and eke her thrall : 
Write you, my friendes, upon my grave 

This chaunce that is befall, i-oo 

** Here lieth unhappy Harpalus 

** By cruell love now flaine : 
** Whom Phillida unjuftly thus, 

" Hath murdrcd with difdaine/* 
Vol. II. F XII. ROBIN 
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XII. 

ROBIN AND MAKYNE. 

An ancient Scottish Pastoral. 

The palm of pafloral poejy is here contefled by a a 
rary 'writer <witb the author of the foregoing. The 
ivill decide their refpedi've merits. The author of th. 
has one advantage o^ver his ri'val, in hanjing his name > 
do<wn to us, Mr, Robert Henryson (to ivhom * 
indebted for it) appears to fo much ad<uantage am. 
*ivr iters of eclogue, that ive are forty ive can gi*ve no 
account of him, than tvhat is contained in the fol 
iloge, lurit by W, Dunbar , a Scottijb poet, twho li'vet^ 
the middle of the i6th century : 

** In Dumferlingj he [death"] hath tane Broun, 
« Withgude Mr, Robert Henry fonC^ 

In Ramjey^s EvEROKEEK, Vol, I, ivhence this dijiic, 
the follo^-wing beautiful poem are extraSed^ areprejer'v 
other little Doric pieces, by Henry fon ; the one intitled 
Lyon and the \Aoj3%e ", the other. The gar 
OF gude Ladyis. 

Robin fat on the gude grene hill, 
Keipand a flock of ^^, 
Quhen mirry Makyne faid him till, 

" O Robin raw pn me. 
" I haif three luivt baith loud and ftill, 

*« Thir towmonds twa or thro : 
** My dule in dern but gif thou dill, 
•' Doubtlefs bot dreid I die." 
3 
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Robin replied. Now by the rude, 

Naithing of Itive I knaw. 
But kelp my flieip undir yon wod ; 

Lo quhalr they raik on raw< 
Qtihat can have mart thee in thy made, 

Thou Makyne to me fchaw ; 
Or qubat is luvc, or to be Itide / 

Fain wald I leir that law. 



10 



«* The law of luve gin diou wald leir, 
• *' Tak thair an A, B, C ; 
" Be kcynd, courtas, and fair of feir, 

" Wyfe, hardy, kind and frie, 
" Sac that nae danger do the delr, 

'* What dale in dem thou dric ; 
'* Prcfs ay to pjeis, and blyth appeir, 

" Be patient and privie." 



20 



Robin, he anfwert her again, 

I wat not quhat h luve» 
Bot I haif marvel uncertain 

Quhat makes thee thas wanrufe. 
The wcddcr is fair, and I am fain ; 

My ihcep gais hail abuvc, 
[ Gif we foiild jilcy us on the plain. 

They wald U5 bath repruve, 

F z 
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" Robin, tak tent unto my tale, 

** And do all as I reid ; 
<< And thou fall haif my heart all hale^ 
. *« Eik and my maidcn-heid : 
** Sen God, he fends bute for balc^ 

** And for muming remeid, 
<* I dern witli thee but give I dale, 

" Doubtlefs I am but deid." 

Makync, tlic morn be this ilk tyde, 

Gif ye will meit me heir. 
Maybe my fheip may gang befyde, 

Quhyle we have liggd full neir ; 
But maugrc haif I, gif I byde, 

Frae thay begin to ileir, 
Quhat lyes on heart I will nocht hyd. 

Then Makyne mak gude cheir. 

" Robin, thou reivs me of my reft ; 

«* I luve but thee alane." 
Makyne, adieu ! tlie fun goes weft. 

The day is neir-hand gane. 
" Robin, ill dule I am fo drcft, 

** That luve will be my bane." 
Makyne, gae luve quhair eir ye lift. 

For lemans I luid nane. 



« Rob; 
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«« Robin, I ftand in fic a ftyle, 

" I fich and that full fair." 
Makyne, I have bene here this quyle. 

At hame I wifh I were. 60 

'< Robin, my hinny, talk and fmyle, 

" Gif thou will do nae mair." 
Makyne, fom other man beguyle. 

For hameward I will fare. 

Syne Robin on his ways he went, > 65 

As light as leif on tree ; 
But Makyne murnt and made lament, 

Scho trow'd him neir to fee. 
Robin he brayd attowre he bent : 

Then Makyne cried on hie, 70 

< < Now njay thou fing, for I am fhent ! 

♦« Quhat can ail luv? at mp ? " 

Makyne went hame withouten fail. 

And weirylie could weip ; 
Then I^obia in a full fair dale 75 

AfTemblit all his fheip. 
Be that foinc part of Makyne's ail. 

Out-throw his heart could creip, 
Hir fall he folJowt to aflail. 

And till her tuke gude kcip, 80 

F 3 Abyd, 
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Abydy abyd, thou fair Makyne, 

A word for ony thing ; 
For all my luve, it fall be thyne» 

Withoutten departing. 
All hale thy heart for till have myne, tj 

Is all my coveting ; 
My (heip quhyle morn till the hours nyne^ 

Will mifter nae keiping. 

« Robin, thou haft heard fung and fay, 

<* In jells and ftorys auld, 9^ 

<< The man that will not when he may, 

" Sail have nocht when he wald. 
<* I pray to heaven baith nicht and day, 

" Be eikd their cares fae cauld, 
«« That prefTes firft with thee to play 95 

« Be forreft, firth, or fauld." 

Makyne, the nicht is foft and dry. 

The wether warm and fair. 
And the grene wod richt neir hand by. 

To walk attowre all where : lO^ 

There may nae janglers us efpy. 

That is in luve contrair ; 
Therein, Makyne, baith you and I 

Unfeen may mak repair, 

^f Robing 
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** Robin, that warld is now away, 105 

*< And qpyt brocht till an end, 
<< And neir again thereto perfay, 

<< Sail it be as thou wend ; 
" For of my pain thou made but play, 

" I words in vain did fpend ; i.l© 

" As thou haft done fae fall I fay, 

*« Mum on, I think to mend.'* 

Makyne, the hope of all my hcil. 

My heart on thee is fet ; 
I'll evermair to thee be leil, 115 

Quhyle I may live but lett. 
Never to fail as others fcil, 

Quhat grace fo eir I get. 
« Robin, with thee I will not deal ; 

*< Adieu, for this we met." 1 20 

Makyne went hameward blyth enough, 

Outowre the holtis hair, 
Pure Robin murnd and Makyne leugh ; 

Scho fang, and he ficht fair : 
Scho left him in baith wae and wreuch, 125 

In dolor and in care, 
Keipand his herd under a heuch, 

Amang the ruftiy gair. 
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GENTLE HERDSMAN, TELL TO ME. 
Dialogue between a Pilgrim and Herdsman* 

Thefcene of this beautiful old ballad is laid near Wal/t^Sr 
hamy in Norfolk, mjhere. fwas anciently an image of /-f' 
Virgin Mary, furious all over Europe for the numerous p^ ' 
grimages made to it, and the great riches it pofjefjed* ErO/' 
mus has gi*ven a 'very exa£i and humorous defcription pf t^^ 
fuperftitions praSiifed there in his time. See his account of t^^ 
Virgo parathalassia, in his colloquy^ intitkd. Perk — 
GRiNATio religionis ERGO. He tells us, the rich offer — 
ings infil'ver, gold, and precious f ones, that mjere there Jhenui^ 
him, twere incredible, there being fcarce a perfon of, any notf 
in England, but ivhat fome time or othet paid a vift, or 
f^nt a prefent to our lady of Walsij^ghaM. At the 
dij/olution of the mona fieri es in 1 538, this J plendid image, 
fjuith another from Ipfwich, <was carried to Chelfea, and 
there burnt in the prejence of commijfoncrs y ivho, ive trufi, 
did not burn the jeijueh a7;d thcfjiery. 

This poem is printed from a copy in the Editor- sfoliQ MS, 
*which had greatly Jujfered by the hand of time ; hut 'vejiiges 
cf fe-veral of the lines remaining, fome conjedural fupphtncnts 
ha<vc been attempted, nuhich, for greater exaSinefs are in thi^ 
ene ballad difinguijhed by italicks. 

GEntle herdfman, tell to me. 
Of curtefy I thee pray. 
Unto the towne of Wulfingham 
^hich is the right and ready way. 

5f UntQ 
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/' Unto the towncof Walfingham 5 

♦* The way is hard for to be gone ; 
/' An4 verry crooked are thofe pathcs 

*f For you to iind out all alone.'- 

Were the miles doubled thrife. 

And the way never foe ill, 10 

Jtt were not enough for mine offence ; 

Itt is foe grievous and foe ill. 

." Thy yearcs are young, thy face Is fairr*, 

** Thy witts are weake, thy thoughts arc greene ; 

** Time hath not given thee leave, as yett, ijf 

** For to committ fo great a finne," 

Yes, herdfman, yes, fbe woldfl thou fey. 

If thou kneweit foe much as I ; 
My witts, and thoughts, and all the reft. 

Have well deferved for to dye. 20 

I am not y/hat I feeme to bee, 

My clothes^ and fexe doe differ furr, 

I am a woman, woe is me ! 

Born to greeffe and irkfpme care. 

For my beloved, and well -beloved, 25 

My n.vay~uuard cruelty could kill : 
And though my tcares ^11 nought a^vail^ 
Moji dearcly I bei^ail him Hill. 

He 
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He nvoj the flower o/" noble wights. 

None e'ver morejsnc^xt colde bee ; ^e 

Of comely € mien and Jhapt he was. 

And te.iderlye hee loved mec. 

IThen thus I/aiv be loved me well, 

/ grenjoefo proude his //sane to fee. 
That /, ixjho did not know myfclfe, 35 

Thought fcorne o{ fuch a youth as hce# 

And grew foe coy and nice to pleafc. 

As womens lookes are often foe. 
He might not kifes, nor hand forfboth, 

Unleffe I willed him foe to doe. 4^ 

Thus being wearyed with delayes. 

To fee I pityed not his greefFe, 
He gott him to a fecrett place. 

And there hee dyed without releeffe. 

And for his fake thefe weedes I weare, ^r 

And facriffice my tender age ; 
And every day He begg my bread. 

To undergoe this pilgrimage. 

Thus every day I fall and praye. 

And ever will doe till I dye; r© 

And gett me to fome fecrett place, • 

For foe did hee, and foe will I. 

Now, 
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Now, gentle herdfman, adce no more^ 

Bat keepe my fecretts I thee pray ; 
Unto the townc of Walfingham 55 

Show me the right and readye way. 

*' Now goe thy wayes, and God before ! 

<< For he muft ever guide thee ftill : 
" Tume downe that dale, the right hand path, 

" And foe, faire Pilgrim, fare thee well I " 6a 



XIV. 

K. EDWARD ly . AND TANNER OF T AMWORTH 

Was ajiory of great fiame among our anceftors. The au^ 
thor of the Art of English poesie, 1^89, ^tOy feems 
tofpeak of ity as a realfa^, —Defer thing that ^vicious mode 
of/peechy 'which the Greeks called AcY%o\iy i, e, ** IVhen 
tve ufe a dark and obfcure luordy utterly repugnant to 
that twe ixjould exprefs ; " he addsy ** Such manner of un^ 
** couth fpeech did the Tanner of Tamiuorth ufe to king Ed~ 
** 'ward the fourth ; mjhich Tanner, having a great txjhile 
** mijiaken him, and ufed. 'very broad talke 'vjith him, at 
** lengthy perceiving by his traine that it tvas the kingy 'mos 
** afraide he Jhould be punijhedfor ity [and^ f aid thus ^ivitb 
** a certaine rude repentance, 

" I hope I Ihall be hanged to-morrow, 

** for [I feare me] I (hall be hanged, tuhereat the king 
** laughed a good, not only to fee the Tanners 'uaine 
** feare, but alfo to heare his illpapen terme\ and gave 

" him 
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*< him for recompence of his good /port y the inheritance 9f 
< * Plufnp ton-parke, I am affraid," concludes thisfagad' 

OUS writer, ** the poets OF our time, THAT SPSARE 
** MTRI FINELY AND CORRECTEDLY, WILL COME 
** TO IICRT OP SUCH A REWARD,'* p. 2I4. Th( 

p'ri/c, hue referred tOy is not fund in this ballad at fre- 
ji :' s tut occurs ivith fome %fariation in the older foem^ in' 
t::icu John the Reeve, dejcrihed in thefortn^ volmtt 
p. 179, I'iz. 

*' Nay.faydyohn, hy Gods grace ^ 
*' And Edvjard tver in this place, 

** Hee Jholii tiot touch this tonne : 
" Hee ^vold be nvroth ivith John I hope, 
** Thnrcjjorc 1 bcjhre-w thefoupe, 

" That in his mouth Jhold come,'*' Pt.Z.ft.2\* 

ne follonuing text is feleSfed from invo copies in bW^ 
Utter, The one in the Bodleyan library y intitledy " An^' 
" ricy pleafanty and dekSlable hiftorie befweene K, Edtud^^ 
<* the fur thy and a Tanner ofTam^vorthy i^c. prinU^ 
** at London y hy John D ant ery 1596." This ccpy^ anciefi^ 
as it nbiv isy appears to have been modernized ana altered H^ 
the time it nxas puhlijhed ; hut many iscftiges cf the more art' 
cietif readings njuere recovered from another copy, (thu* more re* 
ccvAly printed,) in one feet folio y ^without date, in the Pcpy* 
cclk:f:on, 

IN fummer time, when leaves grow grcene. 
And blo/Tonis bedecke the tree. 
King Edward wolde a hunting ryde. 
Some pallime for to fee. 

With hawke and hounde he made him bowne, 5 

With home, and eke with bowe ; 
To Drayton EafTct he tcoke his waye, 

With all his Jordes a rowe. 



BALLADS. 

V and dowhe 



n 



lO 



..ad on 
liin, 
ow-hide, ij 

. ihilling. 

iWl, my good lordes all, 
^rcne wood fpraye; 
.vend to yonder fellowe, 
. ^et what he will faye. 20 

jd fpeede, God fpeede thee, faid our king. 
Thou art welcome, (ir, fayd hee. 
*« The readyeft waye to Drayton BafTet 
I praye thee to fhewe to mee." 

** To Drayton BafTet woldft thou goe, 25 

Fro the place where thou doft ftand ? 

The next payre of gallowes thou conceit unto, 
Turne in upon thy right hand." . 

That is an unready e waye, fayd our king. 
Thou doeft but jeft I fee : 30 

Nowe fhewe me out the nearefl waye. 
And I pray thee wend with mcc. 

Awayc 
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waye with t v^ngeaunceJ quoth the tanner t 
I hold thee out of thy witt : 
All daye have I rydden on firocke my mare, 35 
And I am falling yett. 

<* Go with me downe to Drayton Baflet, 

No daynties we will fpare ; 
All daye (halt thou eate and drinke of the beft, 

And I will payc thy fare.** 49 

Gramercye fornothing, the tanner replyde. 

Thou payeft no fare of mine : 
I trowe IVc more no les in my purfe. 

Than thou haft pence in thine. 



God give thee joy of them, fayd the king, 4-5 

And fend them well to priefe. 
The tanner wolde faine have beenc away. 

For he wecnde he had beene a thiefc. 

What art thou, hee fayde, thou fine fell6we. 

Of thee I am in great feare, 50 

For the cloathes, thou weareft upon thy backe. 
Might befeeme a lord to weare. 

I never ftolc them, quoth our king, 

I tell you, fir, by the roode. 
« Then thou playell, as many an unthrift doth, 55 

And (landed in midds of thy goode.'* 

What 
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. .linges heare you, fayd the kynge, 
) ou ryde farre and neare ? 
iieare no tydinges, fir, by the mafTe, 
But that cowehides are dearc." So 

" Cowe hides ! cowe hides ! what things are thofc ? 

I marvel 1 what they bee ? " 
What thou a foole ? the tanner reply'd ; 

I carry one under mee." 

What craftfman art thou, faid the king, 65 

I praye thee tell me, trowe. 
*< I am a barker, fir, by my trade, 

Nowe tell mc what art thou ? " 

J am a poorc courtier, fir, quoth he. 

That am forth of fervice worne ; 7© 

And faine I wolde thy prenlife bee. 

Thy cunninge for to learne, 

Marryc heaven forcfend, the tanner replyde. 

That thou my prentife were : 
Thou woldft fpend more good than I (hold winne 75 

By fortye (hilling a yere. 

Yet one thinge wolde I, fayd our king. 

If thou wilt not feeme ftrange : 
Thonghe my horfe be better than thy mare. 

Yet with thee I f;dne wold change, 60 

Why 
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" Why if with me thou faine wilt char 

As change full well maye wee. 
By the faith of my bodye, thou proud 

I will have fomc boot of three." 

That were agair.ft rcafon, fayd the 
1 fwcare fo mo e I thee : ^ 

My horlc is better than thy mare, ' 
And that thou well may ft fee. * ^ 

*« Yea, fir, but Brocke is gentle 

And foftly Ihe will fare : * 
Thy horfe is unrulye and wild-^ v. 

Aye fkipping here and thtt>^^ 
\ '\ 
What boote wilt thou have. 

Now tell me in this ftoum 
«* Noe pence, nor half-pcnr * , "^3 

But a noble in gold fo re 

*' Here's twentye groatcs f .^uxfej 

Sith thou will have it c 
I would have fworne nowt 4 V^ 

Thou hadft not had or 



But fince we two have m 
A change we mufl ^^' 

Although thou haft got 
Thou getteft not my 
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I will not have it, fayd the kynge, 105 

I fweare, fb mote I thee ; 
Thy foule cowe-hide I wolde not beare. 

If thou wbldfl give it to mee. 

The tanner hee tooke his good cowe hide. 

That of the cow was hilt, no 

And threwe it upon the king's fadelle. 
That' was foe fayrelye gilte. 

« Now help me up, thou fine felI6wc, 1 

'Tis time that 1 were gone : 
When I come home to Gyllian, my wife, 115 

Sheel fay I am a gentilmon.'* 

The king he tooke him up by the Icgge ; 

The tanner a f * * lett fall. 
Nowe marrye, good fellowe, fayd the king. 

Thy courtefye is but fmall. 12O 

When the tanner he was in the kinges fadelle. 

And bis foote in the ilirrup was : 
He marvelled greatlye in his minde. 

Whether it were golde or brafs. 

But when his fteede faw the cows taile wagge, i zs 

And eke the blacke cowe-horne : 
He ftampt, and flared, and awaye he ranne, 
As the devill had him borne. 
Vol. II. G T4ie 
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** Awaye with thy fetre, thou joUy tannSr, 
For the fport thou haft (hewn to mCt 

I wote noe halter thoa fiialt weare. 
But thoa (halt have a knight's fee. 

For Plumptoii'parke I will give the^ 

With tenements ^re befide : 
*Tis worth three hundred markes by the yean 
* To maintaine thy good cowe-hide.'^ 

Gramercye, my liege, the tanner teplyde. 
For the favour, which thou haft ftiowne: 

If ever thou comeft to merry Tamwdrth, 
Neates lather ihall cloQt thy iboen. 



XV. 

AS YE CAME FROM THE HOLY LA^ 

Dialogue between a Pilgrim and Trave 

Thefcene of thisfong is the fame ^ as in num, XII 
pilgrimage to Walfingham fuggefted the plan of man 
lar pieces* In the Pepys colU&ipn^ Vol, /. p, 226, /j 
ef Interlude in the old ballad Jlylty of «which the firfi 
alone is nvorth reprinting. 

As I went to Walfingham, 
To the fhrine with fpeede, 
* Met I with a jolly palmer 

In a pilgrimes weede* 
z 
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" ^ch an one did l meet, good iir, 

•• Wkh an angelicke face ? 
•* Who like a nymphe, a queene appeard 

♦* Both in her gait, her grace, *• 

Yet : flic hath cleane forfaken me. 

And left me all alone ; 
Who fome time loved me as her life. 

And called me her owne, 

«' What is the caufe flie leaves thee thus, 
«* And a new way doth take, 

«« That fome time loved thee as her life, 
«< And thee her joy did make?** 

I that loved her all my youth, 

Growe old now as you fee ; 
Love liketh not the falling fruite. 

Nor yet the withered tree. 

For love is like a carelefic childe. 

Forgetting promife paft : 
He is blind, or deaf, whenere he lift ; 

His faith is never faft. 

His * fond* defire is fickle found. 

And yieldes a truftlefse joye : 
Wonnc with a world of toil and care. 

And loft ev'n with a toye. 
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Sttck is the love of womankinde. 

Or Loves faire name abafde, i 

Beneathe which many vaine defires^ 

And fbllyes are excufde. 40 

« But true love is a lafting fire, 

• Which vicwlefs veftals* tend,- 

< That bumes for ever in the foule, 

* And knowes nor change, nor end/ 



# • 
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XVI. 

HARDYKNUtfi. 

A Scottish Fragment. 

As this fine mor/el of heroic poetry hath generally paft for an" 
*eiinty it is here thrown to the end of our earlieft pieces ; 
thatfuch as doubt of its age may the better compare it ivitb 
9tber pieces of genuine antiquity. For after ally there is 
more than reafon to fufpeSiy that moft tf its beauties are of 
modern date ; and that thefe at Uaft (tf not its nvhole exif- 
ience) ha^eflofwedfrom the pen of a lady, <within this pre- 
fint century, The following particulars may be depended on, 
G 4 One 
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Ofii Mrs. JTarJIanVf 'wbofe wuuden name *uuu HtUafaai 
of the late fir Peter Halket of Pit-ferran in ScotloMdt 
wtfhpnuas kiUed in America along *witb general Bradock in 
1755^ pretended Jhe had found this poem^ ^turitttn infimit 
9f paper ^ employed for ^what is called the bottemt of chas, 
jijujpicion arofe that it *was her onvn compofitiom. Sm 
able judges afferted it bemodern. The lady did in a mmatr 
acknowledge it to bejb. Being defired to Jhrw an adStienel 
Jianza^ as a proof of this^ Jhe produced the three Uifi bt^n- 1 
mng nvith ** Loud and fdirilU ^f.'* <which 'were ^ itt 
the copy that nvas firft printed. The late Lord PrefideH 
Forbes f and Sir Gilbert Elliot of Minto fno^ Lord Ju/lict 
Clerifor Scotland J ivho had belie*ved it ancient y contrioutti 
to the expence of puhlijhing the firft Edition^ ivhich came oMt 
in folio about the year 1 720. — This account is tranfimttti 
from Scotland by a gentleman of dijiinguijbed rank^ learn- 
ing and genius y ivhoyet is of opinion, that part of the ballad 
may be ancient ; but retouched and much enlarged iy the laij 
abovementioned. Indeed he hath been informed, that the Utt 
William Thompfon, the Scottifi? mufician, nvho publijhtd the 
Orpheus Calidonius, 1733, 2 'vols. Siw, declareih^ 
had heard fragments of it repeated during his infamy : before 
gT/er Mrs, Wardlaiv^s copy *was heard of. 

CjTately ftcpt he caft the wa, 
^ And ftately ftept he weft. 
Full feventy zeirs he now had fene. 

With Ikerfs fevin zeirs of reft. 
He livit quhen Britons breach of faith ^ 

Wroucht Scotland meikle wae : 
And ay his fword tauld to their coft^ 

He was theix dcidly fae. 
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Hie on a liill his caftle ftude. 

With halls and touris a hidit» i« 

And guidly chambers fair to fe, 

Quhair he lodgit mony a knicht. 
His dame fae peirlefs anes and fair. 

For chaH and bewtie deimt, 
Nae marrow had in all the land, 1^ 

Saif Elenor the quene. 

Full thirtein ions to him fcho bare. 

All men of valour (lout ; 
In bluidy ficht with fword in hand 

Nyne loft their lives bot doubt ; 2% 

Four zit remain, lang may they live 

To ftand by liege and land : 
Hie was their fame, hie was their micht. 

And hie was their command. 

Great luve they bare to Fairly fair, 25 

Their filler faft and deir. 
Her girdle ihawd her midle gimp. 

And gowden glift her hair. 
Quhat waefou wae her bewtie bred ? 

Wrefou to zung and auld, )# 

Waefou I trow to kyth and kin. 

As ftory ever tauld. 

The 
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J^JA•»tafc«7fyal liege, 
A^ liiul OB the ftrand, 
,^ ehOfl&iMi glittering fpean 
^ Niirre commands." 



35 



_^#/Ml^*V^Pplcgniy, 

V^eitiflgraifeaadciyd, 
^cf bfjiim ill tkc land 

;,j[fdfp«r* ftH Hardy knute, 

f^^inw fci* i'^iorlf the drcid of fac^ 

^^iaJle ajiti follow me, 

X^e littic m^ ^^^ ^^*f' *» dart 

f jfljif by ^^ mailers arm, 
M Ctf^ fi£?^^'nj cum down, lord Hardy knat^ 

^j,j H<i ioor king fittlMrm."' 



45 



5» 



« 



Then 



AKD B all AD& 

Hien rdd reid grow kis dark-bnmm 

Sae did his dark-bfown hrow ; 
His luiks grew ktnCf as they wcfe 

In dangers great to do ; 
He hes tane a kom as grene as glafi. 

And gien five (bonds iae fluiily 
That trds in grene wod fckake tkoca^ 

Sae load rang ilka kilL 

His (bns in manly Cpoit and gfie^ 

Had paft that fiunniers mom, 
Qahen low down in a gnffy dale. 

They heard their fitthcris bom. 
That hom» quod they, ncir founds in peaces 

We haif other (port to by de. 
And fune diey heyd them np the kill» 

And fane were at his fydc 



** Late late the zefirene I 

To end my lengthned life. 
My age micht weil excafe my 

Frae manly feats of iryie; 
Bat now that Norfe dois proudly boaft 

Fair Scotland to inthndl. 
Its neir be iaid of Hardyknate, 

He feard to ficht c»> £dL 



*' Robia 
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** Robin of Roth&y, bei^ thy bow, * 

Thy arrows fchate fae leil, 
Mony a comely countenance 

They half turnd to deidly palt* 
Brade Thomas tak ze but zour lance^ 

Ze neid nae weapons mair» 
Gif ze ficht weit as ze did anes 

Gaisfk Weftmorlands ferfs heir. 

«* Malcom, Kcht of fute as ftag 

That runs in foreft wyld, f^ 

Get me my thoufands thrie of men 

Well bred to fword and fchield : 
Bring me my horfe and harnifine 

My blade of mettal deir. 
If faes kend but the hand it bare; ^f 

They fune had fled for feir. 

** Farcweil my dame fae peirlefs gude, 

(And tuke hir by the hand,) 
Fairer to me in age zou feim. 

Than maids for bewtie famd : I09 

My zoungeft fon fall here remain 

To guard thefe llately towirs. 
And fliut the filver bolt that keips, 

Sae fail zour painted bowirs." 

And 
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And fifft fcho wet her comely cheiks, 1 05 

And then her boddice grene, 
Hir filken cords of twirtle twift, 

Weil plett with filver fchene ; 
And apron fet with mony a dice 

Of neidle-wark fae rare, 1 1# 

Wove by nae hand, as ze may gnefs, 

Saif that of Fairly fair. 

And he has ridden owre muir and mofs, 

Owre hills and mony a glen, 
. Qahen he came to a wounded knicht 115 

Making a heavy mane ; 
« Here maun I lye, here maun I dye, 

By treacheries falfe gyles ; 
Witlefs I was that eir gaif f^th 

To wicked womans fmyles/' 1 20 

** Sir knicht, gin ze were in my bowir. 

To lean on iilken feat. 
My ladyis kyndlie care ?ioud prove, 

Quha neir kend deidly hate : 
Hir felf wald watch ze all the day, 1 25 

Hir maids a deid of nicht ; 
And Fairly fair zour heart wald cheir. 

As fcho ftands in ^our ficht, 

•* Aryfe 
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Qniien bows were bent and darts were thramiy 

For thrang fcarce coald they Bic, 
The darts clove arrows as they oiet^ 

The arrows dart the trie. ilo 

Lang did they rage and ficht full ferfi. 

With little fkaith to man. 
Bat bludy blady was the field. 

Or that lang day was done* 

The king of Scots, that findle bruikd 185 

The war that luikt lyke play. 
Drew his braid fword, and brake his bow. 

Sen bows feimt but delay. 
Quoth noble Rothfay, « Mync i'll kdp, - 

I wate its bleid a ikore.*' 19O 

Haft up my merry men, cryd the king. 

As he rade on before 

The king of Norfe he focht to find. 

With him to menfe the faucht. 
But on his forehead there did licht lyj 

A fharp unfonfie ihaft ; 
As he his hand put up to find 

The wound, an arrow kene, 
O waefou chance ! th^rc pinnd his hand 

In midft betwc^ne his ene, 2Q# 

«• Revenge, 
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«« Revenge, revenge, ciyd Rothfkys ]ieir» 

Your mail-coat Ml nocht byde 
The ftiength and Iharpnefs of my dart :" 

Then fent it thruch his fyde. 
Another arrow weil he markd, 205 

It perfit his neck in twa. 
His hands then qnat the filver icins. 

He law as eard did fa. ' ^ 

«< Sair bleids my liege, fair, (air he bkids !** 

Again with micht he drew sio 

Aftd gellure dreid his fturdy bow. 

Fall the braid arrow flew : 
Wae to the knicht he ettled at, 

Lameni now qaene Elgreid, 
Hie dames to wail zoor darlings fall, 215 

His zouth and comely meid. 

«* Take aff, take afF his coftly jupc 

(Of gold weil was it twynd. 
Knit lyke the fowlers net throuch qnhilk 

His Iteilly harnefs ihy^d) 220 

Take, Norfe, that gift frae me, and bid 

Him venge the blude it beirs ; 
Say, if he face my bended bow. 

He fore nac weapon feirs." 

Vol. II. H Proud 
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Proud Norfe with giant body tall, 22; 

Braid ihoulder and arms Urong, 
Cryd, " Quhair is Hardyknute fae famd. 

And feird at Bri tains throne : 
Thah Britons tremble at his name^ 

I fune fall make him wail, 230 

That eir my fword was made fae fharp, 

Sae faft his coat of mail.'* 

That brag his flout heart could na byde^ 

It lent him zouthfou micht : 
«< I*m Hardyknute this day, he cryd, ^35 

To Scotlands king I hecht. 
To lay thee law, as horfes hufe. 

My word I mean to keip." 
Syne with the firft ftrake eir he flrake. 

He garrd his body bleid. ^4 

Norfe ene lyke gray gofehawke ftaird wyld. 

He ficht with fhame and fpyte ; 
" Difgrac'd is now my far-famd arm 

That left thee power to ftryke :" 
Then gaif his head a blaw fae fell, 24 

It made him doun to iloup. 
As law as he to ladies ufit 

In courtly gyfc to lout. 



Fu 
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Box <ifda&Il Ans Ac ndlj p^iKt r* 

<« Aa BfilOK bliidr ^ diad m %vc I 
Tkis poftst c^^art ibdr rust :*' 

Sjnc pkrcd the boijicns Imrd^ dicik* 
Ka£ tfj&c iiie tnke to cumL 
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Schort qahyle he in his (adill fwai^ 

Hit ftirrup was nae ftay. 
Sac feible hang his onbcnt knee 275 

Sure taken he was fey : 
Swith on the hardened clay he fell» 

Richt far was heard the thud ; 
But Thomas luikt not as he lay 

All waltcring in his blade. 280 

With cairlcs gcflare, mynd unmuvit. 

On raid he north the plain ; 
His feim in thrang of fierceft ftryfe, 

Quhen Winner ay the fame ; 
Nor zit his heart dames dimpelit cheik, 285 

Coud meife faff luve to bruik. 
Till vengeful Ann returnd his fcorn. 

Then languid grew his luke. 

In thrawis of death, with wallowit cheik 

All panting on the plain, 2^0 

The fainting corps of warriours lay, 

Neir to aiyfe again ; 
Ncir to return to native land, 

Nae mair with blythfom founds 
To boift the glories of the day, 295 

And fchaw thair ihyning wounds. 



On 
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On Nofwayi corf oie •iaiwtc isht 

May vaib t^ nc^ n2 S1&. 
May ln^ lake 

BefbirlurM 
Ccifey KfliB 

Thy lofd his k ^ 
The Talmnt Scocz zx 

To cairy We a»ay, 



There on a lie, qchsr 

Set np for B( 
Thoafiuids full fierce 

Filld kece wans 
Let Scots, quhyje Scoo, 

Let Norfe the ueu ar 
Ay how he faacht, afi 

Sal lateft ages reid. 



Loud and chill blew the trei&v^&f, 

Sair beat the heavy (bo»ir. 
Mirk grew the nicht eir Hardy krsre z : ; 

Wan neir his ftately towir. 
His towir that uld with torches bleiie 

To fliyne lae far at nicht, 
Seimd now as black as moulding weid, 

Nae marvel fair he fichd, 320 

H 3 «• Thairs 
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** Thairs nae licht in my ladys bowir, 

'i'huirs nae Iicht in my hall ; 
Kac hlink (hynes round my Fairly fair. 

Nor ward (lands on my wall. 
•« Quhat bodes, it ? Robert, Tjioau, figr;"— 52; 

Nae tnfwer fits their dreid. 
«« Stand back, my fens, I'll be Boorgyde:" 

But by they paft with {|)eid. 

«« As fail I half fped owre Scotlands £tfs,'*-- 

Thcrc ccift his brag of weir, 33a 

Sair fchamit to mynd ocht but his dame. 

And maiden Fairly fair. 
Black feir he felt, but quhat to feir 

He wift not zit with dreid ; 
Sair fchuke liis body, fair his limbs, 335 

And all the warrior fled. 



THE END OF THE FIRST BOOlK^ 
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SERIES THE SECOND. 
BOOK II. 

I. 

A BALLAD OF LUTHER, THE POPE, A 
CARDINAL, AND A HUSBANDMAN, 

Iff the fwmer Bonk njue hraughi ^toivn this fecond Serm 
ef psemSf as k^w as Gi^out ib£ middh of the ftxUcnth cen~ 
ikry. We Jto-1^ find the Mufes deeply engaged in religious 
c^jttre^^erfy, The fudden revolution, 'wrcugbt in the opi' 
nims ef m^nkiffd by the Rcf&rmation, is cne pf fht mnft 
Jmkm^ e^tuu in the hifiary of the human mind. It could 
H 4 Ha 
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....... ; -' .'z-frv z/ z-it. al in trot age^ 

-..J -u.-ii..; hciu any chance :^ bt 

..'.; :.■ :^:s ^r^K£ :i.i::, ^be aiura-' 

..... .f.. :i'..^iir, r, hrxn /7//, tee j'ud' 

. .». 'ii .H I'.i three /nccrtaT^g ^f'g^^ tath' 
. itH or tvjel^ve ■,«'»:r.', a id tie 'vidrtt 

• 'firing Popery y and grcicing ProtejitM- 

..eff// all manKind, ^-IcccrMn^ly e-jin 

■t : e Mj].i:tc, 'f oe Jlt'.oivers of the Old 

■ : .' . ;.'/ .7 ijjas Chilled) had their rejpedi*it 

.HU c-very day produced jome popular Jonnet 

• • Reformation, The following ballad^ and 
■ L!i JOHN NOCODYy Ptoy jert'e for Jpt- 

. ..:-iyy pf each party. Both ^vere <written 

:' -iLuird VI ; and are not the ivorfl that 

., ;^ rce occajion, Contro^erjial di-vinity is 

. .;^' . rs, Alt this ballad of •* Luther and 

.. .jchtr Je^vtid cf fpirit ; it is of the 

'•.• .' (• rharaclert are tolerably nuellfufiain- 

.. /' Lntrer, ivhich is made to fpeak in a 

. -.1^ toi Jpirit and courage of that vigor- 

p iKUd from the original black-letter 

. .-.'cSIion^ 'vol. I. folio, J to ivhich is pre- 

! iut, dejigned and execuwd 6y fo7ne crni' 

'i . cop 'ed in miniature in the fmall Engrav- 

. u^'tder that the Ballad- -ivrifrrs of thnt 

. ''./ icith tioe ^eal of coNtro^uerjy, ^when 

. .xi ".(.'ith pole ■:ic di^vinity. J hwve now 

. .. i.KChnt lu.ir*': kl.ch-lettc- ^hys : the 

mf f Htnry VUl, intiilid, ^bcrp jdKinn; 

% ffy iu\ii?nturf printed in tie reign 'f hd- 

. fter of thiJCy occajion is taken to tn- 

.»»- *•■••■ od mother churci^ and her fup-:r- 

. . • f ' pcct (cne R . W E V E R ^ ^xith great 

<t T'ujf tht' Stn^f! in f''y''e dn\\f ht^' roily 

M 1 •iu.vt iJ-iAjays -mjiihcdii, — a I'-pil'menf^ 

to 
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to the Pulpit : — This nuasfo much the ca/e^ that in ibeplcy 
cf Lufiy Jwventusy chapter and <verfe are enjery ^where quoted 
as formally f as in aferinon ; take an injiance, 

«* The Lord by his prophet Ezechiel/ayeth in this njui/i 

playnlye^ 
** As in the xxxifj chapter it doth appere : 
** Be con'verted, O ye children, ^c.'* 

From this play njue learn, that m^Jl of the young people nveri 
Netv GcfpelJersy or friends to the Reformation ; and that 
the old ivere tenacious of the doSirines imbibed in their youth : 
for thus the De*vil is introduced lamenting the dotjunfal of 
fuperftitiony 

** The olde people nuould believe Jfil in my laivesj 

** But the yonger Jort leade them a contrary ivay^ 

** They ^ijuyl not beL*vt, they play nly fay ^ 

** In olde traditions y and made by men, ^c,** 

And in another place Hypocrify urges ^ 

** The nuorlde nuas ne<ver meri 

** Since cbyldren luerejo boulde : 

** 1^01x3 e^very boy luil be a teacher ^ 

*« The father a foole, the chy Id a preacher,^* 

Of the plays abcvemetttioned, to the firjl is fubjoined the foU 
Ic^irnr Printer* s Colophon^ % (CUu^ entigt!) X^Xi morali pfftpe 

0f €iicn9 iHlan. ^ 5mpr?utg0 at lloadoa m^ouiie^ c[|?rc6e 
parbe fip mc 5oIjn ^\^X. '^« ^« ^'*- Garrick^s collection 
IS arr imperfect copy of the fame play, printed by IVynkyn 
de Warde. 

Tie other is intitled, %n entetiule calteU ttufl? 5Jntienturf : 
and IS thus diftijiguijheu at the erJ : ^\ ,15*. QUOd H. IK^fUer. 
5mprinteti at Itonhon in l^aule^ c^utclie ^eatd. h>} Khtah^m 
JDJe at tfje fiijnc cf t[;c TLuivJit, ^J i^^is too Mr. Gamck 
has an imperfect copy of a different edition. 

Thb 
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The Pope. 

Thoogh I brought ne^r fo many to liel» 
Afid to utter dampnacion, 50 

Throughe myne enfampley and confel. 
Or tkorow any abhominacion. 
Yet doth otr lawe excufe my fafliion 

And thou, Luther, ane accurfed^ 
For blamynge me, and my condidon 55 

The holy decres have the condempned. 

Thou Oryvefl againU my purgatory, 
Becaufe thou findeft it not in fcripture ; 

A» though I by myne audorite 
Myght not make one for myne honoure. 60 

Knoweil thou not, that I have power 

To make, and mar, in heaven and! hell. 
In crth, and every creature ; 

Whatioever I do it muft be well. 

As for fcripture, I am above it; 65 

Am not 1 Gods hye vicare ? 

Shulde I be bounde to folotve it. 
As the carpenter his ruler ? 
>»ay, nay, heretickes ye arc, 

1 hat will not obey my audtoritie. 70 

With this swORDB 1 wyll declare, 

'I'hat ye faai al accufed be. 

The 
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Thb Cardinal. 

I am a cardinall of Rome, 
Sent from Chriftcs hyc vicaiy. 

To graunt pardon to more, and fume, 75 

That wil Luther refift ftrongly : 
He is a greate hereticke treuly. 

And regardeth to much the fcripture ; 
For he thinketh onely thereby 

To fubdue the popes high honoure. to 

Receive ye this pardon devoutely. 
And loke that ye agaynft him fight ; 

Plucke up youre herts, and be manlye. 
For the pope fayth ye do but ryght : 
And this be fare, that at one fiyghte, 35 

Allthough ye be overcome by chaunce, 
Ye (hall to heaven go with greate myghtc ; 

God can make you no refiHaunce. 

But thefe heretikes for theyr medlynge 
Shall go down to hel every one ; 90* 

For they have not the popes bleflyngc. 
Nor regarde his holy parddn : 
They thinke from all deftruftion. 

By Chxiftes bloud, to be faved, 
Fearynge not our excommunicacion, 9$ 

Therefore ihall they 4d be dampned. 

II. JOHN 
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ir. 

JOHN ANDERSON MY JO. 

AScottishSonc. 

While in England Verfe ivas made the <vehicli of contn^ 
njerjy^ and Popery ijjas attacked in it by logical argument^ 
9r jiinging Jatire \ ix)e may be Jure the zeal of the Scottifi 
Reformers ixjould not Juffer their pens to be idle^ but mawf 
a pajquil ivas dijcharged at the Romijh prieJlSf and their 
enormous encroachments on property. Of this kind perhaps is 
the folloiAjing, (preferred in an ancient MS, ColUSion of 
Scottijh poems in the Pepyjian library :) 

Tak a Wobfler, that is leill, 
And a Miller, that will not fteill. 
With ane Prieft, that is not gredy. 
And lay ane deid corpfe thame by. 
And, throw virtue of thame three. 
That deid corpfe fall qwyknit be. 

Thus far all 'was fair : but their furious hatred of popery 
led them to ejnploy their rhymes in a fill more licentious man" 
ver. It is a rcceinjcd trc.d'ition in Scotland, that at the 
lime rf the Reformation^ ridiculous and bauiiy fongs nvert 
cotdpofcd by the. rabble to the tunes of the mcji fd'vourite 
h\;nns in the Latin fervice, Greene fleeves arid pudding 
pies (dffgued to ridicule the popijh clergy) is Jaid to ba'vt 

been 
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beifi one ofthefe metamorphofed hymns : Maggy Lauder nuas 
another : John Anderfon my jo ^as a third. The original 
mujic of allthefe burlefqiu fonnets ijuas 'very fine. To give a 
fpecimen of their manner^ ive have inferted one of the leafi 
offenfive. The Reader ixjill pardon the meannefs of the com- 
fofitionfor the fake of the anecdote^ luhich ftrongly marks 
thefpirit of the times. 

The adaptation of folemu church mufic to thefe ludicrous 
pieces y and the jumble of ideas y thereby occafioned^ cwill ac* 
count for the follovjingfad, — From the Records of the Ge^ 
neral Affembly in Scot land y called, " The Book of the Uni^ 
*verfal Kirk,^* p, 90, yth July, 1568, it appears, that 
Thomas Baffendyne printer in Edinburgh, printed <« apfalme 
bulky in the end vo hereof njuas found *« print it ane baudy 
fangy called, <* Welcome For tunes "^.^^ 

Woman. 

JOHN Anderfon my jo, cum in as ze gae bye. 
And ze fall get a Iheips heid weel baken in a pye ; 
Weel baken in a pye, and the haggis in a pat : 
John Anderfon my jo, cum in, and ze's get that. 

Man. 
And how doe ze, Cummer ? and how doe ze thrive ? 
And how mony bairns hae ze ? Wom. Cummer, I hae five, 
Man. Are they to zour awin gude man ? Wom. Na, 
Cummer, na ; ' ^ 

For four of tham were gotten, quhan Wullie was awa'. 

• See alfo Biograph, Briton, vol, J. /. 177. 

Ill, J.ITTLE 
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e reader nvill remark the fondnefs of our Satiriji for 

ration : in this he ^w as guilty of no ajfedation or Jingu- 

) ; his njerfification is that of Fierce Plo^'7nan*s ViJjonSy 

bich a recurrence of Jimilar letters is effcntial : to this he 

only fuferadded rhyme, 'which in his time began to he the 

ralpraSlice, See farther remarks on this aind of metre 

b$ preface to ^00 Yi iii. Ballad i. 

N deccmber, when the dayes draw to be fhort, 
•After november, when the nights wax noyfomeand long; 
-.1 1 paft by a place privily at a port, 
• iaw one fit by himlelf making a fong : 
' .tKs laft • talk of trifles, who told with his tongue 
rhat few were fall i'th' faith. I < freyned f' that freake» 
^Whether he wanted wit, or fomehad done him wrong. 
. Hefaid, he was little John Nobody, thatdurll not fpeake. 

John Nobody, quoth T, what news ? thou foon note and tell 
What maner men thou meane, that are fo mad. 
He faid, Thefe gay gallants, that wil conftruc the gofpel. 
As Solomon the fage, with femblancefull fad; 
To difcufie divinity they nought adread ; 
More meet it were for them to milk kye at a fleyke. 
Thou lyeft, quoth I, thou lofcl, like a icud lad. 
He faid, he was little John Nobody, that durll not fpeake. 

Its meet for every man on this matter to talk, 
And the glorious gofpel ghoilly to have in mind ; 
It is fothe faid, that fe6l but much unfeemly fkalk, 
As boyes babble in books, that in fcripture are blind : 
Vol,' II. I Yet 

♦ F^baps He left talk. f fcyned. MSS, and P\ C 
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To bring them in advoutry, or elfe they wil ftrife. 

And in brawling about baudery, Gods commandments 

breake : 
Btttof thcfe frantic il felloww, few of them do thrife ; 
Though 1 little John Nobody dare not fpeakc. 

If thou company with them, they wii currifhiy carp, and 

not care 
According to their foolifli fantacy ; but faft wil they 

naught: 
Prayer with them is but prating ; therefore they it forbear : 
Bodi almes deeds, and holincfs, they hate it in their 

thought : 
Therefore pray wc to that prince, that with his bloud us 

bought* 
That he wil mend that is amifs : for many a manful freyke 
I« forry for thefe fedls, though they fay little or nouglit j 
And that J little John Nobody dare not owce fpeakc. 

'Thus in ko place, this Nobody, in no time T met. 
Where wo man, *ne* koug«t waii, :ior xothinc did 

appear ; 

Through the found of a fynagogue for forrow I fwett. 
That ' Aeolus f through the ccclio diJ caufe mc to hear. 
Then I drew me down into a dale, whcrras the dumb deer 
Did fhiver for a fnowcr ; but I Ihuntecl Irom a freyke : 
for I would no wight in tliis world wift who I were. 
But little John Nobody, that dare not once fpeake. 

1 2 IV.Q , 

• then, MSS. and P. C. 1 Hciculcs, MSS. and f. C. 
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TV. 

CiWl/ARSTir* VERSES. WHILE PRISONEl 
A r WOODSTOCK, 

Wmt with charcoal on a shutter, 

w«ivr fr^i'v*K^u fy Ht^tzmett im that fart of bis Trav^, 
^^.\^ Ku /j*v;') /<<-« refrinteJ in Jo eiigant a manner ei 
S^'Jt.-iti frRii't hllL. In Hentzer*s hook they icere 'wretch- 
tt^y corrwft^tfy /*/ are here given as emended by his ingiKtm 
Sjitcr, /* e old crthographyt and one or tivo ancient readings 
r/* Hcntzner*s cojy are here rejiored* 

OH, Fortune ! how thy reftlelTe wavering flate 
Hath fraught with cares my troubled witt I 
Witnes this prefent prifonn, whither fate 

Could beare me, and the joys I quitt. 
Thou caufedeft the guiltie to be lofed r 

From bandes, wherein are innocents inclofed : 
Caufing the guiltles to be ftraite referved, 
And freeing thofc that death had well deferved. 
But by her envie can be nothing wroughte, 
So God fend to my foes all they have thoughte. 

A.D.M,D,LV. El IZ ABET HE, PRISONN^R, 

V.FAIR 

• Vtr. 4.. Could beare, h an ancient iJicm, equivalent tt 
Did bear or Hath borne. See below tke Beggar of Bcdnal Green ^ 
wer. 57. Ci>wld fay. 
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PAIR ROSAMOND. 

Mofi of the circumftances in this popular ftory of king 
Henry II and the beautiful Rojamond ha've been taken for foB 
by our Englijh Hifiorians ; ^who unable to account for the un^ 
natural conduB of queen Eleanor in Jiimulating her fans to 
rebellion J ha^e attributed it to jealoufy^ and fuppofed that 
Henry^s amour <u3ith Rofamond 'was the objeS of that 
pajffion. 

Our old Englijh annalifts feenty mtft ofthenty to hanjefalr 
lotved Higden the monk of Chefiery ivhofe account ivithfome 
enlargements is thus gi'ven by Stonv, ** Rofamond the fayre 
*« daughter of Walter, lord Cliffordy concubine to Henry Ih 
** (poifoned by queen Elianory as fome thought) dyed at 
** Woodftocke \_A, D, 1 177.] ixjhere king Henry had made 
** for her a houfe of ivonderfull njuorking ; fo that no man 
** or ixjOT'nan might come to her, but he that ^was inJiruSled 
** by the king, or fuch as <were right fecret^ iJcith him touch- 
** ing the matter. This houfe after fome ^was named Laby^ 
** rinthusy or Dedalus *workey luhich 'was ^wr ought like unto 
** a knot in a garden, called a Maze * ; but it ivas commonly 
** faidy that la fly the qiicene came to her by a clue ofthridde^ 
** or Jilke, and fo dealt ^ith her, that Jheliued not long af 
** ter : but n.vhenjhce -was dead Jhcwas buried at Godjio^w in 
** an hnnfe of nunnesy bejtde Oxford, 'with thefe *verfes upon 
** her tombe, 

** Hie jacet in tumba, Rofa muiidi, non Rofa mundar 
*• Non redolet, fed olet, quse red ol ere folet, 

• Confifling of ^vaults under ground, arched and wl' ailed ^vitb 
brick andfone, according to Drayton, See note on bis Epifi, of 
Rofam. 
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" In EfigUjh thus : 

•• The rofe of the ivorld^ hut not the cleane Jlo^vre^ 
" h neav Lere graien ; to luhom beauty ^ivas lent ; 

•• In this grwvefull aarke no'we is her ho^Te^ 
" That iy her life nuasf^eete and redolent : 
«* But, no*w that Jbee isfrdtn this ^fe blent 

** Though fie 'werefMtete^ noiu foully doth fljee flinke^ 

" Atnirrour gccdfor all men ^ that on her thinke.*' 

Sto^we^s Annals f Ed, 163 1./. 154* 

Hofw the queen gained admittance into Rofamond*s hewer 
is differently related. Hollingjhed fpeaks of ity as ** the 
** common report of the people^ that the queene . • . , founde 
•* bir out iy a Jilken thread, tobicb the king had dra^wne 
** after him out of hir chamber ivith his foot^ and dealt 
** ^Uiitb hir in fuch Jharpe and cruell ivife, that /he lived 
** net hng after, " ^cl. Ill, /. 1 1 5. On the other hand, in 
Speedt^s hifi, iie are told that the jealous queen found her out 
** by a cleiv ofjilke, f alien f rem Rffamunds lapps^ as Jhee 
** fate to take ayre, and fuddenly fleeing from the fight of the. 
** fearcler^ the end of her fiike faftened to her foot , and the 
** clenvftillunivinding,re7nai?iedbehinde: ivkich the queene 
*^ folloivedy tilljhce had found lA^hat Jhee fought ^ and upon 
** Rofamimdfo 'vented her Jpleene, as the lady lived not long 
*« after.** yd Edit, p, ^oq. Our ballad-maker 'with more 
ingenuity^ and probably, as much truth, tells us the clue nuas 
gainedy by furprife, fro7?i the knight, <who luas left to guard 
her boixjer. 

If is chfcr'vnble that none of the old ivriters attribute 
Rffamond^s death to poifai, (Stonv^ ako<ve, mentions it meerly 
as a flight conjcSturt) ; they only giue us to under fi and, that 
the queen treated her harjl:ly ; 'with furious menaces, *we 
may fuppcfc^ and fyarp exfoflulaiions, nvhich had fuch' effe& 
ott her Jpirlts, that Jht did not long furvi've it. Indeed on 

her 
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ier tofnhftonei as 'ive Uarn front ? perfon of credit *, among 
other fine fculptures, ivas engra^ven the figure of a cup. 
^his^ mjhich perhaps at firft nuas an accidental ornament^ 
might in after times fuggift the notion thatflse njuas poifonedi at 
leaft this confiruBion ijoas put upon ity ijuhen the ftone came to 
he demolijhed after the nunnery nxjas diffhlved. The ac» 
count is, that " the tomhftone of Rofamund Clifford nvas 
** tahn up at Godfio^w, and broken in pieces^ and that upon 
** it luere interchangeable 'wea'vings dra^wn out and decked 
** ivith rofesred and green, and the picture of the CUP, out 
•* of nvhich Jhe drank thepoyfon gi<ven her by the queen, carfued 
*< inftone.^* 

Rofamond^s father hdhnng been a great bensfaSior to the 
nunnery of GodjiotAJ, ivhere Jhe had alfo refided herjelf in 
the innocent part of her life, her body hmos con^veyed ihere^ 
and buried in the middle of the choir ; in 'which place it re* 
mained till the year 1 1 9 1 , njuhen Hugh bijhop of Lincoln 
caufed it to be remo^ved. The faSl is recorded by Ho^edent 
a cotemporary ^writer, <whofe nvords are thus tranfiaied by 
Stonv. ** Hugh bijhop of Lincolne came to the abbey of 

** nunnes, called Godfionv, and twhen he had entred 

** the church to pray, hefa^w a tombe in the middle of thi 
«* quire, cohered nvith a pall of filke, and fet about luith 
«* lights of ivaxe : and demanding ivhofe tombe it luas, he 
** luas anfiwered, that it ijuas the tombe of Rofamond, that 
** *was fome time lemman to Henry IL , . , , <who for tht 
* * lon;e of her had done much good to that church. Then quoth 
** the bijhop, take out of this place the harht, and bury her 
** ^without the church, left chriftian religion Jhould groiJ 
** in contempt, and to the end, that through example of her, 
** other <women being made afraid may be^ware, and keepi 
*' themfel'ves from unlaivfult and ad'vcuterous company <witb 
•* men,** Annals, p. 159, 

I 4 Hifiory 



• Tbo. Allen ef Oloe. HalL, Oxm, lAsho died m ffijl, agid 90. 
See Nearness rambling difcourfe concerniwg Rofamond, at the end 
(it' Cul, Neubrig Hi/!, Voh 3./. 739. 
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Hifif.ry farthtr informs us^ that king Jebm r^mndGm^ 
Jlc'iAj nujuicriy and enJoTLcd it iKith yearly re^emauM^ ** th^t 
•* thc/c l.dy 'virgins might relerve fvuitb tbiir frajtrs^ tht 
•• jcuUs of his father king Henri e, and of lady Rtfammai 
•• tbfre interred*** * , , . . In *what fituatiou her remmm 
I'.ere found at the dij/olution of the nunnery mje lesarmfnm 
Leland^ ** Rrfamundes tumhe at Godftonvc nunnery qooj 
<* ttiKen up [cf] late ; it is a flone with this inj'cripiim 
« « T u ii B A Rosamunds. Her hones were clofid in ledi^ 
** and iwithyn that hcnes nxsere cUfyd yn lether. I^hem it 
*« ivas opened a *i:ery fjcetc frneU cawu omjt of it J* Set 
Uec^rsic* s dijc'Airfe abo^ce quoted^ fwrittenin 1718 ; at ivbtcb 
time, he tells us, ix^cre Jlill feen by the pool at Waodfiock the 
foundations cf a <icry large kuildingy 'which 'were believed to 
be the remains cf Rcfamond*s labyrinth. 

To conclude this (perhaps too prolix) account, Henry bad 
tiuofons by Rofamond, from a computaticn of ivhofe ages, a 
nuidern hifiorian has endea'voured to invalidate the recei'ued 
ftpry, Thfje ivere William Longue-efpe for Long-fwcrd) 
tori of Salijbury^ andGefferey hijbcp of Lincolne f. Gefferey 
nvas the younger of Rcfamond^ s fons t and yet is f aid to ba'ue 
been ti'jenty years old at the time of his election to that fee in 
1 173. Hence this ^writer concludes^ that king Henry fell in 
lo'Ve nuith Rofamond in 1 149* iJohen in king Stephen* s reign 
be came o<ver to be knighted by the king of Scots ; he alfo 
thinks it probable that Henry* s commerce ivith this lady 
** broke off upon his marriage nvith Eleanor [/« 1152.] and 
*• that the ynung lady by a natural effect of grief and refent- 
** ment at the defeSiion of her lever, entered on that oecajiort 
*• into the nimntry of Godjlonjoe, 'where fie died probably he^ 
" fore the rebellion ofHenrfsfons in 1 173." {Cartels hijf. 
Vol. I. p. 652.] But let it be obfer'ued, that Henry 'was but 
Rxteen years old ^when he came ever to be knighted ; that be 
^aid I'Ht eight months in this ijland^ and 'was almoji all the 
time nxyith the king of Scots ; that he did not return back to 

England 

^'R.of Henfy II. in Speed's Htfl. ivrit by Dr. Barcbam, Deem 
:f Bocking, t Afierivards archb.of Xork^ 
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England till 1153,/^^ year after his marriage rwitb Eleanor ; 
and that no ivriter drops the leaft hint of Rofamond^s halving 
enjer been abroad ivith her lover j nor indeed is it probable 
that a boy of fixteen fljould ^venture to carry over a mijirefs to 
bis mother* s court. If all thefe circumjiances are conjidered^ 
Mr. Carte's account vuill be found inorc incoherent and impro-^ 
bable than that of the old ballad \ iMch is alfo countenanced 
by moft of our old hifiorians, . 

Printed from four ancient black-letter copies in the Pcpys 
Colled ion. 



WH E N as king Henry rulde this land. 
The fecond of that name, 
Befides the queene, he dearly lovdc 
A faire and comely dame. 

Moft peerlefse was her beautye founde, 5 

Her favour, and her face ; 
A fweeter creature in this worlde 

Could never prince embrace. 

Her crifped lockes like threads of golde 

Appeard to each mans fight ; 10 

Her fparkling eyes, like Orient pcarles. 
Did caft a beavenlye light. 

The blood within her cryftal cheekes 

Did fuch a colour drive. 
As though the lillye and the rofe 15 

For mailer Ihip did ftrive. 

Yea. 




^. «*• ,^,^;. ,^ / ';' ' '49. -wb^^ ^ 
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Yea, Rofamonde, fair Rofamonde, 

Her name was called (b. 
To whom our queene, dame Ellinor, 

Was known a deadlye foe. 20 

The king therefore, for her defence^ 

Againfl the furious queene. 
At Wooddocke builded fuch a bower. 

The like was never feene. 

Mbft curioufly that bower was built 25 

Of ftone and timber ftronge. 
An hundered and fifty doors 

Did to this bower bclonge : 

And they fo cunninglye contriv'd 

With turnings round about, 30 

That none but with a clue of thread. 

Could enter in or out. 

And for his love and lad yes fake. 

That was fo faire and hrighte. 
The keeping of this bower he gave 35 

Unto a valiant knighte. 

But fortune, that doth often frovvne 

Where ftiee before did fmile. 
The kinges delighte and lad yes joy 

Full fooQ fhee did beguile. 40 

For 
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For why, the kinges ungracious fonne. 

Whom he did high advance^ 
Againft his father raifed wares 

Within the realme of France. 

But yet before our comelye king 45 

The Englifh land forfooke. 
Of Rofamond, his lady faire. 

His farewelle thus he tooke : 

** My Rofamonde, my only Rofe, 

That pleafeft beft mine eye : 50 

TJie faireit flower in all the worlde 

To feed my fantafye : 

The flower of mine afFedled hearty 

Wliofe fweetnefs doth excelle : 
My royal Rofe a thoufand times 55 

I bid thee nowc farewelle ! 

For I muft leave my faireft flower. 

My fweetell Rofe, a fpace. 
And crofs the feas to famous France, 

Proud rebelles to abafe. 60 

But yet, my Ro(e, be fure thou (haft 

My coming fhortlye fee. 
And in my heart, when hence I am, 

lie beare my Rofe with ojee-r" 

Wkcn 
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When Rofamond, that ladyc brighte 6j 

Did heare the king faye foe. 
The ibrrowe of her grieved heart 

Her outward lookes did ihowe ; 

And from her cleare and cryftall eyes 

The teares guftit out apace, 7a 

Which like the filver-pearled dewe 

Ranne downe her comely face. 

Her lippes, erft like the corall reddc. 

Did waxe both wan and pale. 
And for the forrow fhe conceivde 75 

Her vitall (pirits faile ; 

And falling down all in a fwoonc 

Before king Henjyes face. 
Full oft he in his princelye armes 

Her bodye did embrace : 80 

And twentye times, with watery eyes. 

He kift her tender cheeke, 
Uiitill he had revivede againe 

Her fenfes milde and mecke. 

Why grieves my Rofe, my fweeteft Rofc ? 85 

The king did often faye. 
Becaufe, quoth fhee, to boodye warres 

My lord muH part a>\aye. 

But 
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Bat fince your grace on forrayne toaftes 

Amonge your foes unkinde 09 

Muft goe to hazard life and limbe. 
Why Ihould I ftaye behinde ? 

Nay rather, let me, like a page. 

Your fworde and target beare ; 
That on my breaft the blowes may lighte, nc 

Which would offend you there. 

O lett mee, in your royal tent. 

Prepare your bed at nighte. 
And with fweete baths refrefli your grace. 

At your returne from fighte. 100 

So I your prefence may enjoye 

No toil I will refufe ; 
But wanting you, my life is death 5 

Nay, death lid rather chufe ! 

" Content thy felf, my deareft love ; 105 

Thy reft at home fhall bee 
In Englandes fweet a'id pleafant ifle ; 

For travell fits not thee. 

Faire ladies brooke not bloodyewarres ; 

Soft peace their fexe delightes ; 1 10 

' Not rugged campes, but courtlye bowers ; 

* Gay feaftes, not crucll fightes.* 

My 
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My Rofe fliall fafely here abide. 

With muficke pafle the dayc ; 
Whilft I, amonge the piercing pikes, 115 

My foes ieeke far awaye. 

My Rofe fhall fhine in pearle, and golde, 

Whilft Ime in armour dighte ; 
Gay galliards here my love fhall dance, 

Whilft I my foes goe fighte. 1 20 

And you, fir Thomas, whom I truftc 

To bee my loves defence ; 
Be carefull of my gallant Rofe 

When I am parted hence." 

And therewithal! hee fetcht a figh, iig 

As though his heart would breake : 
And Rofamondc, for very griefe. 

Not one plaine word could fpeake. 

And at their parting well they mighte 

In heart be grieved fore : 130 

After that daye faire Rofamonde 
The king did fee no more. ♦ 

For when his grace had paft the feas. 

And into Trance was gone ; 
With envious heart, queene Ellinor, 135 

To Wooddocke came anonc. 

And 
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And forth fhe calles this truflye knighte. 

In an unhappye houre; 
Who with his clue of twined thread. 

Came from this famous bower. 140 

And when that they had wounded him. 

The queene this thread did gctte. 
And went where ladye Rofamonde 

Was like an angell fette. 

But when the queene with ftedfafl eye 145 

Beheld her beauteous face. 
She was amazed in her minde 

At her exceeding grace. 

Caft off from thee thofe robes, (he faid. 

That riche and coftlye bee ; 150 

And drinke thou up this deadlye draught. 
Which I have brought to thee. 

Then prefentlye upon her knees 

Sweet Rofamonde did falle ; 
And pardon of the queene (he crav'd 155 

For her offences all. 

'* Take pitty oh my youthfull yearc$, 

Faire Rofamonde did crye ; 
And Ictt mee not with poifon ftronge : 

Enforced bee to dye, 1 60 

I will 
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" In Englijh thus : 

«• The rofe of the mjorld^ but not the cleane flonure^ 
*• Is nciv here gra^jcii ; to *whom beauty ivas lent ; 

** In this grwvej'ull a'arke nunxje is her botwe^ 
" That by her life ivasfnveete and redolent : 
** But, nonv that Jhee is from this l^fe blent 

*« Though Jks iverefMeete^ noiv foully doth Jhee ftinke, 

" jimirr our good for all men y that on her thinke.'^ 

Sto^we^s Annals f Ed, 1 63 1 . /, 1 54* 

Ho'w the queen gained admittance into Rofamond^s bo*wer 
is differently related, Hollingjhed fpeaks of it, as ^^ the 
•* common report of the people ^ that the queene . . . . foundt 
" hir out by a Jilken thready ijuhich the king had dra<wne 
^* afier him out of hir chamber nxith his footy and dealt 
** nibith hir in fuch Jharpe and cruell luifey that /he lived' 
*« notlong after, " l^ol. III. /. 1 1 5. On the other hand, in 
Speeders hift, njce are told that the jealous queen found her out 
*^ by a clew of Jilke, fallen from Rofamundslapps^ as Jh(e 
*• fate to take ayre, and fuddenly fleeing from the fight of th^. 
" ftarcler, the end of her fiike faftened to her fact, and the 
** cleto ftillunnjoindingy remained behinde : ivhich the queene 
^^ folloijuedy till Jhee had found nvhat Jheejoughty and upon 
*' RofamundJo 'uenied her Jplcene^ as the lady lived not long 
*« after y yi Edit, p, ^C(), Our ballad-maker tvith more 
ingenuity y and probably, as much truth y tells us the clue ivas 
gained^ by Jurprifey fro?n the knight y ijoho qAjas left to guard 
her bonver. 

It is chfcr'vnble that none of the old n.vriters attribute 
Rofamond^s death to poifcny (Sto^v^ abo've, menticns it meerly 
as a flight fonjcSturt) ; they only gi^e us to underflandy that 
the queen trccted her harfljly ; luith furious mcnacesy nve 
may fuppcfc and JJi^arp dx^oftulationsy nvhich hadjuch'effe& 
ofi her JpirltSy that Jht did not longj'urvi've it. Indeed on 

her 
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ier tofnhftonei as «iy^ Uarn front H perfon of credit *, among 
other fine fculpturesy nvas engraven the figure of a cup. 
msf fwhich perhaps at firft nuas an accidental ornament^ 
might in after times fuggefi the notion thatjhe tuas poifoned\ at 
leaft this conftruHion nvas put upon it^ <when the ft one came to 
he demolijhed after the nunnery ivas diffblved. The ac» 
count iSf that " the tombftone of Rofamund Clifford ivas 
*' taken up at Godftonxjy and broken in pieces ^ and that upon 
** it twere interchangeable ivea'vings draixin out and decked 
** ivith rofes red and greeny and the picture of the CXify out 
** of'whichft?e drank thepoyfon given her by the queen^ carved 
«* inftone:' 

Rofamond*s father having been a great bensfaSIor to the 
nunnery of Godftonvt 'where Jhe had alfo refided herjelf in 
the innocent part of her life^ her body vjas conveyed there^ 
and buried in the middle of the choir ; in luhich place it re* 
mained till the year 1 19 1, vjhen Hugh bifljop of Lincoln 
caufed it to be removed. The fail is recorded by Ho^yeden, 
a cotemporary vuriter^ <whofe vjords are thus tranfiaied by 
Sto<w, " Hugh bijhop of Lincolne came to the abbey of 

** nunnesy called Godftovoy and vohen he had entred 

" the church to prayy hefavj a tombe in the middle of the 
** quirey covered vjith a pall of filke, and fet about vjith 
** lights of voaxe : and demanding vihofe tombe it voasy he 
** vjos anfvjeredy that it «was the tombe of Rofamondy thai 
** vuas fome time lemman to Henry II. . , . . viho for tht 
** love of her had done much good to that church. Then quoth 
** the bijhop y take out of this place the harhty and bury her 
•* vjithout the churchy left chriftian religion Jhoidd grovi 
** in contempt y and to the endy that through example of her, 
** other vjomen being made afraid may benvarey and keept 
** themfelves from unlavjfuU and advouterous company vjitb 
•• Tnen.^* Annalsyp. 159. 

I 4 Hiftor^ 



• Tho. Allen of Gloc. Holly Oxon. ttsbo died m 163I, aged 90. 
See Nearness rambling difccurfe concer/iing Rofamond, at the end 
f^' GuU Neubrig Hift, Vol. 3,/. 739* 
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nory fwho had difgufied hetjirfi hujband fy her gallanttief^ 
nuasno le/s offenji've to her/econd by her jialqujy': thus car^ 
tying to extremity, in the different parts of her Ufe^ every cir* , 

.tiTnftance of female 'fweakfit/s» She had federal fins by Hen- 
ry, ijtjhomjbe fpiritedup to rebel againft him •% und endeavour ^ 
iftg to efcape to them difguifed in mans apparel /« 1 173, Jhe 
nvas difconjered and thro'wn into a confinement, tuhichfeems to 
ha've continued till •the death of her hufband in 1189. She 
hoixje^ver fur^i'ved'hOn many years : dying Ut I264, in the 
fixth year of the reign of ketymmgeftfon^ ^ohn^ See Humis 
Hiji. 7.^260, 507., Speed, Stsijjj l^Cn •.....• 

It is needlef to ohfer^ve, that the fUloimng ballad (given 

^'from an old printed copy) is altogether fabldous ; vjbatever 
gallantries Eleanor encouraged in the time of her firft buf 
bandi none are imputed to her in that of berfecond. 



OU E E N E Elianor was a ficke woman. 
And afraid that (he fhould dye : 
Then (he fent for two fryars of France 
To fpcke with her fpeedilyc. 

The king calld downe his nobles all^ f 

By one, by two, by three; 
** Earl marfhall. He goe fhrive the queene. 

And thou ihalt wend with mce." 

A boone, a boone; quoth earl marfhall. 

And fell on his bended knee ; !• 

That whatfoever queene Elianor faye. 
No harmc therof may beCr 



AND Ballads. 



H7 



lie pawne my landes, the )dng then cryd. 

My fceptre, crowne, and all> 
That whatibere qjiieen Eliaaor fayes i j 

No harme therof (hall fall* 

Do thou put on a fryars coat. 

And He put on another ; 
And we will to qneen Elianor goe 

Like fryv and!h^ brother, 20 

Thus both ;attircji then they goe : 

When they came to .Whitehall 
The bells did ring^ and the quiriilers fing» 

And the torches did lighte them all. 

When that they came before the qucene 25 

They fell on their bended knee ; 
A boone, a booiie, our gracious queene. 

That you fent fo haftilee. 

Are you two fryars of France, (he fayd. 

As I fuppofe youT)ee ? 30 

But if you are two Englilhc fryars. 
You (hall hang on the gallowes tree. 

We are two fryars of France, they fayd. 

As you fuppofe we bee, 
We have not been at any mafTe ^5 

Sith we came from the fea. 

K 2 Th# 
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The firft vile thing that ever I did 

I will to you unfblde ; 
Earl iraHhall had my maidenhcd. 

Beneath this cloth of golde. 

That5 a vile finne, then fayd the king ; 

May God forgive it thee ! 
Amc n, amen, quoth earl maiihall ; 

With a heavye heart fpake het. . 

The next vile thing that ever I did. 

To you IJe not denye, 
I made a boxe of poyfon ftrong. 

To poifon king Henrye. 

* 
Thats a vile finne, then fayd the king. 

May God forgive it thee ! 
An en, amen, quoth earl marftialJ; 

And I wi(h it fo may bee. 

The next vile thing that ever I did. 

To you I will difcover ; 
I poyfoned fair Rofamonde, 

All in fair Woodftocke bower. 

That's a vile finne, then fayd the king ; 

May God forgive it thee ! 
Amen, amen, quoth earl marihall ; 

And 1 vviih ic fo may bee* 
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Do you fee yonders little boye, 

A toffing of the balle ? 
That is earl marfhalls eldeft fonnc. 

And I love him the beft of all. 

Do you fee yonders little boye, 65 

A catching of the balle ? 
That is king Henryes youngeft fonne. 

And I love him the worft of all. 

His head is faihyond like a bull ; 

His nofe is like a boare. 70' 

No matter for that, king Henrye cryd, 

I love him the better therfore. 

The king pulled off his fryars coate. 

And appeared all in redde : 
She ihrieked, and cryd, and wrung her hands, 75 

And fayd (he was betrayde. 

The king lookt over his left fhonlder. 

And a grimme look looked hee. 
Earl marihall, he fayd, but for my oathe. 

Or hanged thou fhouldil bee. 60 

K 3 VII. GAS- 



r. «3, 67. She means that the eld ft of tbefe tnjoo ivas by the 
rl mayftial^ theyoungej} hj the ki^g. 
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. o>: OF THE FAIR BRIDGES, 
.JS LADY S ANDES. 

J A SCAR IN HER FOREHEAD. 

. ..•/ a crlclrntcd [cft in the early part rf 

. an.i afpeurs to grccit ad-vantage among 

*s cf that Li^c, lie 'ZViis authcr cf 

. ^y.dcf nux!:y /;r.rM:r pcc.vis ; ckc rf tie 

•-f.'vV/' is a Jilt ire in hlank irtjcy calhd 

.»*5, 1576. j./i. 

. . .-. .'•,•; /■;; /^Tv/, educated in hcth uniirr/ifiiSy 

.\: to Gray^s-i:.:i 'y i.'/ty dljViung ihej^udv 

cf.rj} a diuiglcr c.t cr::ri, and i.ftcir.\:r.rus 

<vm'i cf the L'.iv Ccu !tr:cs. He Ir.d no 

. ..y cf tLcJc p:rj:.:tsy us apptwrs from a pciir. 

. ** Giijc'.!rne\' l/'cd::t;.'fj'ip, 'zvr::.\:72 to Icrd 

. .it'f!,'*^ M.i'y cf lis tpijiles dcd'^nicry are 

,-, l>7».% f'>'f^J'i ** l-'^ ioorc hci'f in IVcdiJ.i.m' 

' . re he d:cd a middle- aged 7::a:i in 1578. Vid, 

■ I- us t-r't'.' f'.irds " Grf:::-" has much ex- 

.. peri: rf /'*..' cg'^ in intrttl. • ■ / (W.I h.yryrr.v 

..•.■;./:*." />/'/ t' c ir. i' /c furc: tur- cf t- e 



. . ,f ^, J'f.i\- ril's 1:;:- u- fcv::d d.fLie):* if? 

.. J fni^ii- ■■-, ', Tho' t' ?f '^!' 'l':.'cs a'pi^.r Ju rnrc 
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^li/li 

■"ttbcFaef' "- //./>. i6<^. 

55^1, mryin ^fo^ black Iftt J 
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-w/// harMy he found one rwgh, or inharmoniout lim* : 
'whereas the numbers of Jonfon, Donm, and moft of their 
contemporaries^ frequently offend the ear, like the fling of a 
faiu, — Perhaps this is infome meafnre to he accounted for from 
the growing pedantry of that age, and from the ^writers af 
feSiing to run their lines into one another ^ after the manner 
of the Latin and Greek poets . 

The folloijuing poem (^which the elegant «writer above 
quoted hath recommended to notice y as poffejfedof a delicacy 
rarely to he feen in that early ft ate of our poetry) properly 
€onJtfts of alexandrines of 12 and 14 fyllables, and is 
printed from tnuo quarto black-letter colleStions of Gafcoigne'^s 
pieces ; the fir ft intitled^ ^^ A hundreth fundrie fiowres^ 
** bounde up in one Jmall pofte, Uc London, imprinted for 
«« Richarde Smith :*^ ^without date, hut from a letter of 
H. JV. (p. 202, J compared luith the Printer's epift. to the 
Redder, it appears ha've been been publifl?ed in 1 5721 or 3, 
The other is intitled, " The Pofies of George Gafcoigne Efq* 
«« correSied, perfe^ed, and augmented by the authour ; 1575. 
** — Printed at Lond, for Richard Smith, tsff." Noyear^ 
hut the epift. dedicate is dated 1 576. 

In the title page of this laft (by nuay of printer* s \, or 
bookfeller*s device) is an ornamental ^uooodeii cut, tolerably 
njoell executed^ ivherein Time is reprcfented drawoing the figure 
ff Truth out of a pit or cavern^ wuiih this legend. Occul- 
ta VERITAS TEMPORE PATET [«• s] This is mention^ 
id becauje it is net improbable hut the accidental fight of this 
or fi'tne other title-page containing the Jame Device, fuggcfted 
to Rubens that voelUknovon defign of o, fimilar kind, vjhich 
he has introduced into the Luxemburg gallery %, and twhich 
has been fo juftly cenfured for the unnatural manner of its 
execution, — The device abovementioned being not ill-adapted 
to the fubjeSi of this volume ^ is vuith fome fmall variations 
copied in a plate, ivhich to gratify the curipfity of the Reader 
is prefixed to Book III, 

K 4 IN 

• The fame is true of mnji of the poems in the MIrroiir of Ma. 
giflrates, 1563,4/0, and even of Surrey's Poems, 155,7. 
t fiearie Binneman, % I^e Tem> decovvre ^a .Verity • 
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IN court wholb demaandes 
What dame doth moft excell ; 
For my conceit I mud needes fzy, 
Fairc Bridges beares the bel : 

Upon whofe lively dieeke, | 

To prove my judgment tnie« 
The ro(e and Ullie ieeme to ftrive 

For equall change of hewe : 

And therwithall Cy well 

Hir graces all agree, !• 

No frowning cheere dare once prefame 

In hir fweet face to bee. 

Although (bme laviflie lippes. 

Which like fome other heft. 
Will fay, the blemiihe on hir browe ij 

Difgraccth all the reft. 

Thereto I thus replie, 

God wotte, they little knowc 
The hidden caufe of that miftiap, 

Nor how the harm did growe : ze 

For when dame Nature firft 

Had framde hir heavenly face» 
And thoroughly bedecked it 

With goodly gleames of grace ; 

it 
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It I/ked Mr fo wel! ; 


1 


1 


Lo here, quod (he, z pecce 




For perfea fhape, that paiTeth all 


^^H 


■ 


Apelles' worke in Greece 


^1 


1 


This bayt may chaunce to catchc 


^B 


■ 


The grcatell God of love. 


1 




Or mightie thundring Jove himfelf. 




1 


That rules the roafl above* 

But out, das ! thofe wordcs 
Were vaunted all in yayne. 


■ 




And fomc unf.en wer prefent there. 


1 




Pore Bridges, to thy pain* 


^M 




For Cupide, crafty boy^ 


^M 




Clofe in a corner ftoode, 


^^H 




Not blyndfold tlien, to p:zc on hir ; 


^^1 




I gefle it did him good. 


¥> ^W 




Yet when he felte the flame 


^m 




Gan Idndlc iu his breft. 


^^H 




And herd dame Nature boaJl by hir 


^^M 




To break him of his refl, 


^M 




His hot newe-chofen love 


• 4; 1 




He chaunged into hate, 






And fodeynly with myghtie mace 


^^H 


1 


Gan rap hir on the pate. 

h 


It ~^W 
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. It grecved Nature muche 

To fee the cruell decde t ' .50 

Mcc feemes I fee hir, how fhe wept 
To fee hir dearling^ bleede. 

Wd yet, quod fhe, this hurt 

Shal have feme helpe I trowe ; , 

And quick with (kin Ihe coverd it, jj 

That whiter is than fnowc. 

Wherwith Dan Cupide fled. 

For feare of further flame, 
When angel-like he fawhir (hine, 

Whome he had fmit with (hame, 60 

Lc, thus was Bridges hurt 

In cradel of hir kind t 
The coward Cupide brake hir brow^ 

'1 o wreke his wounded mynd. 

The (kar Hi 11 there remains ; 65 

No force, there let it be : 
There is no cloude that can ecllpfc 

So bright a funne, as fbe. 
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VIIL 
THE BEGGAR'S DAUGHTER OF BEDNALLr 
■ GREEN. 

T/ns popular old ballad ^^m nvritien in the reign nf Eliza- 
heihf m appe&ts m£ onlj/rorn'oer. zi^^ ^berc iht arffts pf " 
England at e a^lkdilx ** ^feftes a^mcs ; '* i>utfrr.m its tuners 
Seing quoted in oiler old pieces j ^written in her timf. S^y il?e 
ifallad G/£ Ma^y Ambkee iW ibis *vdume. —Jh -rfgcmGus 
giuthman has ^ffm*id th Editor, fhm he has fGrmt^ h fim 
^mther dd Jhng on the fame Ju^JeS^ ^^mpcjed in a dr^erent 

Im€0^'uri ffGjn this \ ^a^hifh ^as truly hvautifuU if "^^ ^^^y 
Judge from th§ only flan%a he remtmhred : in this it *wasfaid 
0f the old heggar^ th^ * ' da^wn his neck 



^^ his reverend !6ckes 

In comelye curies did wave ; 

An^ on His aged temples grewe 
The bloiTomes of the grave/* 



I 



^hffollcxving hnihd is chiefly giminfrom the Editor^ s folio 
MS ^ compared iviih t^wo aficient printed a^piei : the concludifrg 
flans^as^ 'whith coktmin the sld Bdggar^s difco^ery of himjclf^ 
are not hti'Wi%fSr gi%'m from any of thefi^ ^'^^g '^^O' ^f^^- 
rentfrom thofe if the vulgar hallud. They iv^rs eommum" 
ftited to the Editor in meinufcript ; i:t£i he *ix?iU net anf^uier 
for their lieiffg genuine: he rather thinks them the modern 
produilian cf fome perfofi^ '^{ho ^as oJ}cuaed at the ahjurdi^ 
ties, and incenjifltnti^s, rwhithfi remarLi/lj prevailed i/i this 
part ff the fifig^ as it flood before : ^whiteas by the altera-- ' 
iit.n ^f afenja hnes^ the flory is rendered mueh more affed-^' 
ing^ mid is rceottcikd to probability and true hifinty^ p^r 
ihit iffbrms kj* that at thi di:dfive battle of Ei.fefl?am^ 



(fvughf 
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(fought Aug. 4. 1 265.^ ttthen Simon de Montfort^ the great 
tori of Liiceftir^ was Jlain at the bead of the barons^ bis 
eUeft fin Henry fell by bis fide ^ and in confiquence of tbat 
defeat^ bis ^wbole family funk for ea/er, the Aing befio^wing 
their great bonours and pojfejfions on bis ficond fin Edmund 
earl of Lancafter. 

ParttheFirst, 

ITT WIS a blind beggar, had long loft his fight. 
He had a fairc daughter of bcwty moil bright 5 
And many a gallant brave fuiter had ihee. 
For none was foe comelye as pretty Befsee. 

And though ihee was of favor moft faire, ^ 

Yett ieeing ihee was but a blinde beggars heyre. 
Of ancyent houfekeepers defpifed was (hee,- 
Whofe fonnes came as fuitors to prettye Beflee. 

Wherefore in great forrow faire Bcfsy did fay. 

Good father, and mother, let me goe away 10 

To feeke out my fortune, whatever itt bee. 

Her fuite then they granted to prettye Befsee. 

Then Befsy, that was of bewtye foe bright, 

All cladd in gray ruiTett, and late in the night 

From father and mother alone parted fhee ; 15 

Who fighei and fobbed for prettye Befsee. 

Shee went till (hee came to Stratford-Ie-Bowe ; 
Then knew fliee not, whither nor wliich way to goe : 
With teares ihee lamented her hard deilinie. 
So fadd aud fo heavy was prettye Befsee. 20 

She 
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Stekeptonher joonieytmdU'Itimd^ * ' 

And went unto Rumfbrd along the hyis waf 1 ' * ' 
Where at the Queenet annef entertained wai fliee jr ' ' 
So fiure and wel fiivoared was pretqre Befiee. '' ' 

8hee had not beene &ere a mottdl to im end, ' ' 'je 
. Bat mafter and miftres and aU washerfiiend : 
And every brave gallant, that once didher fet» '"' 
Wat ftrait-waj enamoordof prettyr Befiee; '-''* *' 

Great gifts dief did fbnd her of fiher and gdd^ ^ 
And in th^ fongs day tjre her love was extold 1 -" - 30 
Her beawtye was blaied in every degree $ /<'' 

Soe £ure and (be comlye was jpitttye Biefiee. ^-> 

The yong men of Ramfbrd in her had dieir Joy 'i' ' 
Shee fhewd herfetfe curteons, and tnodeftlye coye % 
And at her commandment fttll wold they bee | jj 

Soe faire and fo comiy was prettye Befiee. 

Foure fuitors att once unto her did goe ; 

They craved her favor, but fHll (hee fayd noe ; 

J wold not wifh gentles to marry with mee, 

Yett ever they honoared prettye Befiee, 4a 

The firft of them was a gallant yong knight. 
And he came unto her difguifde in the night: 
The fecond a gentleman of good degree. 
Who wooed and fued for prettye Befsee, 
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A merchant of London^ whofe wealth was not finally 4^ 
He was the third fuiter, and proper withal! : 
Her mailers own fonne the fourth man mud bee^ 
Who fwore he wold dye for prcttye Befsce. 

^ And, if thou wilt many with mee, quoth the knight. 
He make thee a ladye with joy and delight : 50 

My hart's fo indiralled by thy bewtie. 
That foonc I ihall dye for prettye Befsce. 

The gentleman fayd. Come, many with mce^ 

As fine as a ladye my Befsy flial bee : , 

My life is diftrefTed : O heare me, quoth hee ; 55 

And grant me thy love, my prettyc Btfsec. 

Let qi? bee thy hufband, the merchant could fay. 
Thou (halt live in London both gallant and gay ; 
My (hippes fhall bring home rych jewels for thee. 
And I will for ever love prettye Bcfsee, 60 

Then BeiTy (hee fighed, and thus (hee did fay. 
My father and mother I meane to obey ; 
Firft gett their good will, and be faithfull to mee. 
And you ihall enjoye your pretty Befsce. 

To every one this anfwer (hee made, 6c 

Whcrfore unto her they joyful lye fayd. 

This thing to fulfill wee all doe agree ; 

But where dwells thy father, my prettyc Befsee ? 

My 
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My father, fhe fayd, is (bone to be feene; 

The feely blind beggar of Bednall-greene, 7© 

That day lye fits begging for charitie. 

He is the good father of prettye Befsee. 

His markes and his tokens are knowen very well ; 
He always is led with a dogg and a bell : 
A feely olde man God knoweth is hee, 75 

Yctt hce is the father of prettye Befs^e. 

Nay then, quoth the merchant, thou art not for mec : 

Nor, quoth the inholder, my wiffe (halt thou bee : 

I lothe, fayd the gentle, a beggars degree. 

And therfore, adewe, my prettye Befsee ! go 

Why then, quoth the knight, hap better or worfe, 
I weighe not true love by the weight of thepurfse. 
And bewtye is bewtye in every degree ; 
Then welcome unto mee, my pretty Befsee. 

With thee to thy father forthwith I will goe. gj 

Nay fcft, quoth his kinfmen, it mull not be (be ; 
A poor beggars daughter noe ladye (hal bee. 
Then take thy adewe of prettye Befsee. 

But foone after this, by breakc of the day 
The knight had frrtm Romford flole BefTy away. 00 

The yonge men of Rumford, as thicke as might bee, 
Rode after to feitch againe prettye Befsee. 

As 
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As fwift as the winde to ryde they werefeene, 
Untill they came neare unto fiednall-greene ; 
And as the knight lighted moft carteoaflie, pj 

They all fought againA him for prettye Befsee* 

But refcu came fpeedilye over the plaine. 

Or elfe the young knight for his love had beene flaine. 

This fray being ended, then flraightway he fee 

His kinfinen come rayling at prettye Beisee, loo 

Then fpake the blind beggar, Althoughe I be poore, 
Yett rayle not againfl my child at my owne door : 
Though fhce be not decked in velvett and pearle^ 
Yett I will dropp angells with you for my girle. 

And then, if my gold may better her birthe, 105 

And equall the gold that you lay on the earth, 
Then ney ther rayle nor grudge you to fee 
The blind beggars daughter a lady to bee. 

But firft you fhall promife, and have itt well knowne. 
The gold that you drop (hall all be your owne, no 

V/ith that they replyed, Contented bee wee. 
Then here's, quoth the beggar, for prettye Bcfsee. 

With that an rngell he caft on the ground. 

And dropped in angels full three thoufand pound $ 

And oftentimes it was proved moll plainc, 1 1 5 

for the gentlemens one the beggar dropt twayne: 

So 
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Wifb ^M wae^covend .«uery wiiitt. 

The gentlemen then havmg ^rapt rffl their Jlore, 

Ss^if £%g^ 'hold^ ibr wee hare jio.ixiore. 120 

Thou -haft fulEllttd -thy 4)romHje tuight. 
Then marry my jgirle, quoth he to the Jcnight ; 
And dbeere, added heq, I will -thr^awe you downe 
A hundred ^unds^nore^'bu^rhor a gowne. 

The gentlemen alU that tKis treafure had feene, a 25 

Adnuaed <the beggftr of Boduall-giseene : 
And thofe, that were henfuitors before. 
Their fleflie for very anger jjiey tore. 

Thns was Sajfie Befsy a match for -the knight. 

And made a ladye in others de^ite : 1 30 

Aiairerdadjce there never was ieene, 

Titian the 'blind beggary daughter of fiednaU-giteene. 

jBnt of deir.fun^ptuons marriage and feaft. 
What brave lords and knights thither were preft. 
The -SI cow D Ti T • Aall fett forth to- your fight 135 

With marvellous pleafure, and wifhed delight. 



• The mjord FIT, for part, often occurs in our ancient 

ballads and metrical romances ; wuhich being divided into 

federal parts for the con<venience of finging them at public 

mtertaijtmeftts, <were is the internfah fif the fe^fi fung by 

Vol. II. JU «T5 
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^ f '/ his Art ofEnglifi^ 

\ .^amie twas di^vided b^ 

.: vr three fe^erfil f its ^ 

, . -^.fome curious particulars 

:t^ing in that age^ that 'will 

..'\.'I : fpiaking of the quick rer 

:n the Jhort incafures ufed by 

• * . 'iX-^* ** ^^^'^ '^' -^^Cy U'.lefs it Le 

^.. ntjickes^fung by the/e Cuntabanqui, 

.^ .^>ifreh heads y lAjhere they have no?:e 

. . t :'J}'S or countrey felio-ws, th.ft paj'se by 

• ; or el/e by bund harpers, or/uch 

* T'^rels, that gi^e a "bit of mirth for a 

.V.r matter being for the mojt part /Tories of 

. . .-.v tale of Sir Topas, the report es of Bcuis of 

.». "y ^"y 9f ^<^'''2^'>^^*^<'^> Adam Bell and Clymme 

^ • ' ^ib, and fuch other old romances or hijlorical 

. 'J: purpofcly for recreation of the common people at 

■":.U/i' dinners and bridealcs, and in tc.'vernes and 

V 'hi andfhch other places cf bafe rcfortc, " /. d). 

t'pccics cf entertain-'. c/if, 'which fetms to ha^ve been 

. / 'iloivn frtm the ancient hurdsy luas in the ti r.e cf 

. ./^fthani failing tip. tee i/jto negleci ; but that it ivas not, 

.'••Htheny 1^' belly excluded tnore genteel cijn?nbliesy he gii)es 

\\com to ir^fer fritn another fcifige, *« IFe oii.rfe lues, jays 

*■ w.yj aui't-r * <:vriter^ have ^jrittcn for pknfure a litU 

<* //-/'/•■'""'•■'''''' "" hljl'''''^^^l ^lf{v in the Englijh tong 

^^ r Tv- /■/.■ er^ Crcat liritiiine in Jhorl and long ?ncetres, 

it ivi f'\ .'vV'- '.Vj v.r di'vijions \i. e, fits,] to Lc ?nore com- 

r. .-.'■ ■■•;. V ■■■ ••;; ^•'' '^''' ^''''"Z'' 'fii plcices if rf e:/r.>rjyly, <vijhen 

•• .:.\ •■■';\i'!Vi"''l l'' dfirous to hec.rc rf old advent uresy 

I. ..." •• ■:■ /.v.; ■' ■••»•■'• '■/ '•"■'^^''^ knights in times puji, as are tijtfe 

"' *' pf 



.- rt' ••"*. V.l'y.c.hetb's gent, peyifmners^ at a timcy 
!;:'..! ^J'fjied ot men of J'PiryuijUJ birih ani 
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«« ff king Arthur and his knights of the Round table y Sir 
*• Bevys of Southampton^ Guy of Warwicke^ and others 
«« like.** /. 33. 

In more ancient times no grand fcene of fejii*vity <was corn- 
pleat <without one ofthefe reciters to entertain the company <witb 
fkeas of armesy and tales of knighthood, or, as one of thefe 
eld minftrels fays, in the beginning of an anci'ent romance 
in the Editor* s folio MS. 

*« When meate and drinke is great plenty e, 
** And lords and ladyes fill nxjil bee, 

*• And fit t and folace lythe ; • Perhaps 

«« Then itt is time for mee tofpeake ** hljtbeC* 

** Of keene knightes, and kempes great y 

*' Such carping for to kythe.*^ 

If ^e confider that a groat in the age of Elizabeth 
nvas more than equivalent to a Jhilling no^w, ^we Jhall find 
that the old harpers ^were e^ven then, ivhen their art ivas on 
the decline, upon afar more reputable footing than the ballad- 
fingers of our time. The reciting of one fuch ballad as this 
of the Beggar of Be dnaU green, in II parts, ^njoas re^warded 
nvith half a cro^wn cf our monty. And that they mcde a 
*uery refpeBable appearance, njjc may learn from the drefs of 
the old beggar, in the follo^ng fia-nxas, ver, ^4, ^jcc he 
comes into company in the habit and character of one of ihcfe 
minftrels, being not knonvn to be the bride* s father, lilt offer 
her fpeech, njer. 63. The exordium of his fing^ and his 
claiming a g KOkT for his reiAjard, *u, 76, are peculiarly 
charaeteriftic of that prof ejfion. — Moji of the old ballads be- 
gin in a po7npous manner, in order to captivate the att'cniicn 
of the audience, and induce them to purchaje a recited of the 
fong : and they feldom conclude the first j^ari luirhcut large 
promifes of fill greater entertainment in rA^ second. This 
nuas a necefjary piece of art to incline the bearers to be at the 
expence of a Jccond great* s -vuorth, — Many of the old romances 
extend to eight or nine fits, vohich njoould afford a confider- 
able profit to the reciter. 

L 2 To 
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Tp return to the tuord fit 4 it feems Mt firft to im^effm\ 
tuUarh^ fignified the paujt^ orireMthiug tmefht^ae^ dkefiA 
nxtr si parts ^ (anfaoering to Passus in the <uifioms x>f Utiemi 
JPU-wmitftJ : thus in the fdd poem of J9«j« TW ^£V« ^ 
Firft part ends nuitb this Une^ 

" The firft FiTT hertfind 'wee .• *? 

/. e. here *we come to the firft pau/e or intermiffion, ^^By dt- 
grees it came tw figni/y the whole pmrt or di^fiou precedini 
the paitfe'j and this Jen/e it had obtained fit earfy e^s the time 
cf Chaucer : ivho thus conclutles the firft part of his rhyme ^f 
SirThopasC'writ in ridicule rf the old haUudr^memcet J ' 

** Lo f lordis miue^ here is a^iXT { 
V ff y^ *wtf// any more of it^ 
« ToteUit^oUIfbndeJ^ 



Part thb Second. 

WI hin a gorgeous pdace moll brave, 
Adgrned with all the coil they colcfe hajrc, 
Xhis wedding was kept moft fumptuouflie. 
And all for the creditt gf prejbtye Befsee. 

All kind of dainties, and delicatcs fweet? J 

Were bought for their banquet, as it was meete ; 
partridge, and plover, and venifon moft free, 
Againft the brave wedding of pretty Befsje. 

This 
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^^his wcddmg tbrougk England was fprcad by report^ 

SS6 that a gr^at nnmber tkerto did refbrt 1 6 

Of nobles and gentles in every degree ; 
-/ And all fbr the fame of prettye Be&ee. 

^o church then weiit this gallant young fcmght ; 
His bride followed after, in angell moft bright. 
With trdopcs of ladyes, the Kke ncre was feene, 15 

Tbat went with fweete BeSy of fiednall-greene; 

^his marfyage being folemnized Aen, 

With muficke pef formed by the ftillftilicft men. 

The nobles and genties fate downe at that tydc^ 

j^ach one admiring the beaiitifdl bryde. so 

Niow, after the fumptnous dinner was done^ 

To talkfif and to reafon a number begunn i 

They talkt of the blind beggars daughter moft bright^ 

And what with his daughter he gave to the knight. 

Theu fpake the nobles^ ** Much manreil have wee, 25 
'This jolly blind beggar we cannot here fee.'* 
My lords, quoth the bride^ my father's fb bafe. 
He is loth with his pteienee thefe flates to difgrace* 

«« The prkyfc of a woman in queftyon to bringe 
Before her owne face, were a flattering thinge ; 30 

Wee thinke thy fathef 's bafenefs, qooch they. 
Might by thy bcwtye be cleane put awaye.'* 

L 3 itey 
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They had no fooncr thefc pleafant Words fpoke. 

But in comes the beggar clad in a filke cloke ; 

A faire velvet capp, and a fether had hee» 35 

And now a muficyan forfooth hee wold bee. 

He had a daintye late under his arme. 

He touched the firings, which made fach a charme, 

Saiesy Pleafe you to heare any muficke of mee^ 

He iing you a fong of prettye Befsee. 4^ 

With that his lute he twanged ftraight way. 
And thereon begann moft fweetlye to play ; 
And after that lefTons were playd two or three. 
He ftrayned out this fong moft delicatelic. 

" A poore beggars daughter did dwell on a greene, 45 
** Who for her faireneffe might well be a queene : 
** A blithe bonny laffe, and dainty was fhee, 
<« And many one called her prettye Beflee. 

*« Her father he had noe goods, nor noe land, 
" But beggd for a penny all day with his hand ; 50 

«« And yett to her marriage he gave thoufands three, 
*« And flill he hath fomewhat for prettye Befsee. 

<« And if any one here her birth doe difdaine, 
•«« Her father is ready, with might and with maine, 
" To prove Ihee is come of noble degree : ^^ 

<* Therfore never flout at prettye Befsee." 
* 2 With 
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With tiat the lords and die company round 

tVith hearty laughter were readye to fwound ; 

At laft fayd the lords, FuU well wee may fee, 

The bride and the beggar's beholden to thee,- 60* 

On this the bride all blufhing did ri(e» 
The pearlie dropps ftanding within her faire eyes,- 
O pardon my father, grave nobles, quoth ihee. 
That throughe blind affe^ion thus dotethron mee. 

If this be thy father,- tiie nobles did fay," 6j 

Well may he be proud of this happy day f 
"(ett by his countenance well may wee fee, 
flis birth and his fortiine did never agree ;• 

And the^lbre' blind man, we pray thee bewray^ 
(And looke that the truth thou to us doe fay) 7a 

Thy birth and thy parentage^ what it may bee. 
For the love that thou beareft to prettye Befsee« 

** Then give me leave, nobles and gentles ^ each one, . 
** One (bng more to iing, and then I have done ; 
'' And if that itt may not winn good report, 7 ^ 

♦• Then do not give me a groat for n^y fportv 

^' [Sir Simon de Montfort my fubjed fhal bee ;: 
t«* Once chiefe of all the great barons was hee, 
•< Yet fortune fo cruelle this lorde did abafe, 
^ Now lolle and forgotten are hee and his race, $0 

L 4 ^^ When^ 
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" When the baron sr in armes did j^ng Henryc opfOfk, 
«« Sir Simon.de Montfort their leader they choft ; 
" A leader of courage undaunted was hee, 
** And oft-times Kee made their enemyes ffce. 

« At length in th^ battle on EvcfHaffle plkinC JTij 

" The barons were routed, and Mbntfort was fTdne; 
" Mode fatall that battel did prove ufito thee, 
' « Thbughe thou waff liot borne then, tty prettyc Bcfiiee ! 

^ Along with the ncMcs, that fill at flfar tydr, 
<« His eldeft fonne Henrye; whtrfotigh'tByIii3^fldl% j)o 
" Was felldeby zHficf^t; he receivthr in the fight? 
-" A blowe that dbprivdehinr for ever fhjnt fight. 

" Among the dead' bodyds all liftleffe he layc, 

^ Till evening drewe on of the following daye, 

" When by a yong ladye difcoverd was hee ; 95 

*« And this waythy mcTthcr, myprcttycBefsee! 

<« A barons fkire daughter ftept fbrth in the nighte 
«< To fearch for her father, who ftll in the fight, 
«* And feeing yong Montfort, where gafping he laye, 
" Was moved with pitye, and brought him awaye. lO^ 

<« In fecrctte (he nwft him, atid fwaged his paine, 
«« While hee thrbxighe the realme was beleevd to be flaixref 
<« At lengthe hk faire bride (hee confented to bee, 
^ And made htm* glad father of prettye Befiee. 
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<« And nowe left oure foes oure lives fholde betrayc, 105 
«< We clothed ourfelves in beggars arraye ; 
*< Her jewelles ihee folde, and hither came wee : 
*< All our comfort and care was our pretty e Befsee.] 

<* And here have we lived in fortunes defpite, 109 

«* Thoughe mcane, yet contented with humble delightc : 
** Thu» maoy longe winters nowe have I beene 
^ The fiflye Blinde beggar of BednaU-grecne. 

«' Atid here, noble lordes^is ended the fange 
«* Of one, diat once to your cwne ranke did belong r 
*« And thus have you learned a fecrette from mee, 115 
«« That ne'er had bcelie knowne^ but fdr prcttye Befsee.'* 

Now when the fkire companye cverye* one. 

Had heard the flrange tale in the fong he had fhowne. 

They all were amaKod, as well they might bee, 

Bodi ar tho blind beggar, and prettye Befsee. 1 20 

With that the fweete maiden thiey all did embrace. 
Saying, Sure thou art come of an honourable race. 
Thy father likewife is of noble degree. 
And thou art right worthye a ladye to bee» 

Thus was the feaf! ended with joye, and delighte, 1 25 
A bridegroome moll happye dicn was the yong knighte, 
£1 pye and felicitie long lived hee. 
All with his faire ladye, the prettye Befsee. 
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TH£ STURDY ROCK. 

This poem^ fmbfcrihti M, T. [perhaps in'verfedly f^ 
r. Marfiall^,^ is prefir^td in the the Varadtfe of dainth 
it^jtfesy qmoted abonff in pag, 150. — T'-fcr tnuo Jirfl ^ anztA 
nutf he found accompanied ivith mufical notes in ** An hoivrei 
recreation in muficke^ &ff . ** hj Richard Alt/on^ Lond. 1 606. 
£^0, i*^ ufuuUy hound up ivith 3 or /{. fets tf *' Madrigals 
/a to mujic hy Tho, Weelkes. Lond, 1 597. l6:»0. 1 608, \tt>y 
One of thefe madrigals is fo compleat an example of the Bar 
thoSf that I cannot forbear frefenting it to the reader. 

7huley the period of cofmographie^ 

Doth vaunt Qf HeeUt *whofe fulphuripus fin 

Doth melt thefroxen clime ^ and thaiu the Jkie^ 
Ttinacrian JEtnas fames afcendnot hier : 

Thefe things feeme <wondrous9yet fhore /, 

M'hofe hart njtiithfeare doth freeze ^ tsiith hue doth fry 

The Andelufian merchant ^ that returnes 

Laden loith eutchinele and china dijhes. 
Reports in Spaine^ hoiju ftrangely Fogo hurnes 

Amidji an ocean full of fying fijhes : 
Theje things feeme ivondrous, yet more ^wondrous I^ 
Whofe hart <withfeare dothfreexe^ ^with lo*ue doth fry* 

^fr. Weelkes feems to have been of opinion njuith many of his 
brethren of later times^ thqt nonjenfe voas heji adapted to dif- 
(lay the poivers of mufical compofure* 

• ¥id, Atben. Oxon,p. 15*. 316,. 
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THE llurdy rock for all his ftrcngth 
By raging feas is rent in twaine : 
The marble ftone is pearft at length. 
With little drops of drizling rain : 
The oxe doth yeeld unto the yoke, 5 

The fteele obeyeth the hammer ftroke. 

The ftatcly ftagge, that feemes fo ftout. 

By yalping hounds at bay is fet : 
The fwifteft bird, that flie^ ahoijt. 

Is caught at length in fowlers net : ip 

The greatcft fifh, in deepeft brpoke. 
Is foone deceived by fubtill hooke^ 

Yea man himfelfe, unto whofe will 

All thinges are bounden to obey. 
For all his wit and worthie Ikill, 1 5 

Doth fade at length, and fall away. 
There is nothing but time doeth waile; 
The heavens, the earth confume at laft. 

But vertue /its triumphing ftill 

Upon the throne of glorious fame ;: 20 

Though fpiteful death mans body kill. 

Yet hurts he not his vertuous name : 
By life or death what fo bed Jcs, 
The ftate of vertue never flides. 

X. YOUNG 
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X. 

YOUNG WATERS. 

A Scottish Ballad. 

This very ancintt pwm is gi^ven frmn ^ atp^ frinted not 
hmg fince at Gla/gtyuty in one Jheet 8«z;o, 7b^ EWorld is in* 
dkhtedfor its pubUcation to the lady Jean Hunu^ fijkr to the 
emrl of Hume^ nuho dyed lately at Gibr alter. 

ABOUT Zule^ quhen the wind blew cule^ 
And the round tables began, 
A' I there is cum to our kings court 
Mony a well-favourd man. 

The queen luikt owre the caftle w^ ^ 

Beheld baith dale and down. 
And then ihe faw zoung Waten 

Cum riding to the town. 
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/Bpwden gr^h'd his hoife before 

And filler ihod behind^ 
The horfe zoung Waters rade upoii 15 

Was fleeter than the ynnd. 

$ut then jjpake a wylie lord^ 

Unto the queen faid he, 
O tell me'qhua's the faireft face 

Rides in ^he company, 20 

I've fene lord, and Pve<ene l^d, 

And knights of high degr.ee ; 
Bot a fairer face tthan zoang WdMcfs 

Mine eyne did neyer fee. 

Out then fpack the jtsHooB kmgf 25 

(And an an<rry jnan was he) 
O, if he 3iad •been twioe as bar, 

Zou n^cht have excepted me. 

Zou're neithcrlaird »or lord ftie fay^ 

Bot the king that wears the crown ; %% 

Theris not a knight in fair Scotland 

Put to thee maun bow (kkwa. 

For a* that Ihe could do or fay, 

Appeasd he wad nae bee ; 
JBot for the words which fhe had (aid 35 

Zoung Watej^ he maipj dee. 

They 
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Thtj hMt caen «Km$ Waters, tnd 

Pat fetters to his feet ; 
Thtr hat tmat zoang Waters, and 

Tiurown him in dangeon deep. ^ 

Aft I have ridden thro' Stirling town 

In the wind hot and the weit ; 
Bot I neir rade thro' Stirling town 

Wi fetters at my feet. 

Aft I have ridden thro* Stirling town 4J 

In the wind bot and the rain ; 
Bot I neir rode thro' Stirling town 

Ndr to return again. 

They hac taen to the heiding hill 

His zoung fon in his craddle, j« 

And they hae taen to the heiding hill. 

His horfe, bot and his faddle. 

They hac taen to the heiding hill 

His lady fair to fee. 
And for the words the qncen had fpoke, 

Zoung Waters he did dee. 55 
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FANCY AND DESIRE: 

By the earl of Oxford. 

Edivard Vera earl of Oxford nuas in high famt for bit 
. poetical taUnis in the reign of Elixabeth : perhaps it is «9 
injury to Lis reputation that fe^w of his compofitions are pre- 
/er<ved for the infpeSion of impartial pofierity, ^^ gratify 
curiojityj <we have injerted t^fonnet of hi^^ nx>hich it quoted 
<with great encomiums for its '* excellencie and -vuit^^ in Put- 
tenhan^s Arte of Eng, Poejie*, and fovnd intire in the Gar- 
land of Good-mjilL Afe^M more of his fonnets ( diftinguijhed by 
.ffye initial letters E.O.) may befeen in the Paradife bfDaintie 
be^vifes^ Orfe of thsfe il infitledy ** The Complaint of a 
*' Lo<ver, ivearifTg hlac^e and taivnie,** The only lines in if 
lAJorth notice are thefe^ 

A crowne of bales (hall that ijfian « be,are* 

Who triumphs over me ; 
For black and tawnie will I weare. 

Which mourning colours be. 

TF'e find in HalV < Chronicle, that nvhen ^ Catharine of 
^rragor oy djan. 8, '536 ; " ^eene Anne [Bulien] 'ware 
^* Y E L 0>vjE for 1 he mourning?'* And njohen this unfortunate 
frincefs lojl her head May 19, the fame year ^ ** on the ajcen- 
** cion aaj follo'wingy the kyng fir mourning ^are Vfi^YT?,,'^^ 
fgL 227, 228. 

Ednuardy 

• Lond, IJ89 p. I7Z- 
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Edward^ 'who was the XVIItb earl of Oxford of the I 
famiij of Fere, fucceeded bis father in his titU and honmt \ 
iu IC629 and died an aged man in 1604. Sec Mr> Walfolii \ 
Noile Authors : Jth, Ox. 

COME hither fhcpherd's fwayne ? 
«* Sir, what do you require ? " 
I p«aye tfiee, 4howe to me ikky name, 
<« My oameisFOirD pesjrx.'* 

When wcrt fliou 1)orney Defire ? 

** Jn pompe and pryme^ may.'* 
By whoiBy ^fiveet^x^, wert tdion ^begot f 

*« By fond Conceit men fey/' 

TcH me, who was thy nurfe f 

' ^< f refti Youth in ftigrcd joy.'* j9 

What was .thy meate and dayly foodc i 
" Sad iighes with great annoy.'* 



What hadft thou then to drinke ? 

** Unfavoury lovers tearejs.** 
What cradle wert thou rocked in ? 

«* In hope devoyde of feares." 



J5 



What luUd thee then afleepe ? 

" Sweete ^eech, which likes me beft.** 
Tell me, whewe is thy dwelling place ? 

<* In gentle hartes I reft." 20 

What 
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What thing doth pleafe thee moft ? 

" To gaze on beautye ftille." 
Whom doft thou thinke to be thy foe ? 

" Difdayn of my good wille**' 



Doth companye difpleafe ? 2§ 

" Yea, furelye, many one." 
Where doth Defire Relight to live f 

«« He loves to live alone.'* 

Doth either tyme or age 

Bringe him unto decay e ? 30 

« No, no, Defire both lives and dyes 

«* Ten thoufand times a daye.'* 

. Then, fond Defire, farewelle. 
Thou art no mate for mee j 
I fhould be lothe, methinkes, to dwelle 35 

With fuch a one as thee. 



XIL 
SIR ANDREW BARTON, 

I cannot gi*ve a better relation of thefa^^ <wbich is the 
fuhjeSi of the follo'voing ballad^ than in an extraH from a 
fvery elegatit <work lately offered to the puUi<. See Mr. Gw 
ihrie*s New Peerage, Ato. Vol, L p. tz. 

Vol. II. At « The 



178 ANCIENTS ONGS 

*' The tranfa&ion nubicb did the gnatefl bmto^r to tie earl 
0f Surrey • and hisfamly at this time [A. D* 15*1.] nvas 
their behaviour in the cafe of Barton^ a Seetchfea- officer. 
This gentleman^ s father halving fuffered hyfea from the Por-- 
tugu^e, he had obtained letters of marque for bis fwofons to 
make reprifals upon the fubjeSis of Portugal. It is extremelf 
probable J that the court of Scotland granted thefe letters nuith 
^ very honeft intention. The council board of England^ 
at 'which the earl of Surrey held the chief place ^ nvas daily 
peftered 'with complaints from tbefailors and merchant s^ thai 
Barton^ <who was called Sir Andre'w Barton^ under pretence 
of feflrching for Portuguefe goods, interrupted the Bnglijh na^ 
ligation, Henry's fttuation at that time rendered him backr 
nuardfrom breaking <with Scotland^ fo that their con^laints 
,nvere but coldly recei*ved» The earl of Sfirrey, ho^wever, could 
not fmother his indignation^ but gallantly declared at the 
council board, that <while he had an eft ate that could fumifa 
out ajhipf or afon that nvas capable of commanding one, the 
narrons) feas Jhould not be infefted, 

*' Sir Andremj Barton, who commanded the fwo Scotch 
fhipSj had the reputation of being one of the ablefi fea-officero 
ef his time. By his depredations, he had amajffed great 
<wealtht and his Jhips were very richly laden. Henry., not* 
nsjithftanding his fttuation, could not refufe the generous offer 
made by the earl of Surrey. Tnjoo Jhips <were immediately fttted 
out, and put to fea nvith letters of marque, under his t^wo- 
fonsy Sir Thomas f and Sir Edward Ho'ward, After en- 
countering a great deal of foul ^weather. Sir Thomas came 
up <with the Lion, 'which 'was commanded by Sir Andrew 
Barton inferfon ; and Sir Ed'ward came up fwith the Union^ 
Barton f ether ft^ip, [called by Hall, the bark of Scotland,] 
The engagement *which enfued ivas extremely obftinate on both 
fides ; hut at laft the fortune of the Howards pre'vailed. Sir 
Andreiu was killed fighting bravely, and encouraging hit 

men^ 

• Afterwards created Duke of Norfolk. 
t Called by old hifiorians lord Howard^ afterv^^ards cre0te4 
eeirl of Surrey in hisfatbefs hfe-time^ 
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ihin nbith hh nuhiftle^ to hdd out to the lafti iitid the t^ixjQ 
Scotch /hips tuith their cre^ws^ *wiri e&rrieJ into the ri^ner 
TkamEs^ [Jug, 2, 15 1 1.] 

" This ex pirn t hud ike more merits as the t^tva EngUp 
€ammanders ^were in a manner 'vdunieers in thefermiee^ iy 
their fatter* s order ^ But it jhmi to ha^e laid the foundation 
if Sir Ed'ward^s fortune % for on the jth of Apriiy 1 5 J 2j 
ibe king conpitutid him (mcording t& Ditgdale/ admiral &f 
Bnglandi Waks^ tfc* 

** ^^^H J^^^^ *' i^fiftid* upon fatitfaaion fir the death sf 
JBarton^ and capture of his fiip : * tho^ Henry had gensroujiy 
dif miffed the cre^v^s^, uisd en^tn agreed that the partifx acafed' 
might appear in his courts of admiralty hy their atturnies^ 
io ^vindicate thesnfehes" This affair ^was in a great mea^ 

[Jure the ^aife of the hatth ef Fhdden^ in mhich Jamet IF* 

" lofl hit life, 

IN the foiio^ing hallad wll he found perhupi fimt firjii ds* 
stations from the truth of hiftory : to at tone fir ^vhich it has 
prohahly recorded many hfftr faBs^ ivhieh hiftory hath not 
condefcended to relate. 1 take many of the little dreumflances 
&f thiftory to he real, hicaufe I find one of the fnoft unlikely 
to he not ^ery remote from the truth. In Ft. 2, ^. 156. it fs 
faidf that England had before ** hut t'wo fhips of ou^r/' 
I^G^w /^f c ft E A T H A R R Y had hun huih &Ntfe<venyfart iefire, 
vij^. in 1504; nxjhich " tvas proper lyjpeaking the fij^fi Jhip in 
*' the Englijh nany. Before this period^ luhsn the prince 
*' lAsanted afieet^ he had no other expedient hut hiring feips 
*' from the merchants*^ Hifme. 

Thefol/mving C9py (fwhich is gi^^enfrom the Editor* t fe/iQ 
MS, and ferns to ha've heen m^ritten early in the reign of EH- 
mahethj ivill he fiund greatly Jupefi or to the vulgar lalladf 
mfhich is e^ui dent ly modernized and ahridged fr^m it. Same 
fezv deficiinces are ho*wi^er fuppUedfrum a himk-ktter copy 
y^f the ktter in the Pepys colle^im- 
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The FIRST Par T, 

* \T 7 H E N Flora with her fragrant flowers 

W < Bedeckt the earth fo trim and gaye, 

* And Neptune with his daintye (howers 

* Came to prefent the monthe of Mayc ; • * 
King Henrye rode to take the ayre, 5 

Over the river of Thames paft hee ; 
When eighty merchants of London came. 

And downe they knelt upon their knee. 

♦* O yee are welcome rich merchants ; 

Good faylors, welcome unto me." lO 

They fwore by the rood, they were faylors good. 

But rich merchants, they colde not bee : 
** To France, nor Flanders dare we pafs ; 

Nor Bourdeaux voyage dare we fare 5 
And all for a rover, that lyes on the feas, 15 

Who robbs us of our merchant ware.'* 

King Henrye frownd, and turned him rounde. 

And fwore by the Lord, that was mickle of might, 
" I thought he had not been in the world, 

Durft have wrought England fuch unright.'* 20 
The merchants fighed, and faid, alas ! 

And thus they did theire anfwer frame, 
Hee is a proud Scott, that robbes on the feas. 

And Sir Andrewe Barton is his name. 

The 

• From the fr, cofy. 
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The king lookt over his left fhouldcr, 25 

And an angrye looke then looked hee : 
*« Have I never a lorde in all my realme. 

Will fetch yond tray tor unto mee ? " 
Yea, that dare I ; lord Howard fayes. 

Yea, that dare I with heart and hand ; 30 

Jf it pleafe your grace to give me leave, 

Myfelfe wil be the only man. 

Thou art but yong ; the king rcplyed : 

Yond Scott hath numbred manye a yeare. 
*• Truft me, my liege. He make him quail, 35 

Or before my prince I will never appeare.**;^ 
Then bowemen and gunners thou Ihalt have. 

And chufe them over my realme fb free ; 
Befides good mariners, and ihipp-boyes. 

To guide the great fhipp on the fea. 40 

The firft man, that lord Howard chofe. 

Was the ablefl gunner in all the rea'me, 
Thoughe he was threefcore yeeres and ten : 

Good Peter Simon was his name. 
Peter, fayd he, I muft to the fea, 45 

To bring home a traytor live or dead : 
Before all others 1 have chofen thee ; 

Of a hundred gunners to be head. 

M , . If 
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If yoa, my lord, have chofen me 

Of a hundred gironcrs to be heirf, jo 

Then haog me up on your maine-mafi tree» 

If I miffe my maSrke one fhilling brrad'tk. 
My lord then chofe a boweman rare, 

* Whofe aftive hands had gained fame,* * 
In Yorkfhire he was a gentleman borne, ff 

Ai^d William Horf^ley was his name» 

Jlorfeley, fayd he, I muft with f^>eede 

Go feelce a traytor on the Tea, 
And now of a hundred bowemen brayie 

To be the head I have chofen thee. ^ 

If you, quoth hee, have chofen mee 

Of a hundred bowemen to be head ; 
On your maine-mift He hanged bee. 

If I i^ifs twelveicore one penny bread'th. 

With pikes, and gunnes, and bowemen bold, 65 

The noble Howard is gone to the fea ; 
With a valyant heart and a pleafant cheare. 

Out at Thames mouth fayled he. 
And days he fcant had fayled three. 

Upon the < voyage ', he tooke in hand, 70 

38ut there he met with a noble ihipp, 

Al^d ftoutly made itt flay and ftand. 



• frp^ tbefr, cofy^ 



Tho9 




A N D B A L L A D S. 183 

Thou muft tell me, lord Howard fayes. 

Now who thon art, and whats thy name ; 
And (hewe me where thy dwelling is : 75 

And whither bound, and wh^co thou cfcine. 
My name is Henrye Hunt, quoth hee 

With a heavye heart, and a carefull mind ; 
I and my ihipp doe both belong 

To the NewcafUe, that ftands upon Tyne* 80 

Hail thou not heard, now, H«nrye Hunt, 

As diou hail fayled by daye and by night. 
Of a Scottifli rover on the feas ; 

Men call him fir Andrew Barton knight ? 
Than ever he fighed, and fayd alas ! 85 

With a grieved mv^d, and well away I 
But over-well I knowe that wight, 

I was his prifoncr yefterday. 

As I was fayling upon the fea, ^ 

A Burdeaux voyage for to fare ; 90 

To his arch-borde* he clafped me. 

And robd me of all my merchant ware : 
And mickle debts, God wot, I owe. 

And every man will have his owne ; 
And I am nowe to London boande, pc 

Of our gracious king to beg a boone. 

M4 You 

• Perhaps Hatcb-borde. 
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You ihall not need, lord Howard fayes ; 

Lett me but once that robber fee. 
For every penny tane thee froe 

It fhall be doubled (hillings three. 109 

Nowe God forefend, the merchant (ayes. 

That you fhold feek foe far amiCe ! 
God keepe you out o' that traitors handes ! 
' Full litle ye wott what a man he is. 

He is brafle within, and fteele.without, 105 

With beames on his topcafUe flronge ; 
And thirtye pieces of ordinance 

He carries on each fide alonge : 
And he hath a pinnace deerlye dight, 

St. Andrewes croiTe itt is his guide ; 1 1» 

His pinnace beareth ninefcore men, 

And Hfteen canons on each fide. 

Were ye twentye (hippes, and he but one ; 

I fweare by kirke, and bower, and hall ; 
He wold orecomc them every one, 115 

If once his beames they doe downe fall. 
This is cold comfort, fayes my lord. 

To welcome a flr..nger on the fea : 
Yett He bring him, and hi^ fhipp to fhore. 

Or to Scotland he ihall carry c mee, 120 

2 Then 
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Then a noble gunner you muft have. 

And he muft aim well with his ee. 
And finke his pinnace in the (ea. 

Or clfe he ne'er orecome will be : 
And if you chance his ftiipp to borde, 125 

This counfel I muft give withall. 
Let no man to his topcaftle goe 

To ftrive to let his beames downe fall. 

And feven pieces of ordinance, 

I pray your honour lend to mee, 130 

On each lide of my fhipp along. 

And I will lead you on the fea. 
A glafte He fett, that may be feene. 

Whether you fayle by day or night ; 
And to-morrowe, I fweare, by nine of the clocke 135 

Yqu ihall fee Sir Andrewe B^ton knight« 



The second Part. 

H E merchant fett my lorde a glade 
Soe well apparent in his fight, 



And 



as ANCIENT SONGS 



Asd on die BOfTOiiC, tf 

HefhewdhamSr 
Hb hatchbordeit was «gik* widbgoU^ 

Soe deed je d%lit it dazzled die ecw 
Nowe hj my fiutk» lord Howaidt ftyi» 

This IS a gaUast %kt to lee. 



Take ia jour aaqrents, ftandards doe^ 

Socloie that no man may them iee; 19 

And pot me f<»th a white willowe wand» 

As merchants uSt that iayle thefia. 
Bat they ftirred neither top, normaft; 

StoatI J thej paft Sir Andrew bjr* 
What EngUih chorles are yonder, he ftfd, u 

That can be little cortefye ? 

Now hy the roode, three yeares and mote 

I have beene admirall over the fea ; 
And never an Engllfii nor Portingall 

Without «iiiy leave can paiTe this way. 20 

Then called he forth his ftoat pinnace ; 

** Fetch backe yond pedlars nowe to mee : 
I fweare by the maiTe, yon Englifh churles 

Shall all hang at my maine-mail tree. 

With 



K 5. « hatched with gold.' MS» 
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With that the pinnace itt Ihott off, 2 j 

Full wdl lord Howard might it ken ; 
For it ftrakc downe his forC'-maft tree. 

And killed fourteen of his men. 
Come hither, Simon, fayes my lord, 

Looke that thy word doe ftand in fteftd j 30 

For at my mainc-maft thou Ihalt hang. 

If thou miffe thy marke one fhilling br^ad'th* 

Simon was old, but his heart was bolde^ 

His ordinance he laid right lowe ; 
He put in chaine full nine yardes long, ^5 

With other great fhott leflc, and moe ; 
And he lett goe his great gunnes fhott j 

Soe well he fettled itt with his ee. 
The firft fight that Sir Andre we ifawe. 

He fawe his pinnace funke i* the fea, 4* 

And when hee fawe his pinnace funke, 
. Lord, how his heart with rage did fwell ! 
'* Nowe cutt my ropes, itt is time to be gon j 

He fetch yond pedlars backe myfel." 
When my lord fawe Sir Andrcwe loofe, 45 

Within his heart hec was fall faine : 
f* Nowe fpread your ancyents, ftrike up drummes, 

Spttnd all your trumpctts oat amainc," 

Fight 
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Fight on, my men. Sir Andrewe lajrety 

Weale howfbever this geere will fway $ . 50 
Itt IS my }ord admiral] of England, 

Is come to feeke mee on the fea« 
Simon had a fonne, who (hott right well^ 

That did Sir Andrewe mickle fcare ; . 
, In att his decke he gave a ihott, 55 

Killed threefcore of his -men of warre* 

Then Henrye Hunt with rigour hott 

Came bravely on the other fide, 
Soone he drove downe his fore-maft tree. 

And killed fourfcore men befide. 6o 

No we, out alas ! Sir Andrew cryed. 

What may a man now thinke, or fay ? 
Yonder merchant theefe, that pierceth mee^ 
P He was my prifoner yeflerday.' 

Come hither to me, thou Gordcn good, 6j 

That aye waft readye at my call ; 
I will give thee three hundred markes. 

If thou wilt let my beames downe fall. 
Lord Howard hee then calld in hafte, 

" Horfcley fee thou be true in ftead ; 70 

For thou Ihalt at the maine-maft hang, 

If thou miffe twclvefcOre one penny bread'th. 

Then 
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Then Gordon fwarvd the maine-maft tr?e. 

He fwarved it with might and maine ; 
But Horfeley with a bearing arrowe, 75 

Stroke the Gordon through the braine ; 
And he fell downe to the hatches again, ^ 

And fore his deadly e wounde did bleed : 
Then word went through Sir Andrews men. 

How that the Gordon he was dead. 80 

Come hither to mee, James Hambilton, 

Thou art my only fi fters fonne. 
If thou \yilt let my beames downe fall. 

Six hundred nobles thou haft wonne. 
With that he fwarvd the maine-maft tree, 85 

He fwarved it with nimble art ; 
But Horfeley with a broad arr5 we 

Pierced the Hambilton thorough the heart : 

And downe he fell upon the deck, 

That with his blood did ftreame amainc : 90 

Then every Scott cryed. Well-away ! 

Alas a comelye youth is flaine ! 
AH woe-begone was Sir Andrew then. 

With griefe and rage his heart did fwell : 
*« Go fetch me forth my armour of proofe, 95 

For I will to the topcaftle myfel," 

u Goo 
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** Goe fetdk me forth my armour of proofi^ 

That gilded is with gold foe cktre : 
God be with my brother Jc^of Barton! 

Againft the Portingalt hee it ware ; io9 

And whea he had on this armoor of pfoofi^ 

He was a gallant fight to fee. 
Ah ! nere didft thoa meet with living w^ht^ 

My deere brother^ coold cope with thie.** 

Come hither Horfeley, (ays my lord, 105 

And looke to your (haft thatitgoe rxg^ 
Shoot a good ihoote in time of need» 

And for it thou ihalt be made a knight. 
He (hoot toy heSt, qnoth Horfeley then. 

Your honoor ihall fee, with might and nudne, 1 10 
Sot if I were hangd at your maine-maft tree, 

I have now left but arrowes twaine. 

Bit Andrew he did fwarve the tree. 

With right good will he fwarved then : 
Upon his brcaft did Horfeley hitt, 115 

But the arrow bounded back agen* 
Then Horfeley fpyed a privye place 

With a perfeft eye in a fecrette part ; 
Under the fpole of his right arme 

He fmote Sir Andrew to die heart. 1 20 

u Fight 
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** Fight on, my men, Sir Andrew fayes, 

A little Ime hurt, but yett not flainc ; 
lie but lye downe and bkede a while. 

And then lie rife and £ght again e. 
*' Fight on, my men. Sir Andrew faye^^ laj 

And never flinche before the foe ; 
And iland faft by St* Andrewes crofle 

Uiitill yoii beare my whiAle blowc,'* 

They never heard his whiflle blow, 

Whkh made their hearts waxe fore adread : i j« 
Thpn Horfeky fayd, Abo^ird, my lord. 

For well I wott Sir Andrew's dead». 
They boarded then his noble ihipp. 

They boarded it with might and znalne i 
Eighteen fcore Scotts alive they found, 1 3 5 

The reft were either maimd or ilaine. 



Lord Howard tooke a fword in hand, 

-And off he ftnote Sir Andrewes head | 
f* I muft ha* left England many a daye. 

If thou wcrt alive aa thou art dead," 
He caufed his bodye to be caft 

Over the hatchborde into thefea. 
And about his middle three hundred crownes i 

** Whoever thp^ l^ad ihis will burye thee," 



140 
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Thus from the warrcs lord Howard came, ^ 145 

And backe he fayled ore the maine. 
With mickle joy and triumphing 

Into Thames month he came againe. 
Lord Howard then a letter wrote. 

And fealed it with feale and ring ; i r^ 

** Such a noble prize have I brought to yoar grace. 

As never did fubjeft to a king. 

** Sir Andrcwes fhipp I bring with mcc 5 

A braver fliipp was never none : 
Nowe hath your grace two ihipps of warre, 155 

Before in England was but one." 
King Henryes grace witli royall cheere 

Welcomed the noble Howard home. 
And where, faid he, is this rover ftout : 

That I myfelfc may give the dbome ? 1 60 

*« The rover, he is fafe, my leige. 

Full many a fadom in the fea ; 
If he were alive, as he is dead, 

I muft ha' left England many a day : 
And your grace may thank four men i' the ihip 1 65 

For the viftory wee have wonne, 
Thefe are William Horfeley, Henry Hunt, 

And Peter Simon, and his fonne." 



To 
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Td Henry Hunt, the king then fayd. 

In lieu of what was from thee tane, 
A noble a day thou Ihalt hav^. 

With Sir Andrewes jcwds and his chayne,** 
And Horfeley thou ihalt be a knight. 

And lands and livings Ihalt have ftore ; 
Howard fhall be earl Surrye hight. 

As Howards crft have bcene before. 



*91 
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Nowe, Peter Simon, thou art old, 

I will maintaine thee and thy fonne : 
And the men Hiall have five hundred markes 

For the good rervicc they have done. 
Then in came the queen e with Jadyes fair 

To fee Sir Andrewe Barton knight : 
They weend that hee were brought on ihore. 

And thought to have fecn a gallant fight. 



I8j 
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But when they fee his deadly e face, 1^3 

And eyes foe hollowe in his head, 
I wold give^ quoth the king, a thoufand markes. 

This man were alive as he is dead ; 
Yet for the man full part he playd. 

Which fought foe well with heart and hand> 19J 
His men Ihall have twelvepence a day. 

Tilt they come to my brother kings high land. 
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XIII. 

LADY BOTH WELL'S LAMENT, 

A Scottish Song> 

— refers^ I prefume^ to the offering ftory of lady yean 
Gordon^ Jifter to the igarl cf Huntley . This lady had ben 
married but Jix months to James Hepburn earl, of BothnveUy 
ijuhen that nobleman concet'ved an ambitious dejign of marry- 
ing his fo*vereign Mary queen of Scots : to aecomplijb avhichf 
amQng other 'violent mebfures kefued 6ut a divorce from bis 
lawful bride ^ the lady fean. This fuit 'wasdri'ven for^ 
mjard luith fuch indecent fre^ipitathny that the procefs 'was 
begun and ended in four days, [in May 1 5IS7 . 5 aiid his nuife^ 
rvjho wn'as a nvoman of merits dri'venfrom his be4t upon the 
moft trivial and fcandnlous pretences. See Robert/bn* — 
Hifiory isjilent as to tijis lai^y having a child by him^ but that 
-might be acccunteu for i^y fuppojtng it dyed. 

After all, perhaps this Jlory is mi/applied here^ and .indeed 
is hardly ^onffient fwith the hfijlanz-a. In the Editor* s folio 
MS, ifj! -em 4 this Jong i$ printed, it isfimply intitled B a LO WE : ' 
and in the copy gi'ven by Mian Ram fey in 'his Tea-table Mif 
cellany, (nv.hich contains many modern additions) it is called^ 
<* Lady Anne Boihiuell-.s Lament, 



BA LO W, my babe, ly flil and fleipe \ 
It grieves me fair to fee thee weipe : 
If thouil be filent, Ife be glad, 
Thy maining maks my heart ful fad. 

Balow, 
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Balow, my boy, thy mithers joy, 5 

Thy father breides me great annoy. 

Balow, my babe, ly flil and fleipe. 

It greives mc iair to fee weipe. 

Whan he began to court my luve. 

And with his fugred wordes to muve, 10 

His fiyiiings fals, and flattering cheirc 

To me tha: time did nat appcire : 

But now r fee, mofV cruell hee 

Cares neither for my babe^ nor mee, 

Balow, &c. 15 

Ly ftil, my darling, fleipe a while. 

And whan thou wakeft, fweitly fmile: 

Butfmilenat, ^s thy father did, 

To cozen maids : nay God forbid ! 

Bot yett I feire, thou wilt gae neire . j^o 

Thy fatheris hart, and face to beire, 

Balow> &c. 

, I cannae chufe, but ever wil 
Be luving to thy father ftil : 

Whair-eir he gaes, whair-eir he ryde^ 25 

My luve with him maun ilil abydc : 
In weil or wae, whair-eir he gae. 
Mine hart can neire depart him frae, 

■ Balow, &c» 

N 2 Bot 
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Bot doe nat, doe nat, prettie mine. 
To faynings fals thine hart incline ; 
Be loyal to thy luver trew. 
And nevir change hir for a new ; 
If gade or faire» of hir hae care» 
For womens banning's wonderous (air* 
Balowy 8cc 

1 

Baime» fin thy cruel father is gane. 

Thy winfome fmiles maun eife my paines 

My babe and I'll together liTe, 

He'll comfort me whan cares doe greive : 41 

My babe and I right faft will ly, 

.Aud (^uite forgeit man's cruelty. 

Balowy &c 

Fareweil, farewcil, thou falfeft youth. 

That evir kifl a womans mouth ! 45 

I wi(h all maides be warnd by mee 

Nevir to truft mans curtefy ; 

For if we doe bot chance to bow, 

They'le ufe us than they care naehow. 

Balow, my babe, ly ftil, and fleipe, jo 

It greives me fair to fee thee wcipc. 



XIV. THE 
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XIV. 

THE MURDER OF THE KING OP SCOTS. 

ne cataftropht of Henry Sti^wart, hrd Darnl^^ the uH" 
fortunate hujband of Mary ^ of Scots f is thefuhjeQ of this 
baUad, It is here related in that partial imperfe^ manner^ 
in which fuch an e^ent nuhuld naturally ftrike thefubjeBs of 
anather kingdom ; of luhich he ^vas a nati*ue, Henry ap» 
pears to have been 'a *vaitt capricious nuofthlefs young 
maut of 'weak under ganeUng^ and diffolute morals. But the 
beauty of his perfon^ and the inexperience of his youths *would 
difpofe mankind to treat him njoith an indulgence^ ivhich the 
cruelty of his murder *would afer^wards convert into the mojh 
tender pity and regret : and then imagination fwould not fail 
to adorn his memory with all thofe virtues^ he ought to ha<ve 
poffejfed^ This 'will account for the extravagant elogi&m be^ 
ftonjued upon him in thefrftftanxa^ He. 

Henry lord Darnley^ *was eldeft fon of the earl of Lennox ^ 
by the lady Margaret Douglas^ niece of Henry Fill, and 
daughter of Margaret queen of Scotland hy the earl of An* 
*wbom that princefs married after the death of James 
--Darnley^ twho had been born and educated in England^ 
but in his zifi year^ 'when he 'was married Feb, 9, 
1 5;67-d. This crime 'was perpetrated by the E, of Bothnuelt^ 
' ^fHfp^ to the memory of David Riccio^ hut in ordef 
ff^bis own marriage fwith the queen, 

ittted from the Editor's fpHo MS. J feems 
n foon after Mary*s ejcape into England' 

// will be remembered at v. ^ . thai 

4onuager of France^ lfav::tg beenfrfi 
who died Doc, 4. 1560. 

N 3 Wo 
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^ When the queene flice faw her chan^b^rlainc flaine 2jj 
For him her falre cheeks fhee di4 wee te. 
And made a vow.e for a yeare and a day 

The king and /hee wold not cdnj'e in one fheete. 



Then fome of the lords they wa^ed wroth. 

And made their vow all veheniientlye. ; ,3^ 

That for the death of the chaml)erlaine. 

How hee, the king himfelfe (holde dye. . ' '' 



With gun-powder they ftrewed his roome. 

And layci greerie rufhes in his wave '; 
For the traitors thought that very night iS 

This worthye. king for to betraye/ 

To bcdd the king he nxade him bowne ; . / 

To take his reft was his defire ; . 

He was noe fooner caft on fleepe, * _ 

But his chamber was on a Bla/ing fire, 40 

Up he lope, and the window brake. 

And hee had thirtye foote to fall ; 
Lord Bodwell kept a privy watch. 

All underneath the caftle wall,* 

Who have we here ? lord Bodwell fayd : 45 

Now anfwer me, that I may know. 
■<' King Henry the eighth my uncle was ; 

For his fweete fake fome pitty fhow." 

N 4 Who 
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Wkohavewebere? lord Bodwell (ayd. 
Now anfwer me when I doe fpeake. 

«« Ah, lord Bodwelli | know thee well 5 
Soflie pitty on me I pray thee take.'' 

He pitty thee as much, hee ftyd. 

And as much favour fliow Id thee ; 
As thou didft to the queenes chamberlune. 

That day thcfu deemedft him to dye. 

Through haUs and towers the king they ledd. 
Through towers and caftles that were nye. 

Through an arbor kito an orchard. 
There on a peare-tree hangd him hye. 

When the governor of Scotland heard. 
How that the worthye king was flaine ; 

He perfued the queen fo bitterlye. 
That in Scotland fhee dare not remaine. 

But (he is fledd into merry England, 

And here her reiidence hath tane ; 
And through the queene of Englands grace. 

In England now fhee doth remaine. 



XV, 
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XV. 
A SONNET BY Q^ELIZABETH- 

Thff&Hmving H/teit if i^^y difphy m rich 'vein df fmeirj^ . 
ffre yet Jb ftrimgiy <hara£ierifii€ gJ' their great ana Jpiriud] 
ttttik&rtf/s^ that the in/irtim of them ^yt^iU he pardoned* Thty 
mre prefer^idin Puttinh^n*i Arte tif Eng, Foejsi ; a So&A tm 
'which are many fly addrtffcs to the ^uetn^s foible of Jhimng ai 
mpoetefs, The extraordinary manner in *which thefe tjerfii are 
introduced^ Jhe'Wi ^whai kind of homage twos ixaHedfr^m the 
eeurtly fwriteri of thofe times-g ^ifix. 

■ <* Ifndt fays this antiquated critit^ mne example tn Eng^ 
*■ lip mitre^ Jh miell maintaining thisf gun \Ex3^Tg'^{i^^ or 
<* thi Gorgems^ tat, Expolicio] as that dittie of her majefliiti 
** otwne makings paj^ngf^jueiis and harmomcall i 'which figure \ 
** heyng as his 'very originall name furpcrteth the moft he^vt^ 
■' ttfull and gorgious of all others, it afieth in re^^fon t§ hff 
•* refer%fid for a laft complement , and defciphred hy a ladiet 
«* penm, herfeife hey ng the moft henxitifull^ or rather he z^tie 
<* of queenes*. jfnd this *was the occa/som cur Jotfer^ngne 
■* lady perceiving h&^ the Sc^tttjh fueenes refidence ivithin 
!< this realme at fo great lihertie and eafe (as ^erejkarce 
** meete fir fi great and dangerous a prjfoner) hredfecrei 
** fail tons among her penple, and mad^ many of the nohilitie 

»** mcline to favour her partte : fime of them defrous of in-. 
■» nn^ation in the ft ate : others afpiring t& greater fortunei 
** hy her hlertie and life. The queene ourfti^eraigne ladie 
" to declare that ft>e ^as nothing ignorant of thofe fecret 
*■ pradis^Sf though fie had k^g n^ith great 'wifdomi and 

<* pacienci 



• Str Dtiaj sU ikis time near ihrerp^te^ 
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TH K <!/>iibt cf future foci 
Exilej my preicnt joy. 
And wit me warr.es to ihon foch ihsies. 
At threaten mine annoy. 

ForfaI(h<K>d now doth flow, 5 

And (uSj<-ft faith doth cbbc, 
Whjrh woul'J not be if rcafon rul'd. 

Or wi/domt wcv'd t]ie webbe. 

But clowdr* of toycs untried 

Do doakc flfpiiing mindes ; 10 

Which turn to raineof late repent, 
. By courfe of changed windei. 

1 The 
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The toppe of hope fuppoied 

The roote of ruthe wil be ; 
And frutelefle all their graiFed guiles, ir 

As Ihortly ye fhall fee. 

Then dazeld eyes with pride. 

Which great ambition blindcs, ,. 
Shal be unfeeld by worthy wt^-hts, 

"Vyhofe foreljght fallhood finds. .^© 

The daughter of debate. 

That eke difcord doth fowe, 
Shal reape no gaine where former rule 

Hath taught ftil peace to growc. 

No- forrelnQ'bi^nnifht wight ^ jjj 

Shall ancre in this port ; , . .• * 

Our realnie it brookes no ftrangersibrce. 
Let them elfewhcre relort. 

Our rufly fwordc with reft 

Shall firft his edge employ, 30 

Shall < quickly' poll their toppe$, thatfceko 

Such change, and gape for joy. 



X7I. KING 
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XVI. 
KING OF SCJOTS AND ANDREW BROWNE. 

This ballad is a pr9»f of thi bttli iniircoutfo thmi nvas 
bitmtiin the Scots and EngUjht before the aeeejfion ofjmmu /• 
to the crown of Ef^land. The tale 'which is berefo eircun^ 
ftantially related does not appear to have had the leafifomnda^ 
tion in hiftory^ but moos probably built upon fiine eos^kfed 
hearfsy report of the tumults in Scotland during the sstinority 
of thai prince y and of the confpfracies firmed by dsfferemtfesC" 
tions to get pojfeffion of his perfon. -hjbould feemfrom 9ser. 
1 02, to have been written during the regency 9 or at leafl be^ 
fgre the deaths of the earl of Morton^ who was condesnned and 
executed Jun, 2. 1581 ; nsjhen Ja^s was in his i ^thyear. 

The original copy (preferred in the archives of the Anti- 
quartan Society London) is intitled *« A new BaUad, declare 
*« ing the great treafon confpired againft the young king of 
«< Scot 5^ and homj one Andreva Bro^wne an Englifi-man^ 
<< *which vuas the king's chamberlainet prevented the fame, 
<« To the tune of Milfield^ of eh to Green-JleevesJ** jit the 
end is fuhjoined the name of the author W. Elderton. 
< < Imprinted at London for Tar at he fames ^ divelling in New- 
<« gate Market^ over againfi Ch. Church ^^^ in black letter^ 
folio. 

This Elderton, voho had been originally an attorney 
in thejheriffs courts of London^ and afterwards (ifvje may 
believe Oldys) a comedian^ vias a facetious fuddling compa* 
m'onf vjhoje tippling and his rhymes rendered him famous 
among his contemporaries. He nans author of many popular 
fongs and ballads ; and probably other pieces in thf/e volumes^ 

I bi'fdes 
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%efiies the fotlwaingf W9 of bis ^mnpofing. fie is leUfuetl fq 

ibavi fallen a martyr to his Hottle before the year i 5^2. J5&> 

' '^itafb hoe k^en recorded fy Camdeir, and tranjktted iy Old/f^ 

Hie fitus eft £tiens» atqae ebria9 £ldertonus» 
Qaid dico hie fitus eft i Mc podtis fitis eft% . 

Dead dtnuk be^e EUerton doth lie $ 
'Dead as he is, befiill is dry : 
So of him it may luellbefaid, 
'Hire hep hu^ not his thirft is laidf 

9ee Stoiif^s loud. IpuiU^faO^^^Siogr. Brit, [Drattobtv 
4y OlAsf Note B.] Ath. 6x.-^Cambd. Remains. --^The Ex'" 
' mU^tmj^ of^Uf Onong Se^umoyit*) Poems, %vo. ^651. 

• y^ 1U T ailas ! ^ whalt a gneft is this 

V^ That princes fubjeds cannot K? truev 
But ftili the devill hath Tome of his. 
Will play Uieir parts whatfpcver enfue^ 
* Forgetting what a grievous thing, j 

It is to offend the anointed kinge ? 
Alas For woe, why (hould it be fo^ 
This make^ a forrowful heigh ho. 

In Scotland is a bonnie kinge^ 

As proper a youth as neede to b^ i^ 

Well given to every happy thing, 

That can be In s^ kinge to fee : 
Yet that unluckie country ftill. 
Hath people given to craftie will; 

Alas for woe, 5rc. I J 

Vo;.. II, N 7 g* 
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On Whitfua eve It fo befell, 

A po/Tct was made to give the \dAg9 

Whereof his ladie nurfe hard tell. 
And that it was a poyfoned thing. 

She cryed, and called piteouflie : 

Now help, or els the Idiig fhadl die ? 
A\2(i for woe, JfC, 

One Browne, that was an Englilh man. 
And hard the ladies pidsous crye, 

Out with his fword, and befUr^d him than» 
Out of the doores in hafte to flie : 

But all the doores were made fo faft» 

Out of a window he got at lail, 
Alas for woe, &c. 

He met the bifliop coming faft. 
Having the pofTet in his hande : 

The fight of Browne made him aghaft. 
Who bad him ftoutly (laie and fland. 

With him were two that ranne away. 

For fcare that Browne would make a fray. 
Alas for woe, <S:c. 

Bi(hop, quoth Browne, what hall thou there ? 

Nothing ^t all, my friend, fayde he ; 
Jut a poffet to m^e the king good cheere. 

J§ it fp ? fayd Browne, that will I fee. 
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Firft I will have thyfelf begin. 
Before thou goe any further in ; 

Be it weale or woe it (hall be fo^ 

This makes a forrowful heigh ho. 

The bifhop fayde, Browne I doo know, 45 

Thou art a young man poore and bare; 
Livings on thee I will beilowe : 

Let me go on take thee no care. 
No, no, qiioth Browne, 1 will no^ be 
A traitour for all chriftiantie, . 50 

Happe welLor woe, it ihall befo. 
Drink now with a forrowfuU, &c. 

The bifliop dranke, and by and by. 

His belly bur ft and he fell downe : 
A juft rewarde for his xraitery. . . 55 

This was a pofTet indeed, quoth Browne ! 
He ferched the bifhop and found the keyes. 
To come to the kinge when he did pleafe. 
Alas for woe, &c. 

As foon as the king got word of this, 60 

He humbly fell uppon his knee. 
And prayfed God that he did mifse 

To taft of that extremity ; 
For that he did perceave and know, 
His cJergie would ^etray him fo : .65 

Alas for woe, &:c. 
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Alasy he faid^ unhappie realme. 

My father and godfather fl^ine : 
My mother baniihed, O extreame ! 

Unhappy fate and bitter bayne ! 70 

And now like treafon wrought for me^ 
What more unhappie realme can be ! 
Alas for woe, &c. 

The king did call his nurfe to his grace. 

And gave her twenty poundea a yeerc ; ;j 

And truftie Browne too in like cafe. 

He knighted him, with gallant geere ; 
And gave him * lands and' livings great. 
For dooing fuch a manly feat. 

As he did fhowe, to the biihop*t woe, |$ 

Which made, &c. 

When all this treafon done and pad, 

Tooke not eiFe£t of traytery ; 
Another treafon at the lad. 

They fought againft his majeftie : |j 

How they might make their kingc away : 
By a privie banket on a daye, 
Alas for woe, &c. 

* Another' 



y. 67. His father ivas Hinty lord Darnley. His godfathers 
nxjert the duke of Sa*voy : and Charles IX, king of Franci^ ktU 
neither qf tkefe ivere murdered. 
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« Another time* to fell the kbg 

Beyonde the Teas they had decreede : 90 

Three noble earles heard of this things 

And did prevent the fame with fpecde. 
For a letter came, with fuch a channe^ 
That they fhould doo their king no harme : 

For further woe, if they did foe, ' 95 

Would make a ibrrowful heigh hoe. 

The earle Nf ourton told the Douglas then. 
Take heede you do not offend the king ; 
But fhew yourfelves like honefl men 

Obediently in tvery thing : 1 00 

For his godmother • will not fee 
Jlcr noble childe mifus'd to be 
With any woe ; for if it be (a 
She will make, &c 

God graunt all fubjeclf» may be true, loj 

In Enp:land, Scotland, ei'cry where : 
That no fuch daunger may enfue. 

To put the prince or ft ate in feiirc : 
That God the iiighcll king may fee 
Obedience as it ought to be. i lO 

In wealth or woe, God graunt it be fo 
To avoidc the forrowful hei<jh ho. 

Vpv, llx O THB 

• *>. llhabtti 
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xvn. 

THE BONNY EARL OP MURRAY. 
A Scottish Song, 

In December l (;9 1 , Francis Stewart airle/ B^thnv^II k 
madt an attempt to/eize on the per/on of his /o^uereign Jann 
VL but being dij appointed^ had retired fwuards the Ttorthl 
Thiking unad'vifedly ga've a commijjion to Geerge'Gordon eati 
9f Hnntley, to perjue Bothnvell and his followers with fat 
mndfword, Huntley^ under co'ver of executing that commj' 
fon^ took occajion to re'venge a private quarrel he had againji 
James Stewart earl of Murray, a relation of BothweWs. 
.In the night of Feb. 7. 1 592, hehrfet Murrey* s houfey burnt 
it to the ground J and Jlew Murray himfelf \ a young nobU" 
man of the niofi promifing inrtueSy and the 'very darling ef 
she people. See Robertfon's Hifi, 

ne prcfent lord Murray hath now in his poffejfion apiBurt 
0f his GUcfJlor naked and covered ivith 'wounds ^ tuhich hoi, 
teen carried about ^ according to the cujlom of that age, in 
order to inflame the populace to revenge his death. If this 
picture did mt fatter, he ivell dcferved the name of tht 
BOKNY EAKL, for he is there reprefented as a tall avd 
Cbtnely perfonage. It is a tradition in ike family, that Gordon 
of Bucky gave him a vucund in the face : Murray half ex- 
piring /aid, ** You hce fpilt a better face than your avuinj** 
Upon this Bucky pointing his dagger at Huntley^ s breofl, 
/wore, <« You pj all be as deep as I;'] and forced him ta 
fierce the pocr dcfer.celefs body, 

"James did not fpfficiently exert himfelf in punijhing tht 
murderers, but I know not any reafon for fuppofing be wot 
jealous of Murray with his quc^n. 

•' -^ * YE 
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YE highlands 9 and ye lawlands. 
Oh ! whair hae ye been ? 
They hae flaine the earl of Murray, 
And hae layd him on the green. 

Now wae be to thee, Huntley ! 5 

And whairfore did you fae ? 
I bade you bring him wi' you, 

But forbade you him to flay. 

He was a braw gallant. 

And he rid at the ring ; iq 

And the bonny earl of Murray 

Oh ! he might hae been a king. 

He was a braw gallant. 

And he playd at the ba* ; 
And the bonny earl of Murray 15 

Was the flower among them a'. 

He was a braw gallant, 

And he playd at the gluve ; 
And the bonny carl of Murray, 

Oh ! he was the queenes luve. 20 

• 
Oh ! lang will his lady 

. Lake owrc the caftle downc. 
Ere (be fee the carl of Murray . 
Cum founding throw the towne. 

O 2 XVIII. MARY 
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XVIII. 
MARY AMBREE. 

/n the year 1 5 84, the Spaniards ^ under the command tf 1 
Jhxanner Farw/e prince of Parma^ began to gain grut 
ad'vantages in Flanders and Brabant^ by recovering mai^ 
ftrong'holds and cities frcm the Hollanders^ as Ghent j (caUd 
then by the Englijh Gaunt,^ Antwerp ^ Mechlin^ fcff. Stt 
Stoiv's j^nnals, p. 711. Some attempt made nxjitb the aJJtfianCt 
of Englijh 'volunteers to retrieue the former of thofe pkues 
probably ga<ve occajton to this ballad, I can find no mentioM 
of our heroine in hiftoryy but the folloixjing rhymes rendered 
her famous among cur poets, Ben Jonfon often mentions ber, 
a/id calls any remarkable 'virago by her name. See bis Epi' 
cane^ fir ft adled in 1609. ASl \>fc. 2. His Tale of a Tuh, 
J.-f l.fc, 4. ^nd his mafque iniitUd The Fortunate Ifies^ 
1626, luhere he quotes the -very ivords of the ballad^ 

Mary Ambree, 

(Who march:dfo free 
71 ihcfegeof Gauntf 
J:td C.eath cculd >20t daunt ^ 
As the ballad doth vaunt ) 
VVire a brauer 'wight, ^c, 

9he is alp mentioned in Fletcher'* s Scornful Lady^ AS J. 
fubfinem, 

*' My large gentlewoman, my Mary Ambrek, 
*« had 1 but feen into ycuy you fjouldhave had another bed- 

'* fello^vj:' 

Printer 
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Printed from an ancient black-letter copy in the Pepys Col- 
ieSlion, compared 'with another in the Editor s folvo MS. 
^he full title is, ** ^he 'valorous a3j performed at Gaunt by 
** the brave bonnie lafs Mary Ambree^ ivho in re^venge 
* cf her lo^uers death did play her part moji gallantly. The 
** tune is y The blind beggar J £?c." 



• "XTIT^HEN captaines couragious, whom death coldc 
V T not daunte. 

Did march to the fiege of the cittye of Gauntc, 
They muftred their fouldiers by two and by three. 
And formoft ia ba^tele was Mary Ambree. 

When brave Sir John Major * was flaine in her fight, 5 
Who was her true lover, her joy, and delight, 
Becaufe he was fiaine mo ft treacherouflie, 
Then vowd to revenge him Mary Ambree. 

She clo.hed herfelfe from the top to the toe 

In bufFe of the braveft, moil feemelye to ihowe ; ip 

A faire Ihirt of male then flipped on (hee ; 

Was not this a brave bonjiy lafs, Mary Ambree/ 

A helmett of proofe (hee ftrait did provide, 

A ftrong arminge fword fhee girt by her hae^ 

On her hand a goodly faire gauntlelt had tt^ee ; 15 

Was not this a brave bonny lafs, Mary Ambree, 

O 3 Thep 

• ^0 MS, Serjeant Major h PQ 
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I'hen tooke (hee her fworde and her targett in hand. 
Bidding all fuch as wolde, bee of her band 
To wayt on her pcrfon came thoufand and three : 
Was not this a brave bouny lafs, Mary Amhree f 

My fouldiers fo valiant and faithful!, (hee fayd, 
Nowe foUowe your captaine, no longer a mayd ; 
Still formcft in battel myfelfe will I bee : 
Was not tliis a brave bonny laiTe, Mary Ambree ? 

Then cryed out her fouldiers, and thus they did fay, u 
Soe well thou becomeft this gallant array, 
Thy harte and thy weapons foe well doe agree. 
Nee maydcn was ever like Mary Ambree. 



ghee chearcd her fouldiers, that foughten for life. 
With ancyent and ftandard, with drum and with Efe^ 30 
With brave clanging trumpetts, that founded (b freci 
Was not this a brave bonny laiTc, Mary Ambree ? 

Before I will fee the vvorft of you all 

To come into danger of death, or of thrall. 

This hand and tliis life I will venture fo free ; jj 

Was not this a brave bonny laiie, Mary Ambree ? 

Siiec led upp her fouldiers in battel arraye, 
Gainft three t'.me.> thcyr number by brcakc of the dayc j 
fc^even howei ? in fh:irmi(h continued (hee : 
W-S-s net this a brave bonny laffe, Maiy Ambree ? ^0 

Shi 



AND BALLADS. 215 

She filled the fkyes with the ftnojke x>f her ihott. 
And her enemyes bodyes with buUetts foe hott ; 
For ene of her cwne men a fcore killed ftiee : 
Was not this a brave bonny lalfe, Mary Ambree ? 

And when her falfe gunner, to fpoyle her intent, 45 

Away all her peiletts and powder had fpent. 
Straight with her keen weapon fhee llafht him in three : 
Was not this a brave bonny laffe, Mary Ambree .? 

Being falfelye betrayed for lucre of hyre. 
At length fne was forced to make a retyre ; ' .5P 

Then her foldiers into a ftrong caflle drew fhee : 
Was not this a brave bonny laiTe, Mary AmbrccI 

Her foes they befett her on eyery fide. 

As thinking clofe fiege fhee cold never abide ; 

To beate down Jier waljes they all did decree ; 5 c 

But iloutlye deiTyd them braye Mary Ajnbree. 

Then tooke fhee her fword and her ^rgett in hand. 
And mounting the walls all undaunted did fland. 
There daring the captaines to match any three ; 
O what a brave captaine was Mary Ambree I 60 

f»Iow faye, Eoglifh captaine^ what woldeft thou give 
To ranfome thy felfe, which elfe muft not live ? 
Come yield thyfelfe quicklye, or (Jaine thou mjaft bee. 
Then finiled fweetlye, faire Mary Ambree, 

^ 4 Now 



ai6 A N 6 I E N T S O N <3 S 

Now captaines coiiragiou5, of valour foe bold, 65 

Whom thinke you before you that you doe behold ? 
A knight, fir, of England, and captaincfoe free. 
Who fhortelye with us a priibner mull bee. 

No captaine of England ; behold in your (ight 
Two brefts in my bofome, and therfore noe knight I jt 
Noc knight, firs, of England, nor captaine you lee^ 
Bat a poor fimple mayden, calld Mary Ambree. 

But art thou a woman, as th( u doH declare, 
Whofe valour hath provd foe undaunted in warre ? 
If England doth yield fuch brave maydens as thee, 75 
Full well may they conquer, faire Mary Ambree ? 

The prince of Great P: rma heard of her renownc. 
Who long had advanced for Eni. lands faire crowne ; 
Hcc wooed her and fucd her his miftrefs to bee, 
And oiferd rich prefej.ts to Mary Ambree. 

But this virtuous mayden defpifcd them all, 
lie nere fell my honour for purple nor pall : 
A mayden of Englande, fir, never will bee 
The whore of a monarcke, (juoth Mary Ambree, 

Then to her owne country ftiee backe did retnrne, 85 
Still holding the foes of faire England in fcorne : 
Therfore Engli(h captaines of every degree 
§ii)g forth the brave valours of Mary Ambree. 

^ XIX. BRAVE 
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XIX. 

BRAVE LORD WILLOUGHBY. 

Peregrine Bertie lordWilloughby ofEreJby hady in the year 
1 5 86, diftinguijhed himjelf at the ftege of Zutphen in the 
Lc'iv Countries. He ivas the year after ?;.adc general of the 
Englijh forces in the United Pro^vinces^ in room of the earl of 
Leicejier^ nuho ivas recalled^ This gave him an opportunity 
of Jignalixing his courage and military jk HI in fever al ac- 
tions againji the Spaniards. One of thefcy greatly exagge- 
rated by popular report ^ is probably the fubjcSl of this old 
ballad y nuhich on account of its flattering encomiums on Eng- 
I//h <valoury hath airways been a favourite ivith the common 
people. 

•* My lord Wi Hough hie (fays a contemporary <ivriter)n»xu 
** one of the queenes beft f^ordfmen : , , . . he -was a great 

•* mafter of the art military I have heard it fpoken^ 

**• that had he not flighted the court y but applied hi mfelf to 
* ' the queene, he might have enjoyed a plcntifull portion of 
I *■ her grace ; and it 'was his faying, and it did him no 
*^ good, that he ^u. is none of the rbptilia ; intimating^ 

* * that he could not creepe on the ground^ and tf.at the court 

* * -was not his cle?nent ; for indeed y as he nvas a great foul- 
*' dicr, fo he njjas of fuUMe magnanlmitiey and could net 
*' brooke the ohfequioufneffe and ajjiduitie of the courts See 
K aunt en* s fra-m. Regal. 

Lord I'll lieu ghlie died in 1 60 1. See his character in Naun- 
ton^s Frag?ncHia Re^ alia. — Both the names ofXcrris and Tur- 
ner are famous amony thofe rf the military men of that age. 

Printed ficm an ancient biaek- letter copv. 

THE 
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THE fifteenth day of July, 
With gliftering fppar and fhield, 
A famous fight in Flanders 

Was foughten in the field : 
The moll couragious officers j 

Were Englifli captains threc^ 
But the braveft man in battel 
Was brave lord Willoughbey. 

The next was captain Norris, 

A valiant man was hee ; jq 

The other captain Turner, 

From field would never flee. 
With fifteen hundred lighting mca, 

Alas ! there were no more. 
They fought with fourteen thoufand ^ci) |c 

Upon tJie bloody fliore. 



Stand to it noble pikemen. 

And look you round about : 
And fhoot you right you bow-men. 

And we will keep them out : 
You mufquct and calliver men. 

Do you prove true to me, 
J'le be the formoft man in fight. 

Says brave lord Willoughbey. 



7» 
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And then the bloody enemy ^ 

They fiercely did aflail. 
And fought it out moil furioufly. 

Not doubting to prevail ; 
The wounded men on both iides fell 

Moft pitious for to fee, c^ 

Yet nothing could the courage quell 

Of brave lord Willoughbcy. 

For feven hours to aU mens view 

This fight endured fore. 
Until our men fo feeble grew «r 

That they could fight no more. 
And then upon dead horfes 

Full favourly they eat. 
And drank the puddle water. 

They could no bejter get, jq 

When they had fed fo freely 

They kneeled on the groirnd. 
And praifed God devoutly 

For the favour they had found ; 
And beating up their colours, j,^ 

The fight they did renew. 
And turning tow'rds the Spaniard 

A fhoufand more they flew* 

The 
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The fliarp fteel pointed arrows^ 

And ballets thick did fly ; 5* 

Then did our valiant foldiers 

Charge on mod farioufly ; 
Which made the Spaniards waver» 

They thought it Left to flee. 
They fear'd the ftout behaviour 55 

Of brave lord Wilioughbey. 

Then quoth the Spaniih general. 

Come let us march av\ay, 
1 fear we fhall be fpoilcd all 

If here we longer flay ; 60 

For yonder comes lord Willoughbey 

With courage fierce and fell, 
lie will not give one inch of way 

For all the devils in helL 

And then the fci'.rful enemy 65 

Was quickly put to flight, 
Our men perfucd ccura^^ioufly, 

And caught their forces quite; 
But at iail they gare a l>icut, 

Which eecho'.\i through the fky, 70 

God, and 't. G;C]-^e for F.ngl^.nd ! 

I'hc cor.quLicrs vii^cry. 

Thi* 
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This news was brought to England 

With all the fpeed might be. 
And foon our gracious queen was told 75 

Of this fame vi£Vory : 
O this is brave lord Willoughbey, 

My love that ever won. 
Of all the lords of honour 

'Tis he great deeds hath done. %o 

To th* fouldiers that were maimed. 

And wo^mded in the fray. 
The queen allow'd a penfion 

Of fifteen pence a day. 
And from all colls and charges 85 

She quit and fet them fcce. 
And this (he did all for the fake 

Of brave lord Willoughbey. 

Then courage, noble EngUlbm^n, 90 

And never be difmaid, 
If that we be but one to ten. 

We will notNbe afraid 
To fight vvitli foraign enemips, 

And fet our nation free ; 
And thus 1 end the bloody bout 95 

Of brave lord Willoughbey. 

XX. V I c 



^2% ANCIENTSONGS 



XX. 

VICTORIOUS MEN, 






-e* 

-*<: 



This little moral fonnet hatl^ 
tion to the heroes of the foreg^ 'C ^ 
that I cannot help placing it hen "jj^r " 
tion is of a much later period^ ** %''-*■ 
** and Deeithy a mafque 4f -^'" • 



«* Mar, 26, i6^^. LcndifL^%.\r \ ' 

"^ '''Idlorious men o^'V """^ >-. '":- 

Proclaim h^' ^X % V *- " 



V 



Thoug 
And 


h you bind^% ^ 
your triii^ V;^ 






Yet; 


^ou pr*^ 




V 




And minglf % 








Death < 


cai* 


'r- 




orfacl 


Devou 








.d. 


£f 










De^'* 






.e running 


and rydlng. 






^lon was made i 


n that place ; 






. ere fyrcd 


, as need then required ; 




.Uj 




xnS^T^ tlie) 


r had IjEile fpijce. 



20 



There 



A N D B A L L A D S, jiaj 
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THE WINNING OF CALES. 

^hefubjeS of this ballad is the taking of the city of Cadi Z, 

(called fy our failors corruptly Cales) on June zi. 1 596, 

"y^- in a defcent made on the coaft of Spain^ under the commarid of 

^ the lord Harvard admiral^ and the earl of Effex general, 

^ ^he fvalour of Effex ^ivas not more diftinguijhed on this- oc- 

^e tafon than his gencrojtty : the tonjon nuas carrild fijoord in 

w bandy but he Jiopt the flaughter asfoon as poj/thky and treated 

his pr if oners nvith the great eft humanity and e<ven affability 

and kindnefs^ The Englijh made a rich plunder in the city^ 

hut mift of a much richer ^ by the refolution,^ ivhich the duke 

•f Medina the Spanijh admiral took, of fetting fire to the 

JhipSf in order to pre<vent their falling into the hands of the 

enemy. It ivas computed, that the lofs, ivhich the Spaniards 

ftiftained in this enterprize, amounted to twenty millions of 

ducats. See Hume^s Hift, 

. The earl of Effex knighted on this occaf.on not fenxjer than 
ffxty ferfonsy ^uohich ga-ve rife to the follozvingfarcajmy 

A gentleman of Wales^ a knight of Cales 

And a laird of the North country ; 
But a yeoman of Kent ivith his yearly rent 

II ill buy them out all three. 

The ballad is printed from the Editor* s folio MS. and fc cms 
to ha've been compofed by fame pcrjon^ ivho -zvas concerned in 
the expedition, Moft of the circumftances related in it fuill 
bi found Jiipported by hiftory, 

LONG the proud Spaniards had vaunted their con- 
quefts^ 
Threatning our country with fire aiid fword, 

Often 
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Often preparing their navy mofl fumptuous 
With as great plenty as Spain could aiFord. 
Dub a dub, dub a dub, thus ftrike their drums, J 
Tftiitara, tantara, the Englifhman comes. 

To the feas haftily went our lord admiral. 

With knights couragious and captains full good ; 

The brave earl of Eflbx, a profperous general, 

With him prepared to pafs the fait flood. lo 

Dub a dub. Sec, 

At Plymouth fpeedilye, took they (hip valiant! ye. 

Braver fliips never were feen under fayle. 
With their fair colours fpread, and ftreamers o*cr their 
head. 
Now bragging Spaniard take heed of your tayle. 15 
Dub a dub, &c. 

Unto Calcs cnnninglye, came we mofl fpeedilye. 
Where the king<^s navy fecurclye did ride ; 

Being upon their backs, piercing their butts of facks. 
Ere any Spaniards our coming dcfciy'd. 20 

Dub a dub, Jkc, 

Great was the crying, the running and ryding. 

Which at that fcafon was made in that place ; 
The beacons were fyrcd, as need then required ; 

To hyi-e their great trcafuiv they Imd little fpace. 25 
Dub ^ dub, Ac. 

There 



A N D B A L L A i) S. 425 

There you might fee their (hips, how they were fyred faft. 
And how their men drowned themfelves in the fca ; 

There might youhear them cry, wayle and weep pitooully 
When they faw no fhift to fcape thence away. 30 

Dub a dub;^ &c« 

The great St, Phillip, the pryde of the Spaniards, 
Was burnt to the bottom, and funk in the fea ; 

But the St. Andrew, and eke the St. Matthew, 

Wee took in light manfullye and brought away. 35 
Dub a dub, &c. 

The earl of Effex ihoft valiant and hardye, 

With horfemen and footmen march'd up to the town ; 

The Span yards, which faw them, were greatly alarmed. 
Did fly for their fafety, and durft not come down. 40 
Dub a dub, &c. 

Now, quoth the noble earj, courage my foldiers all. 
Fight and be valiant, the fpoil you fhall have ; 

And be well rewarded all from the great to the fmall, 
But fee the women and children you fave. 45 

Dub a dub, &c. 

The Spaniards at that fif^ht, thinking it vain to fight. 
Hung out flags of truce and yielded the towne ; 

We marched in prefentlye, decking the walls on high. 
With Englifh colours which purchased renownc. 50 

Dub a dub, &c. 
Vol. II. P Entering 
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Entering the houfes then, of the moft richeft men. 
For gold and treafure we fearched each day ; 

In fbme places we did find, pyes baking left behind, 
Meate at fire roiling and folk run away. 55 

Dub a dub, &c. 

Full of rych merchandize, every (hop catch'd our eyes, 
Damafks and fattens and velvets full fayre ; 

Which foldiers mcafured out by^ the length 6f their fwords ; 
Of all commodities each had his ihare. 60 . 

Dub a dub, &c. 

Thus Cales was taken, and our brave general 

Marched to the market place, where he did ftand ; 

There many prifoneres fell to our feveral fhares. 

Many crav'd mercye, and mercye they fonde. 65 

Dub a dub, &c. 

When our brave general faw they delayed all. 

And would notranfome their towne as they faid. 
With their fair wanfcots, their prefles and bedfteds,- 
Their joint-ftools and tables a fire we made ; 70 

And when the town burned all in a flame. 
With tara, tantara, away we all came. 
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XXIL 
THE SPANISH LADY»S LOVE. 

This beautiful old ballad mo ft probably took its rife from 
one of thofe defcents made on the Spanijh coafts in the time of 
queen Elizabeth : in all likelihood from that -which is ceL- 
brated in the foregoing ballad. 

Printed from an ancitnt black letter cfipy^ correQed in part 
hy the Editor" s folio MS. 



WILL you hear a Spanilh lacly. 
How (he wooed an Englifh man ? 
Garments gay as rich as may be 
Decked with jewels (he had on. 
Of a comely countenance and grace was (he, 5 

And by bjrth and parentage of high degre.\ 

As his pri(bner there he kept her. 

In his hands her life did lye ; 
Cupid's bunt s did tye them failer 

By the liking of an eye. ic 

In his courteous company was 2JI her joy. 
To favour him in any thing ihe was not coy. 

P * Ba 



2iS ANCIENT SONGS 

But at laft there came commandment 

For to fet the ladies free. 
With their jewels ftill adorned. 
None to do them inju'y. 
Then faid this lady mild. Full woe is me, 
O let me ftill fuftain this kind captivity ! 

Gallant captain, fhew fome pity 

Toaladyeindiftrefse; 
Leave me not within this city. 
For to dye in heavine/Ie : 
Thou haft fet this pre/ent day my body free. 
But my heart in pri/bn {till remains with thee. 

«« How fliould'ft thou, fair lady, love me. 
Whom thou knowft thy countrys foe ? 
Thy fair wordes make me fufped thee : 
•« Serpents lie where flowers grow.'* 
All the harm I wifhe to thee, moft courteous knight, 
God grant the fame upon my head may fully light. 

Bleflcd be the time and feafon. 

That you came on Spanifti ground ; 
If you may our foes be termed. 
Gentle foes we have you found : 
With our city, >ou have won our hearts each one. 
Then to your country bear away, that is yo«r own. 
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<< Reft you ftill, moft gallant lady ; 
Reft you ftill, and weep no more ; 
Of fair lovers there are plenty, 

Spain doth yield you wonderous ftore.'* 40 

Spaniards fraught with jealoufy we oft ^o find. 
But Engliih men throughout the world are counted kind. 

liCave me not unto a Spaniard, 

Theu alone cnjoyft my heart ; 
I am lovely, young and tender, 45 

Love is likewife my defert : 
Still to ferve thee day and night my mind is preft ; 
The wife of every Englifh man is counted bleft. 

«* It would be a ihame, fair lady. 

For to bear a woman hence ; 50 

Englifli (bldiers never carry 
Any fuch without offence.*' 
I'll quickly change myfelf, if it be {o. 
And like a page will follow thee, where'er thou go, 

'* I have neither gold nor iilver ' 55 

To maintain thee in this cafe. 
And to travel is great charges. 
As you know in every place.'* 
My chains and jewels every one Ihall be thy own, 
Andeke^teochoufand pounds in gold thai lies unknown. 
P 3 « On 

• 500. MS» 
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«« On the feas are many dangers. 

Many ftorms do there arife. 
Which will be to ladies dreadful. 
And force tears from watery eyes.** 
Well in troth I (hall endure extremity, 65 

For I could find in heart to lofe my life for thee. 

*« Courteous ladye, le^ve this fancy. 

Here comes all that breeds the ftrifc ; 
I in England have already 

A fweet woman to my wife ; 70 

I will not faliify my vow for gold nor gain. 
Nor yet for all the faireH dames that live in Spain/' 

O how happy is that woman 

That enjoys fo true a friend ! 
Many happy days God fend her ; 75 

Of my fuit I make an end : 
On my knees I pardon crave for my oiFcnce, 
Which did from love and true afFedion firft commence. 

Commend me to thy lovely,) ad y, 

Bear to her this chain of gold ; 80 

And thefe bracelets for a token ; 
Grieving that I was fo bold : 
All my jewels in like fort bear thou with thee. 
For they are fitting for thy wife, but not for me, 

IwiU 



i 
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I will fpend my days in prayer. 85 

Love and, all his laws defye ; 
- In a nunnery will I fhrowd mee. 

Far from any companye : 
But ere my prayers have an end, be furc of thb. 
To pray for thee and for thy love I will not mifs. 90 

Thus farewell, moft gallant captain ! 
Farewell too my heart's content ! 
Count not Spanifh ladies wanton. 
Though to thee my love was bent : 
Joy and true profperity goe ftill with thee ! 95 

The like fall ever to thy fhare, moft fair ladie. 



XXIIL 

ARGENTILE AND CURAN, 

— // extra^e^ from an ancient hijiorical poem in XIII 
Books, ///////^<^ Albion's England ^William War- 
ner ; ** An author, (fays a former editor ) only unhapfy in 
** the choice of his fubjeSy and meafxire of his ^verfe. His 
** foem is an epitome of the Britijh hiflory^ and ^written 
•* lAjith great learnings fenfe^ andfpirit. In fome places fine 
** to an extraordinary degree^ as I think 'will eminently appear 
•* in the enfuing epifode \of Argentile and Cuean]. A tale 
** full of beautiful incidents, in the romantic tafte, extremely 
** ajfe^iingy rich in ornament, ^wonderfully various in file ; 
P 4 ** and 
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* * in Jkorty one of the mofi beautiful paftorah I ever met nuith,** 
[Mufes library 81;^. 1 7 38.] To this elogium nothing can be 
objected^ unlefs perhaps an affeSied quaintnefs in fome of bis 
exprrJjionSf and an indelicacy in fome of his pajloral images, 

Warner is f aid to ha<ve bent a WarijDickJhire man^ and 
to ka've been educated in Oxford at Magdalene Hall * : in 
the latter part of his life he njoas retained in tbefer<vice of 
Henry Cary lord Hu7ijdony to ivhom he dedicates his poem. 
More of his hijiory is not kno'wn, Tho* ncnv his name is fo 
Jtldcm mentioned^ his contemporaries ranked him On a le^vH 
ivifh Spenfert and called them the Homer and Virgil of their 
ag>:'\. ButlVarner rather refmbled^OviTi^ luhofe MefO" 
vi:rfhrjis hefcems to ha*ve taken for his model, having deduced 
a pcr}rtual pcem frcm the deluge doivn to the <era of Elisca- 
beih fdl of lively digrcjjions and enteriaiving epijodes. And 
tho* hr is fomeiimes haijh^ a^'eSied, arid objcure, he often dif 
flnys a nif.ft charming and paihdlc fmpUcity : as 'where he 
dJcrihs Eleanor'* s harjh treatment oj Rofamcnd : 

With that (he daiht her on the h'ppes. 

So dyed double red ; 
Hard WHS the heart, that gave the blow. 

Soft were thofe lippcs that bled. 

The edition o/* Albion's England here fcllouoed njoas 
printed in 4^0, i6o2 : faid in the title /^.t^j^ to ha^ue been 
*' firfi pennon av.d puhlijf&ed by lVtUia7n IVarner^ and no^w 
** rr-i-.'/ed and neivly enlarged by the Jane author.^'* The ftor^f 
f/' A R G E N T I L E A N D Cu R A N // / hcUevc the poet's oiAjn in- 
I'enticn ; // is not 77icntiof::d in any of cur chronicles. It nvas 
ho-ijce^jer Jo much adffiiredy that not ?nony years after he pub- 
lijhcd it^ came out a larger poem on the j'ame fuhjerl, in Jlanzas 
of fl.\- lines^ intUledy *' The moH pleafant and delightful hif 
♦* twle of Cur an a prince of Danfke^ and the fay re princeffe 

•* Ar gentile^ 
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*' Argentiky daughter and hiyre to Adelhtight^fometime king 
** iif Northumberland, ^r. 4j> William Webster. Lon- 
** don 1617/' in%Jheets ^0. An indifferent paraphrafe of 
the follofwing poem. 

Tho\ here fuhdi'vided into fianzas^ Warner'* s metre is the old- 
fajhioned alexandrine of 14 fyllables. The reader therefore 
muft not expeS to find the clofe of tbefianxM^ confulted in the 
faufes. 



TH E Brutons < being' departed hence 
Seaven kingdoms here begonne. 
Where diverfly in diver broyles 
The Saxons loft and wonne. 

King Edel and king Adelbright 5 

In Diria jointly raigne ; 
In loyal concorde during life, 

Thefe kingly friends remaine. 

When Adelbright fhould leave his life. 

To Edel thus he fayes ; 10 

By thofe fame bondes of happie love. 

That held us friends alwaies ; 

By our by-parted crowne, of which 

The moyetie is mine ; 
By God, to whom my foule muft pafle, i r 

And fo in time may thine ; 

I pray 
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I pray thee, nay I conjure thee. 

To nourifh, as th.ne owne. 
Thy neece, my daughter Argentile, 

Till (he to age be growne ; u 

And then, as thou receivefl it, 

Refigne to her my throne. 

A promife had for his bequeft. 

The teftator he dies ; 
But all that Edel undertooke, jr 

He afterwards denies. 

Yet well he educates a time 

The damfiell, that was growne 
The faireft lady under heaven ; 

Whofe beau tie being knowne, 39 

A many princes feeke her love ; 

But none might her obtaine ; 
For grippe]] Edel to himfelfe 

Her kingdome fought togaine ; 
And for that caufe from fight of fuck 35 

He did his ward reflrkine. 



By chance one Curan, fonne unto 

A prince in Danfke, did fee 
The maid, with whom he fell in love, 

Ao much as man might bee. 40 

Unhappic 



AND BALLADS. 2^5 

Unhappie youth, what (hould he doe ? 

His faint was kept in mewe ; 
Nor he, nor any noble-maa 

Admitted to her vewe. 



One while in melancholy fits 45 

He pines himfelfe awaye ; 
Anon he thought by force of arms 

To win her if he may : 

And ftill againft the kings reftraint 

Did fecretly invay. 5© 

At length the high controller Love, 

Whom none may difobay, . 

Imbafed him fi-om lordlines 

Into a kitchen drudge. 
That fo at lead of life or death 55 

She might become his judge. • 

Accefle fo had to fee and fpeake. 

He did his love bewray. 
And tells bis birth : her anfwer was 

She hufbandles would flay. 60 

Meane while the king did beate his braines. 

His booty to atchieve, 
Nor caring what became of her. 

So 
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So he by her might thrive ; 
At laft his refolution was 65 

Some peflknt (hould her wive. 

And (which was working to his wifh) 

He did obfcrve with joye 
How Curan^ whom he thought a drudge, 

Scapt many an amorous toye. 70 

The king, perceiving fuch his veine. 

Promotes his vaffal ftill. 
Left that the bafenefTe of the man 

Should lett perhaps his will. 

Aflured therefore of his love, j^ 

But not fufpedling who 
The lover was, the king himfelfe 

In his behalf did woe. 

The lady rcfolute from love. 

Unkindly takes that he So 

Should barre the noble, and unto 

So bafe a match agree : 

And theiefore fliifting out of doores. 

Departed thence by Health ; 
Preferring povertie before 85 

A dangerous life in wealth. > 

When 
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When Curan heard of her efcape. 

The anguifh in his hart 
Was more than much, and after her 

From court he did depart ; 90 

Forgetfull of himfelfe, his birth. 

His country, friends, and all. 
And only minding (whom he mlil) 

The foundreifc of his thralle. 

Nor meanes he after to frequent 95 

Or court, or (lately townes, 
But folitarily to live 

Amongft the country growncs, 

A brace of years h6 lived thus. 

Well pleafed fo to live, IG9 

And fhepherd-Uke to feed a flockc 

Himfelfe did wholly give. 

80 wafting, love, by worke, and want. 

Grew almoft to the waine : 
But then began a fecond love, 105 

The worfer of the twaine. 

A country wench, a neatherds maid. 

Where Curan kept h'is fhcepe. 
Did feed her drove : and now on hey 

Was all the (hepherds keepe. i iQ 

I He 
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He borrowed on the working dales 

His holy ruflcts oft. 
And of the bacon fat, to make 

His ftartopes blacke and foft. 



And leaft his tarbox fhould offend, 115 

He left it at the folde. 
Swecte growte, or whig, his bottle had. 

As muck as it might hold. 

A fheeve of bread as brownc as nut. 

And cheefe as white as fnow, 120 

And wildings, or the feafbns fruit 

He did in fcrip beftow. 

And whilft his py-bald curre did fleepe. 

And fheep-hooke lay him by. 
On hollow quilles of oten ftraw 125 

He piped melody. 

But when he fpyed her his faint. 

He whip'd his greafie fhooes. 
And ciear'd the driveli from his beard. 

And thus the Ihepheard wooes. i^© 

** I have, Tweet wench, a pecce of cheefe, 

*< As good as tooth may chaw, 
*' And bread and wildings fouling well, 

(And therewithal! did draw 

His 



1 
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His larderie) " in earing, fee^ 135 

" Yon crumpling ewe, quoth he, 
" Did twinne this fall, and twin (houldft thou, 

♦« If I might tup with thee. * 

" Thou art too elvifli, faith thou art, 

<* Too elvifli and too coy. 140 

<* Am I, I pray thee, beggarly, 

«* That fuch a flocke enjoy ? , 

<« I wis I am not : yet that thou 

" Doeft hold me in cUfdaine 
*^ Is brimme abroad, and made a gybe ]U5 

** To all that keepe this plaine. 

" There be as quaint (at lead that thinkc 

" Themfelves as quaint) that crave 
" The match, that thou, I wot not why, 

<< Maiil, but mifhk'ft to have. 159 

** How wouldft thou match ? (for well I wot^ 

" Thou art a female) I 
*< Her * knew I not e'er,' that willingly 

" With maiden-head would die. 

** The. plowmans labour hath no end, 15- 

** And he a churle will prove : 
" The craftfman hath more worke in haod 

" Then fitteth unto love : 

«* The 
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*• The marchant, trafHquing abroad, 

** Sufpedls his wife at home : 160 

<* A youth will play the wanton ; and 

** An old man prove a mome. 

<< Then chufe a fhepheard : with th e un 

** He doth his flocke unfold, 
" And all the day on hill or plaine i6j 

** He merrie chat «an hold ; 

«* And with the fun doth folde againe ; 

«* Then jogging home betime 
<< He turnes a crab, or tunes a round, 

*• Or ling* fome merrie ryme. 170 

** Nor lacks he gleefall tales, whilft round 

•« The nut-brown bowl doth trot ; 
" And fittcth fiaging care-away, 

<« Till he to bed be got : 

" Theare fleepes he foundly all the night, 175 

" Forgetting morrow-cares ; 
" Nor feares he blaftingof his corne, 

«* Nor uttering of his wares ; 

<« Or flormes by feas, or llirres on land, 

<* Or cracke of credit loft : 180 

*< Not fpending franklicr than his flocke 
" Shall lUlI defray the coil. 

" WeU 
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*^ Well wot I, footh they fay, that fay 

'* More quiet nights and dales 
*« The fhepheard fleeps and wakes, than he 1E5 

** Whofe cattel he doth graize. 

** BeleiBve me, lafle, a king is but 

** A man, and fo am I : 
** Content is worth a monarchie, 

« And mifchiefs hit the hie ; $go 

«* As late it did a king and his 

** Not dwelling far from hence, 
•< Who left a daughter, fave thyfelfe, 

** For fair amatchlefs wench.'*-— 
Here did he paufe, as if his tongue f9j( 

Had done his heart offence. 

The neatreife, longing for the refty 

Did eggc him on to tell 
How faire fhe was, and who (he was^ 

" She bore, quoth he, the bell ^00 

" For beautie : though I clownifli am^- 

** I know what beautie is ; 
" Or did I not, at feeing thee^ 

" X ftnceles were to mis. 

• ff • 

Vv.. II. Q. •* Ht| 
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«* Krr fbturc comely, ul! ^ her gate 

«* Well graced ; and her wit 
'* To mar^-ell at, not meddle with, 

** As matchlcfs I omit. 

** A globe-like head, a gold-like haiir, 
<< A forehead fmooth, and hie, 

** An e'/en nofe, oij either fide 
« Did fhine a grayiih eie : 

** Two rofie cheekes, round ruddy lips, 
" White juft-fet teeth within ; 

" A mouth in meane ; and undemeathe 
<< A round and dimpled chin. 

** Her fnowie necke, with blewifh veines, 

*< Stood bolt upright upon 
** Her portly flioulders : beating balles 

" Her veined breafls, anon 

«' Adcle more to beau tie. Wand-like was 

" Hcrmiddle falling dill, 
*' And rifing whereas women rife : • * * 

*< — Imagine nothing ill. 

** And more, her long, and limber armes 
*« Had white and azure wrifts ; 

«« And flender fingers aunfwere to 
" Her fmooth and lillie fifes. 
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« A leggein prkit, a prede jfbot ; 

" Conjeftureof ther^: 230 

«< For amorous dcs, obferviiig forme, 

" Think parts obfcdl-^ beft.^ 

»* With thefe O raretiB ! with thefe 

** Her tong of fpecch was fpare ; 
*< But fpeaking, Venus fcem'd to fpeake, 235 

" The balle from Idc to bear. 

«< With Phoebe, Juno, and with both 

<* Herfelfe contends in face ; 
<< Wheare equall mixture did not want 

«* Of milde and ftateljr grace, 240 

*< Her fmiles were fober, and her lookes 

«* Were chearefull unto all : 
** Even fuch as neither wanton feeme, 

« Nor waiward ; m'cll, nor gall. 

** A quiet mindc, a patient moode, 245 

*< And not difdaining any ; - 
** Not gybing, gadding, gawdy, and 

*« Sweete faculties had many. 

*« A nimph, no tong, no heart, no eie j ^ 

<' Might praife, might wifh, migh< 
<« For life, for love, for forme ; liwn 

*' More worth, more ftatc tHUt 
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" Yea fuch an one, as fach was none, 

** Save only fhe was fuch : 
" Of Argentile to fay the moft 255 

«« Were to be filentmuch." 



I knew the lady very well. 

But worthies of fuch praife. 
The neatreffe faid : and mufe I do, 

A fhepheard thus fhould blaze 26t 

The coote of beautie. Credit me. 

Thy latter fpeech bewraies* 

Thy clownifti fhapc a coined fhew. 

But wherefore doft thou weepe ? 265 

The fhepheard wept, and fhe was woe. 

And both doe filence keepe. 

<* In troth, quoth he, I am not fuch, 

** As feeming I profeffe : 
"But then for her, and now for thee, 

«« I from myfelfe digreffe. zj^ 

<* Her loved I (wretch that I am 

** A recreant to be) 
<* I loved her, that hated love, 

"But now I die for thee. 

*^ At Kirkland is my fathers court, . 275 

" And Curan is my name, ij^jjk 
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** In Edels court fometimes in pompe, 
" Till love contrould the fame : 

'* But now — what now ?-^ear hearty how now ? 

" What dleft thou to weepc ? *» 280 

The damfell wept, and he was woe. 

And both did filence keepe. 

I graunt, quoth (he, it was too much 

That you did love fo much : 
But whom your former could not move, zS^ 

Your fecond love doth touch. 

Thy twicp-beloved Argentile 

Submitteth her to thee. 
And for thy double love prefents 

Herfelf a fingle fee, ' 290 

In paffion, not in perfon chaung'd. 

And I my lord am fhe. 

They fweetly furfeiting in joy. 

And filent for a fpace. 
When as the extafie had end, 295 

Did tenderly imbrace ; 
And for their wedding, and their wifh 

Got fitting time and place. 

Not England (for of Hengift then 

Was named fo this land) 300 

Then Curan had an hardier knight ; 

CL3 His 
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XXV. 
JANE SHORB, 

Tho*/o many ^vulgar errors ha*ve prevailed concerning thU 
celebrated courfezan, no charaSfer in biflory has been mor$ 
pcrfeilly banded do^wn to us. We bswe ber portrait drawn 
hy tnxjo mafterly pens, tbe one bas delineated the features tf 
her per/on, tbe other thcfe of ber cbaraSier andfiory^ Sir 
Tbomas More drenjo from tbe life, and Drayton bas copied om 
original pi dm e of ber, Tbe reader ^iU pardon tbe length •f 
the quotations, as they fcrve to correS many popular mi/lakes 
relating to ber catajirophe, Tbe firft is from Sir f homos 
Mo re's hifoty of Rich, III. ^written in I5I3» about thirty 
years after the death of Ediu, IF, 

** Nc^s.\j then by end hy, as it ^werfor anger^ not for cove- 

•* tifr, tie prcttdn'fent info the hoife of Shores lAjife (for 

^* /vr hi'Ji luid dwt'ilt J net rivith her J and Jpoiled ber of al that 

** e^vn- Jl.c hrd, (aho-'je the <va!ue of 2 or 3 thouf and marks) 

•* auu L Kt hn- hcJ\' ir pri/tn, A ui avhen be had a tvhile laisie 

** unto hrr. f r //.'*/?iv;. /•/."'/.■ r, that jhe ^vent ahcut to bewitch 

* * /■;■;,•/. «".'., ■" .' ' . ' jf.r <■: • //.r of cruf:Jtl fzv/fh the lord chamherlein 

** to .A'.'' V /'.v.; ; /'/; i\i/yi /.//>;// -iv/t;; that no colour could faf 

•* /<•■/ ; ' . :i.!t matt. • , then he UiyJ Iciaoujly to her fhafge 

«* ;.\* .',{•/ ;: .Vi.-/ /'■/•';''<■ uiJ !..t t'rny, that al thenjuorld ^ucif 

<c ^,..., .;. ,,.^ r :.f r'.:f '.'.i. '..'.■> .■ rvr/ ;;.\t: laughed at to here 

*' :r : .'•.;; i.^i^nv /j / :[; '..'. .. ..v, - that jhe ijcas naught 

** :/ ••.- .'...V. A.:d fcr ;:•..- . \ v (as a goodly cnttinint 

•' ;*-.■.... v.. ..' iVhi \'Utls> cf... ;■ ffut cute of hea'veu k 

■=* ; . v . ...JiV/ ^wmJ fr the ^i:;- Jr .-^nt of nuns nutitenj i 

" .-. : 'r' :'\- /.; :cp c/^ L ..{ 7: f: *.*. her to open j 
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'^ iv her hand. In ^which Jhe nuent in countenance and pace 
*•* demure fe ^womanly ; and albeit Jhe ixjas out of al array 
'•^ fa^e her kyrtle only, yet nuent Jhe fo fair and lonely, namely e 
'* nuhile the 'wondering of the people cafte a comly rud in her 
** chekes (of ^which Jhe before had moji mijfe) that her great 
•** Jhame luan her much praife among thofe that ivere -more 
** amorous of her body, then curious ofherfoule. And many 
** goodfolke alfo, that hated her liuing^ and glad <wer tojfc 
** Jin corre^ed, yet pit tied thei more her penance then rejoiced 
** theriny ivben thei conjidred that the prote&or procured it 
*•* more of a corrupt intent, then ani 'vertuous affeccion, 

** This 'vjoman ^was born in London^ <vDorJhipfully frended, 
*' honejlly brought up, and 'very nxjel maryed, fa-vinir fome- 
" nvhat to foonc ; her hujbande an honeji citizen, yonge, and 
** gocdJy^ and of good fuhftance. But for af much e, as fhry 
** w^ere coupled ere Jhe "wer ^zvel ripe, JJh not ^ery fern^ently 
** Jo<ved, for 'vjhom Jhe never longed. Which <was happdy 
** the thinge, that the more eajily made her enclinc unto the 
*' king s a p Hi lie, tvhen he required her. Honxjbcit thr refpeSl 
** of his royaJtiey the hope of ^ay apparel, cafe, plcfure and 
*' other fwantcn <wehh^ ^iva' able, fccne to pcrfe afcft tender 
*' heatte. But n.vbcn the ki;?^ had abujed her, anon her 
** hujhand (as h:. iv^s an honcji man and one that could his 
'* good, 7iot pv:f:i7y:ing to touch a kiuges concubine) hft her up 
** to h'nn al together, IV hen the king died, the lord chanibn'^ 
** len [Hnjli?/gs] toke her * : n.vh}ch in the kinges dales, albut 
*^ he ^w as fore enamoured upon her, yet he for bare her, either 
'* for re^oercncc, or for a certain frendly faithfulncs, 

** Prqer 

• After the. death cf llafiirgi^ flye nvas hsht hy the marqvhrf Do'fct^ 
/*« to EniV'ird Ji^^'s ijueen. In R^mcr^s Fadsra is a proc'smitis-^ oF 
Ricbard^s dated at h'Hcefer OEl, z^- 14S'?. ivitreir. a reivr.td of jo' o 
marks in mortry^ cr 100 a year m lir.d ts cffered for .'a'^inj ** I'hctr.as Lrc 
** marquis »f Dorfit,*' ivbo <« 1.0' h: i/tj^ the f.ar --/ God^ nor thr ful- 
** vtition of Lis oion July before li: ey:s, has damnably dhauchid ani 
*• defUed many maids, vaido/ws^ and •wi'ves, and lived in ACTtfAi. 
A T> u L T r, ft r V. i T I' T M r win qw Shore /' Btfd-f^^hjm tjjij 4t 
ft Kit ji ifrt Tifith hmj Rfi'hjrd i:^'^/'^ ^fit 
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** Prefer Jhe twas^ and fair e : nothing in ber hoJj that yen 
«* iv^ld have changed^ hut if you nvculd have ivified her 
«' f;:i.:-what higher. Thus fay thii that knew her in her 
" y out he. Albeit fume that now see her (foryetshb 
< « L I VE T H ) deme her ne'ver to have bene <wel vifaged, Wh^fe 
^* jug.ment feemcth me fome'what like, as though menjboidd 
'* g^Jf^ ^^'^ be'wty of one longe before departed, by herfcalpe 
** taken out of the charnel houfe ; for ?igiv is /be eld, leue, 
" fsAjitl'cred, and dried a/, nothing left but ryvilde Jkin, and 
«* hard hone. And yet being even fuch, lAibcfo Wel advife 
** her I'ifaoe^ might grjje and devife 'which partes htmvJiUid^ 
** iMold make it a f aire face. 

** Tst deli ted not mrnfo much in her betvty, as imberplea' 
** fant bcha^viour. For a prcper ^juit hadjbcy and could both 
** rede <wel and ivrite -, mery in company, redy and quick of 
** aunfzver^ neither mute norful of bahle ; fometime taunting 
** ^without difpJrafure, and net luithout dijport, Tht king 
** ijoould fay. That he had three concubines, ivhtch in three 
** di'vers properties diverjTy excelled. One the mer left ^ another 
** the ivilief, the thirdc the hclief harlot in his realme^ as one 
** 'whom no man could get out of the church lightly to any place, 
•* but it ivcr to his bed. The other iivo 'were /om^wbat 
*' greater perfcnages, and nathcls cf their hmmlite content 
'* to he nnmelfs^ and iofnrbcre the praife cf thofe properties^ 
*' hut the mericfl 1VCS this Shcris ivife, in tvhcm the king 
** therforc toke fpecial pleafure. For fnany he had, but her he 
*' loifcd, njokofe fa'vour tc fai the trout h (for Jinne it iver to 
** belie the devil J fje nc-ver abufcd to auy mans hurt, but to 
** many a mcins comfort and relief PI' here the king toke 
*' dijpkaftrcy Jhe ivoulJ vvtigaie and appeafe his mind: 
** ivhere men tvere out of favour y fie 'wold bring them in bis 
** grace : for many, i^at had lighly offended, Jhee obtained 
** pard::: : of ^rea! fr.rjcituresjb^ gate men remljpon : and 
*' fiy-aly 1)1 many -^K'-ighty Jules fie fiode ma?iy men in gnt 
** flea'\,f}!ierJnrnone or ^^ery fmai reix:ardes, and thofe rather 
** gay tL\i:? rich : ei tier for tl r.t fje vjas content f^ith the 
** d:jdt' jt' c -j.cll dcuCy or far f'.-at fi.'e dciited to be fued unto, 
** a?: J :o '>c-(.' IV bat fi J c ;- a \v ic do -icyth the ki/ig^ or for 
" thai -^aniot: :;j;:k:': (. .d ■.'..: i:' y ic not arj:''y covetous. 

" J 
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** I doubt not fame Jhaltinnk this ijooman toojleigbta thing 
•• to bt *writtett of, and Jet amonge the remembraunces of great 
** matters : nuhich thei Jbal/pecially think, that happelyjhal 
<* eftemo her only by that thei now seb her. But mefometh 
*• the chaunce Jo much the more 'worthy to he remembred, in 
^* how.muchjhe is now in the more heggerly condicion, un- 
*^ frended and ^worne out of acquaintance, after good Juh^ 
*^ ftance^ after as grete fanjour <with the prince, after as grete 
** fute and feeking to nvith al thoje^ that in thoje dcc^s had 
** ' bujynes to fpede, as many other men *were in their times ^ 
** tuhich he noivfamoufe only by the infamy of their il dedes. 
'* Her doinges mjere not much leffe^ albeit thei be muche lejje 
** remembred becaufe thei <were not fo evil. For men ufe, if 
** they hanje an evil turne, to nvrite it in marble ; and ijjhqfo 
** doth us a goodtoume, *we «write it in dufe. Which is not 
•* lAjorJi pro'ved by her \ for at this h a,yz Jhee beggeth of 
** many at this daye Having, that at this day had begged, if 
** Jhee had not bene J* See Morels ^workes, folio bl, let, 1557. 

Drayton has ^written a poetical eptjile from this lady to 
her royal louver, in his notes on «which he thus draivs her por- 
trait, ** Herjiature n/jos meane^ her haire of a darkyelloiv^ 
** her face round and fully her eye gray, delicate harmony be- 
** ing betivixt each part's proportion, and each proportion's 
** colour, her body fat, lubite and f moot h, her countenance 
** cheerfull and like to her condition. The piSiure luhich I 
** ha'vefeen of hers ivas Juch as Jhe roje out of her bed in the 
*' morning, baling nothing on but a rich mantle cajl under 
** one arme o^er her Jhoulder, and Jttting on a c haire, on 
* * ivhich her naked arm did lie. What her father s name nj^jas^ 
** or ivherejhe nvas borne, is not certainly knc<wne : but Shore 
** a young man of right goodly petfon, ^uealtb and heha-viout^ 
** abandoned her bed after the king had made her his concubine % 
** Richard III. caujtng her to do open penance in Paul's church 

** -^^vr^, COMMANDED that NO MAN SHOULD RELIEVE 

** HER, nvhich the tyrant did not Jo much for his hatred to 
•* Jinne^ but that by making his brotbei^s life odious^ he might 

** cover 
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** c$*ver bis horrible ireajons the more cunningly,** SeeEnghmii 
Hercical epijiks by Mich, Drayton E/q; LonH, 1637. izmo. 

The following ballad is printed from an old black letter cofj 
in the Pepys colli Ei ion. Its full title is " The *woe/ull lamt 
•* tation of Jane tibore^ a goldfmith*s nuife in London f fon 
** time king EdvcardlF, his concubine. To the tune qfhivz 
"with me, &c, [See the next 'vol.] To e^ety ftanxa is 
annexed the follonjuing burthen^ 

Then maids and wives in time amend. 

For love and beauty will have end. 



IF Rofamonde that was fo faire, 
Had caufe her forrowes to declare. 
Then let Jane Shore with forrowe fing. 
That was beloved of a king, 

In maiden yeares my beautye bright 5 

Was loved dear of lord and knight. 
But yet the love that they required. 
It was not as my friends defir'd. 

My parents they for thirft of gaine, 

A hufband for me did obtaine ; i# 

And I their plcafure to fulfille 

Was forc'd to wedd againfl my wille. 

To Matthew Shore I was a wife. 

Till luft: brought ruine to my life ; 

And then my life I lewdlye fpent, 15 

V/hich makes my foul for to lament. 

la 
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In Lombard-ftreet I once did dwelle. 

As London yet can witnefs welle. 

Where many gallants did beholde 

My beautye in a (hop of golde* z# 

I fpred my plumes, as wantons doe. 
Some fweet and fecret friende to wooe, 
Becaufe chad love I did not finde 
Agreeing to my wanton minde. 

At laft my name in court did ring 25 

Into the cares of Englandes king. 
Who came and lik'd, and love required. 
But I made coye what he defir'd : 

Yet miftrefs Blague, a neighbour neare, 

Whofe friendfliip I efteemed deare, 30 

Did faye. It was a gallant thing 

To be beloved of a king. 

By her perfuaiions T was led. 

For to defile my marriage-bed. 

And wronge my wedded hufband Shore, 35 

Whom I had married ycares before. 

In heart and mind T did rejoyce. 
That I had made fo fweet a choice ; 
And therefore did my Hate refigne. 
To be king Edward's concubine. 40 

2 From 
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From city then to court I went. 
To reape the pleafures of content ; 
There had the joyes that love could bzii7|^9 
And knew the fecrets of a king. 

When I was thus advanc'd on higlie ^ j 

Commanding Edward with mine eye. 
For Mrs. Blague I in fliort fpace 
Obtainde a livinge from his grace. 

No friende I had but in fhort time 

I made unto promotion climbe ; pq 

But yet for all this coftlye pride. 

My hufbande could not mee abide. 

His bed, though wronged by a king. 

His heart with deadlye gricfe did fting 5 

From England then he goes away, jj 

To end his life beyond the fea. 

He could not live to fee his name 

Impdrcd by my wanton fhame ; 

Although a prince of peerleiTe might 

Did rcape the pleafure of his right. 60 

Long time T lived in the courte. 
With lords and ladies of o:reat forte. 
And when I fmil'd all men were glad, 
J>ut when I frown'd my prince grewe fad. 

But 
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But yet a gentle minde I bore 6^ 

To helplefle people, that were poore ; 

I ftill redreft the orphans crye. 

And fav'd their lives condemnd to dye, 

I itill had ruth on widowes tears, 

I fuccour'd babes of tender yeares ; 79 

And never look'd for other gaine 

But love and thankes for all my paine. 

At laft my royall king did dye. 

And then my dayes of woe grew nighc ; 

When crook-back Richard got the crowne, 75 

King Edwards friends were foon put downe» 

I tlien was punifht for my fin. 

That I fo long had lived in ; 

Yea, every one that was his friend. 

This tyrant brought to ihamefull end. 80 

Then for my lewd and wanton life. 
That made a flrumpet of a wife, 
I penance did in Lombard-ftreet, 
In ihamefull manner in a fheet. 

Where many thoufands did me viewe, 85 

Who late in court my credit knewe ; 
Which made the teares run down my face. 
To thinke upon my foul difgrace. 

3 N^^ 
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Not thus content, they took from mee 
My goovlcs, my livings, and my fee. 
And chargM that none (hould me relieve. 
Nor any fuccour to me give. 

Then unto Mrs. Blague*-! went. 
To whom my jewels T had fent. 
In hope therebye to eafe my want. 
When riches tail'd, and love grew fcant. 

But (he denyed to me the fame 
When in my need for them I came ; 
To recompence my former love, ^ 
Out of her doores ihee did me fhove. 

So love did vanifh with my Hate, 
Which now my foul repents too late j 
Therefore example take by mee, 
For friendfhip parts in povertie. 

But yet one friend among the reft. 
Whom I before had feen dillreft, 
And fav'd his life, condemned to die. 
Did give me food to fuccour me. 

For wliich, by lawe, it was decreed 
That he was hanged for that deed ; 
His death did grieve me fo much more. 
Than had I dyed myfelf therefore. 
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Then thofe to whom 1 had done gbod^ 

Durft not afford mee any food ;' 

Whereby I begged all the day, f I ; 

And dill in fkfeets by night I lay. 

My gowns befet with pearl and gold. 

Were turn*d to fimple garments old f 

My chains and gems and golden rings. 

To filthy rags and Ibathfome things. * 120 

Thus was I fcorn'd of maid and wife. 
For leading fuch a wic)ced life ; 
Both fucking babes, and children fmall^ 
' Did make their paflime at my fall. 

I could not get one bit of bread, I25 

Whereby my hunger might be fed, 
Nor drink, but fuch as channels yield, 
Or linking ditches in the field. 

Thus, weary of my life, at lengthe 

I yielded up my vital flrength, 130 

Within a ditch of loathfome fccnt. 

Where carrion dogs did much frequent : 

The which now fince my^dying Jaye, 
Is Shoreditch call'd, as writers faye *, 
Vol. II. R Which 

♦ But it bad ibis name long before ; being fo caUf.dfrom its be^ 
ing a common SEWER (vulgarly SHORE) or drain. See Sto-w. 
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I. 

THE COMPLAINT OP CONSCIENCE. 

^hf/dkiving 6JJ alUg&rk fatiti h priniii from fhi iS* 
^V filh MS. 9^his manner of fmraJi^ngj if n€i firfi 
hpteJ hy tht mthcr c/* Pierce Plow ma n*s Viiions^ 
m 4it leaft <hkfly hr might into repute iy th ~ ' 

nft^ It h mtfi gtmrally hwii;n s k^ ik§ j 
this Baihd hath any a^wity *i 
4/ writer ^ far twhkh ri&Jm Ijha 
ry remarks on that very Jtftgtil 
*e natun of ^\jhkk ha$ ttmf& liti 
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On thb mbtri 

. .^ :i. . - of • -— - — 
,.;-FFifcCE Plowman*s Visioks. 

•««|i r * ■■'-■ 

- — J(*» •■ 1 

^i harkjfivm TtT^f^ntius *, that the aitdenf IJlaif^kfuu 
m/ed a friafmMkfy of meafures : he m^nthn i 36 di£ermt 
kinds^ nvithM Huti^mg n h v m e , ar a c&mj^and&irf^jkal 
J^Uahlis : Jit tins nvas ecaiJwnaHy ufrdr as appmn from tkf 
Odt rfSplf wich W'ormitis b^zib infer ted iff Sis Smk. 

Hi bsik mlijll^ the ^ruiinre of ^m of thefe hiMdi <if\ 
nfir/i^ ^bi bam^n pf ^meh mi f her depended on thi fmsdity 
•f thifyllahUsy Uki th^tt vf tht mdmrQneh and Rdmam i 
mor on the rhywus mi the end, us in modern poetry ; ^ut (en- 
fftid altogethir in aUiter^tio^^ or a certain artful npititim 
if thi founds in tii middle tf the 'uerfis. This nvas adjufiei 
mccording to artmn rules of their profidy, one of <-i.cbi_Q' 
itai iVirydUftkhMmMimiain ^ liMftthnimtiiyU^' ' 
naiiii ihffkmi ' Imerltr foiind. , Tnud of thifi'a 
founds might hi placid iitber in thifirftj orfecond line of tii 
difich, and one in the other : hut all three «were not rignUrh 
to he crowed info one line. Thii wiUii iifi mdtrjhid (j 
the following examples \» . 

«* Meire og minne « Gab ginunga 

Mogu heimdaller," Enn ^ras huergc.** 

There nvere many other little niceties oh/erved ly the IfietikSc 
pctetSr ivho as they retained their original language andpifM- 
liarities longer than the other nations of Gothic race^ had time 

t9 



* Literatura Rim'tca, Haf/iia i6i6. ^to, — j6$j.foL Ihe 
Isi.ANOic language is oftl)efame origin as our Anglo«SaxO», 
being both dialeSls of the ancient Gothic or Teutonic. &f 
*' rivc pieces of Runic poetry tranjlated from theljlandic language^ 

t f'^iJ* Hickss Antlq^. Literatur, Septentrional, Tom. i.^. ii;* 
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t9 tmltiwag that mmi^ pmify wmn^ md H uk^ kHm 
higher fiuh •/ r^mmnH^ ikmmwtf tf iktn/t. 

neir brgtbrem the Jh^fmxm pHis •ettfimtJfy $ifU it$ 
/mm Idmd9f mUitermum^ md ii is i wm mm H mut imfUr 
monH^S9M)UbJknlmriiemm^9ftbtfir^mMgnJt$. Tmh 
m^imfipKtmrPw9iii 9 m Jfrm Am'mStrs: \ . 

<< Skeop ibaandikjrede ^ HamandlieiUed 
. Skyppendme.'* HeofeMrikef.** 

IJbmmf W9i brwroir ihmt ibtrt is sa^ wkin ixtm^ ma iwtin 

Smxtmf§im aH in this wMifwn* But SMiths •fMsfirtfir^ 

fenrnttfctwrinaUthmfmurfm^ksigA. 

' ..iV^w^ if HMfxtmum thi viij^etoim y* Piiftct Ploww. 

.man's Visioni, mfiJbMllfiUiii tmt/lraiM§d imSfy Sj^ th^ 

rmlis ;, mnd thenfinimA Um^ Mfrimill^ is (m rtmit;^ md^ 
JHcbpftnn9 wrfist smdnmU^ I hiUnm^ hifauiMtSMiwgmJM 
\4ujucht hJmimark9r$thtr im mH iie mteinti MSS. vtK* 



** In a/merjii^, J mfifM * hoifmms ihi/mtm^ 
** JfimiOHi int§fir^f I mlufiipsns}ir9% 
'< in bahite as an barmit \ unholj efwerkts^ 
♦* Went luydtin ihys *worU \ W9n/trs to heart, He* 

So that the author of this poem nnillnot befounJto have in* 
•vented any new mode of iterjificeition, asAme bawefutujed^ 
but only to have retained thai of the old Saxon anet Gothic 
foetj ; which was frohatly never wholly laid afide, but oe* 
cafionally ufed at different intervals ; tho* the raive^ tf 
time will notfuffer us now to produce a regular feriet of poems 
entirely written in it. 

There are fome readers^ whom it metjt ptttify to mmiloWf 
that the/e Visions op Pibrcb [i. e, Peter] the VtOWm 
MAji, are attributed to Robert Langland, a JeeuUr pfiif/t§ 

R 3 hrn 



• IbU. 

t So I would read ivitb Mr. Varton^ r^fber /*4f 
as iti MSS, or * jet" a » in fCC, ' 



tit ANCIENT SONGS 

htrmta HUrtimer^s Clnbwry in Shrtffoire^ ^md fiSmB 
Oral ezllige tm OxfsrJ^ Kchzfiiuriptd in ihe rmgns ^h\ 
•osmrd 111. aJtd Richard 11. emd fnhlijbtd bij fum Mpd 
years afar 135c. // ccn^fis tf jrar Pas sirs nrBnm\ 
gjfliiiinng a Jeriis •/ ^ificKs^ 'xcich be frtttmds haffemiw 
kim 9n Malvern biUs in Werzefierjbire, The aMtbar tjoit 
in fir^r.g alltgwric paintings amdhas ^u^^tb greai bwamamrjjirt 
andfancy eenfared mift cf tbe 'vices incident tm theja^mif^ 
fejfitms ^/li/t ; tut be particularlj in^eigbs agaiufi ibt ewrr^ 
ti^ms cf tbe clergy^ and the ahfurdhies cffnperfiiticau €fA 
maerit I bame uerM before me fur different edztinms im tUA 
letter quarto, Tbree cf them are printed in I > 5 clV MfcA 
CniBlrp msenins tn Clpr rented in VeAvne. // // remmi- 
able that tnc tf tbefe are mentioned in ihe title foige ea U 
of tbe feccnd impre£icnj tbe* tbey contain e^viaent 'zrariatim 
in every page f . Tbe other isfaia to le netofpc iuiyifU t tfUi 
t||f nt||0r#cltrcivp«*« ^\rkOmtVitiv%tx$, Feb, zz. 1561. 1 
As Langland *was net tiefrf, Jo neitber ttuu be titLf] 
tbat ujed this alliterati've f pedes of 'verfifictttien. To Rh 
gers*s edition of tbe Vijions is fukjoimd a pcem^ icbicb «w 
probably ivrit in imitation of tkem^ intitled PiBKCB TBI 
Ploughman's Crede. // begins tbsts, 

*< Crcs, andcurteis Chrifl, this beginning fpede 

•« For the fader s frendfl?ipe, that fourmed beai/en^ 

«« And through thefpecialfpirit, that f prong of hem t'ivej^t 

•* And at in one god bed endles d^^velletb,** 

Tit 

* Tke poem properly contains xxi parts : the mwrd passus, 
adopted hy the author, fcems o/dy to denote tbe break or drvififin 
het'vjfen t^vo pa^ts^ tho" by the igmrance of the printer applied t9 
the parts themf elves* 

t -That <vjLich firms the firfl of thr t-ro, is thus aiftin"^ fjbed'm 
the title pay, notoe tlje fecon^e tpme imprinteti 6p Hlo&ertt 
^cotDlrc ; the rther thus, notoe tjje fcconOe time ttnjvrinted I9 
Itolltrte Crotoiep* /« the jo, /rer the •'J- ■ art .- bus crrcnecuj^ 
'iJ 39. 39. 41. 63. 43. 42. 45. Cc. The buckj'ellers rftboj't 
ere not Jo oftcntatious 0/ multiplying editions. 
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Vh autherfiigm him/elf igsor^mi of his creti^ t$ he inflr^iied 
If jv 'which he applies t& the four reiigiGus enters ^ 'viz, ihe grajf 
IfriersifSt, Francis ^ the Mmkfritrs efSt. Dominic^ theCar- 
ymehfe^ &r ^whiti friers^ and the Auguftines, Thii a£hrds him 
\^cufan tu defer the in mtry linjely colours thi fctht ignorance 
\&td immorality of tb&fi reverend drones* Ai length he 
tmeeh 'with Fierce a poor ploughmavj 'who refol^is his 
I slauifts and infruds him in the principles of true religion, 
\The author ^as evidently a follower of WiccliJ\ ^h^m he 
J mentions f^with honmrj as no longer living *- N&w^f that 
y reformer dyed in 13S4, Howj long after his death this psem 
* ^vas tvrirten does not appear^ 

I In the Cotton library is a volume of andcni Englifi poems fp 

^tiAi^ of fwhii*h are ^written in this alliterative metre ^ and 

Vkave the divijion of the lines into dijhchs dijlinitly marked hy 

ez pointy as is ufualin old poetical MSS* 'Thai rwhichjlands 

^rfi of the tnsjo (tho* perhaps the latefi (written J is intitled 

rXHE SEC I OF TBaLAM. [/. e, Jerufalem\ leing an old 

fahulous legend c&mpojed hyjome monkj and fluffed ^wiih mar* 

^velhus figments cmcerning the deflrnMiots of the hvly city and 

temple* It Begins thus, 

" In 7y her ins tyme - the tre^u^e emperout 

" Syr Sefar hymfeif* hefled in Rome 

** PFhyll Fylat 'was provofte - und£r that prymi *yehi 

*' Jnd Jevjesjuftiee aifo ^ of Judeas londe 

*' Herode under empere * ai herytage nvoUe 

" I^jng, l^c,'' 

Thi other is intitkd C h e v ! l E St i a s s i o n e [or'Dt Cjgnc]» 
ihut is " The Knight of the S^an,'* being an andcnt Rq- 
mmtee, beginning thus ^ 

" Jli 'Weldyngt God ' nvhene it is hirnvyllM 

" Wele he ^ereth his vjerke * njvith his o^en£ honde 

" For ofte hartnes 'were hentt * thathelpe^e ne myzte 

R 4 '•• Nt-rf 



Sigmiun C. |i* 



f Caiigula A, ij.fsl,io^,tti» 
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.•« Nere the hyznes ofhym^ that kngeth'in hivene 
« For this ^c. 

Jlmoug Mr. Garrick's colU^hfi.of oU plays *, is a profi narr 
'jrati<ve of the ad*ventures of this fame knight of thefivaift 
,*• ne^ly tranjlated out of Frenjhe in to Engljjbe at thin- 
.*< ftigacion of the puyjfaunt and ijluflryous pry me ^ Ur^t 
,*« Ed'ward duke of BuckynghameJ** This lord it feen^s 
had a peculiar intereft in the hooky for in the preface the 
tranjlator tells us, that this *• higbe dygne find ilfuftryous 
** prynce my lorde EdiAjarde by the grace of god Duk§ of Buck- 
** yngl^f^^i erle of Hereforde, Stafforde and Northampton, de- 
.** Jyrynge cotydyally to encreafe andaugv.ent the name and f am 
•* offuch as *ix)ere relucent in 'vevtucusfeates and triupnpbauut 
.** a^es of chyvalry, and to encourage andfiyre e^very lufty and 
.** gent ell her te by the exemplyficacyon of the fame, ha'vyng a 
** goodli booke of the hi ghe a?id miraculous hiftori of a famous 
* * and puyj/hunt kynge, named Oryant, fometime reynynge ip the 
** parties ofbeyonde thefea, ha^uyn{re to his cf.vife a noble la^', 

V of <whome Jhe conceyved fixefonnes and a doughty, and 
** chylded of them at one only iyme ^ at nvhofe by r the echone 
*^ of them had a chayne of fyhusr at thcirnc^heSf the ^^hicht 
•* ^were alltourned by the pro<vydence of god into i^hytef^jannss 
** (fa've one) of the nvhlcbe this prcjent hyjiory is compyUd, 
** named He ly as, the knight of the S-icanne, OF whome 

*' LINIALLY IS DYSCENDED MY SAYDE LORDE. fhe 

*' nvhicke enicntijly to have the fay de hyjlory more amply and 

*« uny*verfally kncnven in thys hys net if conntris, as it is in 

** other, hath of hys hie bountie by fome of his faithful 

'* and trufti fer*vauntes cohort ed mi Tnaxjler WynUn de 

** Worde t to put ihefaid vertuous hyftori in print e at 

** nuhofe injligacion and Jilring 1 ( Robert e Copland) have 

** me applied, moiening the helpe r^f goJ, to reduce and 

V tranjlaie it into our maternal and -vulgarc englijb tonge 
*« after the capacite and rudenejje of ny ^iveke eniendement.^* 

— —4 

* X Vol, + W, de U^cr,Ie\< edit, rinit^iz. See 4n?ef» 

*. «>? . Mr. G'scopy is " f ymprintcb et Slcr.ticn tj^me W^if 
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^»P>H ji curious piSiure of the times. While in Italy lit era- 
jiure and the fine arts luere ready to hurfi forth ijoith clajji^ 
<al fplendor under, Leo Xy the firft peer of this realm njjas 

'^•^ proud to deri've his pedigree from a fabulous knight op 

£^;THE SWAN*. 

-^- T'o return to the metre of Pierce Plotjuman ; In the folio 
'^T^MS. fo often quoted in thefe 'volumes y are t'wo poems ^written 
** -iu that /pedes of 'verfification. One of thefe is an ancient aU 
^^'fegoriceil poemy intitlcd Death and Liffe, (iri zfitts or 
•^'^ farts y containing 45 8 diftichs) ivhichfor ought that appears 
z^^-fttay ha've been ^written as early y if not heforey the time of 
~^'' fjangland* The firft forty lines are broke as theyjhould be into 
''^'^ diHichfy a diftinSiipn that is negleSed in the remaining part 
rr'' pt the poemy in order Ifuppofe tofave room* It begins^ 

i-r ^* Chrifi chriften kingy 

that on the crofse tholed^ 
** Hadd paines andpajjyons 

to defend our foules ; 
** Qi've us grace on the ground 

the greatly e tofer-vcy 
ff For that royall red blood 

that rannfrom thy fide ^^"^ 

Vhe fubjeSi of this piece is a 'vifion, ^wherein the poet feet 
fi contejifor fuperiority between " our lady dame life," and 
$he ** ugly fiend dame death ;" njoho nvith their federal 
Attributes and concomitants are perfonified in a fine 'vein of 
fdlegoric painting. Part of the defcription of dame Life is 

** Shee 'was brighter of her blee^ 

then twos the bright fonn : 
.** Her rudd redder then the rofe^ 

that on the rife hangeth : • 

ff Meekely fmiling luith her mouthy 

And merry in her lookesy u Evfr 

^ He isfaid ir^ the ftory-lfook to he the grandfather of Godfrfy 
ff Boulogne y thro' luhom Ifuppofe the duke made out bis rehtiot 
to him. This Duke was beheaded ^ May 17. 1521.13 Hen. rill. 
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<* Ever laughing for love, 

as Jbeelike <wouU. 
«« Andasjhee came by the banket, 

the boughes eche one 
** They lovstedto that ladye^ 

and lay d forth their branches % 
** BloJ/omeSf and burgens 

breathed full fnueete ; 
ti Flowers flourijhed in the frith f 

vjherejhee forth Jlepped ; 
** And the grafse^ that vjas graj^ 

greened beUve** 

"Death is afierwards Jketched out *with a no lefs heUeai 
original penciU 

The other poem is that^ which is quoted in the ^Jtbpagt^ 
this volume f and which vjas probably the lafi that iuas evff 
nvritten in this kind of metre in its original Jm^Ueity mmt- 
companied nuith rhyme. It Jhould have been ebfervedakm 
inpag. 27, that in this poem the lines are througb§ut diviiU 
intodifiichs, e.g. 



*f Grant gracious Godf 

grant me this time l^c* 



It is intitled Scottish feildb (in 2 fitts, 420 i- 
fichsyj containing a very circumfiantial narrati<ve of tk 
battle of Floddeny fought Sept, 9. 15 13 .* at <vobich theuh 
tbor feems to have been prefentfrom hisfpeaking in tbefirf 
perfon pluraly 

** ThenvJE tild douone our tetifs, 
that told were a thoufand.'** 

In the conclujicn cf the poem he gi'ves this account of bimfe^t 

" He vjas a gentleman hy Jefa, 
that tlis geji made : 

3 
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" Whkhfit^ hut as hef^i * 

forfi^th and mc othen 
*^ At Bapiij thai harne 

his hiding place had i 
** And hii anscjhrs sf old ilmi 

ha^iymrded theire hngi^ 
" Before Pfiiliam conquer ^Uf 

this cuntry did inhahiftm 
* ' Jejus hring * thm Y lo hli/ii, 

that hrGught us forth of BALB, 
*' That hath hearkened tne heare 

er heard myThhEj'* 

The *vilhge of Bagily w B^guieigh is in Chrfiire^ tf fwhich 
f^smty the author appears to ha^ue been from ether paffages in 
"ihe hedy of the poem^ particularly frcm the pains he tales t& 
mjtiipe off^ a fain front the Chefbt re-men, •who if ferns rem a^vay 
in shat hattle^ and from his encomiums on the Stanleys earls &f 
Derhy, msho nfaaily headed ihat eotmty, He laments the 
^eath of James Stanley hi/hop ef Ely^ as ^hnt had rmntly 
happened -v^h^n this poem ^*as 'written : which fervis to 
fifcestain its date, for ihat prelate died Mar^h tz. 1 5 1 4-5 • 

Thus ha^e fwe traced the alliterative mea/ure fo lo^w as the 
fixfeettih century. It is remarkable that all fuch poets as ujti 
this kind of met re ^ retained along lA/lth it many peculiar Saxon 
idioms J particularly fuch as twere appropriated to poetry : 
this difer'ues the attention of thqfe^ ^who are defrous f& re^ 
to^er the laws of the anciens Saxm p^ejy^ ujually gi^en up 
as inejcplicahle : I am of t^pinion that th/y wiU find ^uihat 
they Jed in the metre of Pierce Plowman t- 

jlhout tht heginning of thefxteenth century ihli kind of 
^Derfificatim began t& chaf^ge its form ; the author ^'Scottish 
Ft&LDi ^vefce, conchda his poem -tvhh a eowplet rf rhymes l 
this was an in/sofuatiout that did hat prepare the n^ay for 

the 



• Prohethy corrupted fir — ' foys hsd as kefanxs, ' + * «x ' MJ- 
J AnJ in that oj Robert of Gkucefer, See the next mte* 
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the general admijpon of that more modijiy o^'^ament, Wtn 
rhsmc began to bejufrradded^ all the niceties of ailitiraiiA 
nvtTe at firft reiaimd n.vith it : the Jong of L.ittle]okx 
tioBODY exhibits this union <uery clearly. It may alJ^U 
traced^ tho^ not fo ferfecily. in an older poem hy no means i^ 
elegant^ intitUd A Dvalogue [hetiveen a falcon and fji] 

PE*FENSYVE FOR WOMEN AGAYNST MALICYOUS DE- 

TRACTOURES. The author s name Robert Vagha>'E 
is frefxed to affw epilcgui^ir^ fcnnrfs at the endoftht 
brzk. which thns concludes f ITIjUjJ enbcrft t^e fatDCOn ml 
tftc pne. anno^ytii. 154?. f ^JirprpntcU Iia mc no6. ©ici 
fcr Clicliartc '52'anhcis, tf c. // ;/:vj drjjcrtation ijjere not ai- 
rcaefy too prolix I tould gi^ve Jome pltajing extracts from tk 
poem.* 

To proceed \ f he old uncouth f-jerfe of the ancient ivrittn 
naotdd no hnger go daivn -without the more faJhionahU onuh 
ment ef rhrrKr^ and therefore rhyme ^ojas fupcr added. This \ 
ccrrfJp*it:dcKce fi/' final founds fngrciJiMg the njuhole attention ef 
the poet auc! fuly JatisfyUzg th^ reader ^ the infernal imbelHfr 
went 0^ ailitcrittion ivas no longer Jludied^ and thus njoas this 
kind of metre at length Jkvallo wed up and lofi in our eommu 
burlejque alexandrine *, nciv m^ver ufed but in Jiangs and pieces 
of leiv humcin\ as in the Jollo<ivihg ballad^ and that nutH" 

"if 

• jn^f :- /-.••• V rr!!c\'thr huylrfque alexandrine (to d:jiinguijh it 
frini li'f fir, ,- r^rXtiiui'iti'S o> i 2 ond \^ hllahles, the parents of 
(i;r lyric yn'i'Av.re : ft: eynfrjlrs p. 1 52. ijc.) ^^v as early appliedbf 
Kfhert (J Gl. uccjltr toj'cyr.usi'uh'h.'rs, "7 rat ^iLriter's Metre, like 
tfis of Lutivlcnfs^ is ff>rfntA(.n tit. Saxnn ntodtls, (each *ver-ii of 
/-.-J ccr.tc.ZKin^ a Saxoi: d[;hcr) 'jiih ':nfui>d of the internal alltt era- 
I'y.ns adcpud by Lcvi^lunAy he 1 (r:]:tr ihoy. fnal rhymes, asset 
. Fn i:ch poets hanje donej. nee, 7a ke afpccimcn, 

" The Saxons thin iher /rcv^r, tho thii ^vere fo rit'e, 
«« Scve kingdoms fi-i.idii in liu^clonde, and Jut I e but nji^e : 
*• ''khe hitigof Northi.wberlofiJ, and of Eofwngle alfo, 
^* Of Kent, and of U'cjljex, and of the Mm\/: therto.'" 
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•* A cobler there tuaSf and be lived in aJialL^^ 

But altbo^ this kindofmea/ure hath ivith us been thus degrad- 
ed, it ftill retains among the French its ancient dignity : ^the 
French heroic *ver/e is the fame genuine offspring of the old 
alliterati've metre of the ancient Gothic and Francic poits^ 
Jiript like our doggrell of its alliteration and^ fettertd^^tb 
rhyme, Buty lefs refrained than ours, it fill exercifes its 
ancient po^we^' of augmenting and contrasting the number of its 
Jyllahles^ its harmony n.vhoUy depending on the difpofal of the 
faufe^ and adjuftment of the cadence. It is remarkable that 
'while the heroic fuerfe of the Englifl?, Italian^ and Spam/h 
poets is invariably limited to ten fyllables *, that of the 
• French y a loofe rambling kind of meafure^ is confined' t9 n9 
certain number , but admits of fucb <variety that a 'verfe'ef 
eleven fyllables fhail not unfrequently be coupled to another of 
fourteen. ^ his freedom better fits it for the loofe numbers of 
fagey than for the. more fiat ely meafure of Epic poetry, *Thi 
Vtfions of Pierce Ploivman and other pieces in the alliterati've 
metre ^ exhibit the fame 'variety^ ivith a cadence fo exaiilf 
refemhling the heroic meafure of the French poets^ that no per 
culiarity of their 'verfification can be produced, nvbich cannot hf 
exactly matched in the alliterati've metre. Take a feiv in- 
fiances both in fingle and double rhymes^ confronted wjith part 
of the defer ipt ion o/* death, in the old allegorical poem 
abo'-vemtntioned. In thefe I Jkall aenoie the paufe by 4Lp€L- 
pendicular li/ie, and the caden(C by the mc{rki of the La^iii 
profody t • 



♦ Or ele'veny luhen terminated 'with a double rhyme, I he f hie 
both the Spanijb and Englijb poets harraveJ their heroic vtr/e of 
ti:n}yilahkifrBmthf. It^Uan^ fjr perhapt Prrrjfn.al RarM. 

t The French ^*erff prifp^ffy csti^,^'Jhur A^trH^^ V '^J ^^ 
in ^ary the cadence they are 'i^^^^^Mm^Ld r.iit^ v ■''*'«#»- 
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L^ Oicces fut toujours | un* enfant £e 1* audace t 
h* homme prudent volt trop | 1* iDunfoa IS iiiit, 
L* intrSpIde yoit mieuz | ^t IS fant5me fuit. 

Catalun ift ). 
*' 5^/ wai nSk^t at my nail \ both alove and biflom s 
*' Hh" cheeks wae lank, leant, | b^r tippet VferefiUl sTdt^ 
«< and hir ttre like hid \ that tvat lately heat ** 

M2fme aSx yeCz dS 1* Tnjufte | iin Tnjufte Sft h^rribl^ 

BoiletnSit 
^ ff^tb i mSrveloUs ntoutb \ tbSt wiUfSil tft^ng tSftiir 

Dii mSnfonge toiij..urs | ISvrai dSmeure maitie i 
Poiir paroitrS honnete homme | en iin mot, il flat V Str^. 

BoU. Sa' 
" And.,. tbtflvl^JifrUke | thStfdrmUd m» c^r^ 
<( SbUt was wondtr lof^g end leant | and all loSjiS ttSfie t^ 

To conclude ; the metre of Pierce Fhrvunuu^s Vifions has w 
kind of relation ivith ivhat is commonly called bUaik 'oerfi^ 
yet has it a fort of harmony of its tnun, fr^eeiling mot Ji 
much from its alliteration^ as from the ariftd difpofid rf its 
cadence t and the coniri'uance of its paufe. So that ivhen the 
ear is a little accujiomed to it, it is by no means UMpleafi^^ 
hut claims all the merit of the French heroic numbers^ onfy 
Jomewhat lefs folijhed ; heing fweetened, inftead of their find 
rhymes % *with the internal recurrence of Jimilar founds. 



AS I walked of late by an wood fide. 
To God for to meditate was mine entent j 
Where under an hawthorne I fuddenly fpyed 
A filly poore creature ragged and rent, 
With bloody tearcs his face was befprent, 
His flefhe and his color confumed away. 
And his garments they were all mire, mucke, and clay. 



This made me mufe, and much * to ' defire 
To know what kind of man hee fhold bcc | 



■] 
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I dept to him ftraight, and did him require ip 

His name and his fecrets to ihew unto mee. 

His head he caft up, and woeful was hee. 
My name, quoth he, is the caufe of my care. 
And makes me fcorned, and left here fo bare. 

Then ftraightway he turnd him, and pray d me fitdowne. 
And I will, faith he, declare my whole grcefe ; 16 

My name is called. Conscience: — wheratt he did 

frownc. 
He repined to repeate it, and grinded his teethe, 
« Thoughe now, filly wretche, I'm dcnycd all rclcefe,* 
< Yet ' while I was young, and tender of yeeres, io 
I was entertained with kin£es,-and withpeeres. 

There was none in the court that lived in fuch fame^ 

For with the kinges councell I fate in commifiion ; 

Dukes, earles, and barons efteem'd of my name ; 

And how that I liv'd there, needs no repetition : ^j 

I was ever holden in honeft condition. 

For how-e'er the lawes went in Weftminfter-hall, 
When fentence was given, for me they wold call. 

No incomes at all the landlords wold take. 
But one pore peny, that was their fine ; jO 

And that they acknowledged to be for my fake. 
The poore wold doe nothing without councell mine : 
I ruled the world with the right line : 

For nothing ere pafled betweene foe and friend, 
^ Bttt Conscience was called to be at the end. 5$ 

Noc 
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NJe bargaine, nor merchandize merchsnts wold aucc 
But I was called a witnefTe thcrto : 
No ufc for coe money, nor forfeit wold take. 
But I wold controule them, if that they did (be : 
And that makes me live now in great woe, ^ 

For then came in Pride, Sathau's diiciple, 
' That is now entertained with all kind of people. I 

He brought with him three, whofe names < thus they call' 
That is Covetoufnes, Lecher}'e, Ufury, beflde : 
They never prevail'd, till they wrought my downe-fall; 45 
Soc Pride was entert^ned, but Confdence decried. 
And * now ever fince ' abroad have I tryed 

To have had entertainment with fome one or other; 

But I am rejeftcd, and fcomedof my brother. 



Then went I to Court the gallants to winnc, y 

But the porter kept me out of the gate : 
To Bartle'mew fpittle to pray for my finne. 
They bade me goe packe, itt was fit for my ftate ; 
Goe, goe, thread-bare Confcicnce, and feeke thee a mate 
Good Lord, long preferve my king, prince, andqueene 
A^'ith whom I ever efitcmcd have bcene. c^ 

Then went I to London, where once I did dwell : 
But they bade away with me, when they knew my name ; 
For he will undoe us to bye and to fell I 
They bade me goe packe me, and hye me for fhame ; 60 
I'hey lauglit at my raggs, and there had good game ; 

2 Till 



k 
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This is old thread-bare Confcience, that dwelt with 

faint Peter ; 
But they wold not admitt me to be a chimney fweeper* 

Not one wold receive me, the Lord he doth know ; 

I having but one poore pennye in my purfe, 65 

On an awle and fome patches I did it bellow ; 

For I thought better cobble (hoes than to doe worfe : 

Straight then all the coblers began for to curfe. 

And by ftatute wold prove me a rogue, and forlome. 
And whipp me out of towne to feekc where I was 
borne. jo 

Then did I remember, and call to my mindc. 

The Court of Confcience where once I did fit. 

Not doubting but there I favor Ihold find, 

Sith my name and the place agreed foe fit ; 

But fure of my purpofe I fayled a whit, 75 

For * thoughe' the judge usd my name in every com. 
mifiion. 

The lawyers with their quillets wold get my difmiffioa. 



Then Weftminfter-hall was no place for me j 
Good lord ! how the Lawyers began to affemble. 
And fearfull they were, left there I (hold bee ! 80 

The filly poore clarkes began for to tremble i 
I fhowed them my caufe, and did not diilemble ; 
Soe they gave me fome money my charges to beare, 
Pot fiRWO iQfi on a. booke I. mafi nrrer come there. 
'•^-- '^^^"^ • S Next 
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Next the Merchants faid. Counterfeited get thee away, I; 
Doft thou remember how we thee fond ? 
We baniiht thee the country beyond the fait (ea. 
And fett thee on fhore in the New-found land. 
And there thou and wee moft friendly fhook hand. 
And we were right glad when thou didftrefoic os ; 91 
For when we wold reape thou woldft accn(e us ; 

Then had I noe way, but for to go on 
To Gentlemens houfes of an ancyent name ; 
Declaring my greeifes, and there I made moane. 
Telling how their forefathers had held me in fame ; 95 
And at letting their farmes how always I came. 
They fayd, Fye upon thee ! we may thee code : 
Theire leafcs continue, and we fere the woiie. 

And then I was forced a begging to goe 
To hufbandmens houfes, whogreevtfd right fore, 100 
And fware that their landlords had plagued them foe, 
That they were not able to keepe open dore. 
Nor nothing had left to give to the poore : 
Therfore to this wood I doe me repayre. 
Where hepps and hawes, it is my beft fare. 105 

Yet within this fame defert feme comfort I have 

Of Mercye, of Pittye, and of Almes-deeds ; 

Who have vowed to company me to my grave. 

We are all put to filence, and live upon weeds. 

And hence fuch cold houfe- keeping proceeds : |m J 
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Our banifhment is its utter decay. 

The which the riche glutton will anfwer one day. 

■^hy thenj I faid to him, tte. thinks it were beft 
•To goe to the Clergie ; for daylie they preach 
Xche man to love you above all the reft ; 115 

Of Mercye and Pittye and Almes-deeds they tcachc. 
O, faid he, noe matter a pin what they preache. 

For their wives and their children foehange them upon> 
That whofoever gives almes they can give none. 

^hen laid he him downe, and turned him away» 1 20 
And prayd me to goe, and leave him to reft. 
1 told him, I haplie might yet fee the day 
For him and his fellowes to live on the beft. 
Firft, faid he, baniflie Pride, then England were bleft. 
For then thofe wold love us, that now fell their land, 125 
And then good houfe- keeping wold revive out of hand* 



II. 

PLAIN TRUTH, AND BLIND IGNORANCE. 

This excellent old ballad is f referred in the little ancient 
mifcallany intitledy *' The Garland of Goodi^ilL^* — Igno- 
rance is here made iojpeak in the hroad Somer/etfiire dia- 
led. The/cene we mayjuppofe to b$ GlaJlmJmry.Abbrf, 



276 ANCIENT SONGS 

Truth. 

GO D (peed you, ancient father. 
And give you a good daye ; 
What is the caufe, I praye you. 

So fadly here you ftaye ? 
And that you keep fuch gazing 

On this decayed place. 
The which for fuperftition. 
Good princes dcwn did raze ? 

Ignorance. 
Chill tell thee, by my vazen, 

That zometimes che have knowne 
A vair and goodly abbey 

Stand here of bricke and flone. 
And many a holy vrier, 

As ich may fay to thee, 
Within thefe goodly cloyfters 

Che did full often zee. 

Truth. 
Then I mufl tell thee, father. 

In truthe and veritic, 
A fort of greater hypocrites 

Thou couluft not likely fee ; 
Deceiving of the fimple 

With falfe and feigned lies : 
But fuch an order truly 

Chriil never did devife. 

lexoR a: 
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Ignorance. 
Ah ! ah ! che zmell thee now, man ; . . ^S 

Che know well what thou art ; 
A vellow of mean learning, 

Che was not worth a vart : 
Vor when we had the old lawc, 

A merry world was then ; ^o 

And every thing was plenty 

Among all zorts of men« 

Truth. 
Thou givcft me an anfwer. 

As did the Jewes fometimes 
Unto the prophet Jeremye, 35 

When he accus'd their crimes : 
*Twas merry, fayd the people. 

And joy full in our rea'me. 
When we did offer fpice-cakcs 

Unto the queen of heav'n. 40 

Ignorance. 
Chill tell thee what, good vellowe, 

Before the vriers went hence, 
A bufhell of the beft wheate 

Was zold vor vourteen pence. 
And vorty egges a penny, 45 

That were both good and ncwe ; 
And this che zay my zelf have zeene. 

And y4ft ich am no Jewe. 

S 3 Truth. 
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Truth. 
Within the facred bible 

We find it written plainc. 
The latter days (hould tronbleibioe 

And dangerous be, ^ertainc 5 
That we (hould be iclf-lovcrs. 

And charity wax cdde ; 
Then 'tis not true religiop 

That makes thee grief to holde. 

Ignorance. 
Chill tell thee my opinion plaine» 

And choul that well ye knewe» 
Ich care not for the bible bookc ; 

Tis too big to \k true. 
Our blefled ladyes pialter 

Zhall for my money goc, 
Zuch pretty prayers, as there bee. 

The bible cannot zh(^e. 

Truth. 
Nowe haft thou fpoken trulye. 

For in that book indeede 
No mention of our lady, 

Or Romifti faint we read : 
For by the blefTed Spirit 

That book indited was. 
And not by fimple perfons. 

As was the foolifti mafTe. 

3 Ignore 
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Ignorancb. 
Cham zure they wei:e not vooUfhe 

That made the maife, che trowe : 
Why, man, 'tis all in Latine, 75 

And vools not Latine knowe. 
Were not our fathers wife men. 

And they did like it well. 
Who very much rejoyced 

To heare the zacring bell ? 80 

Truth. 
But many kinges and prophets. 

As I may fay to thee. 
Have wifht the light that you have. 

And could it never fee ; 
For what art thou the better 85 

A Latin fong to heare. 
And underftandeft nothing. 

That they fing in the quierc. 

Ignorance, 
O hold thy peace, che pray thee. 

The noife was palfing trim. ^0 

To heare the vriers zinging. 

As we did enter in : 
And then to zee the rood loft 

Zo bravely zet with aaints ;— 
But now to zee them wandring 95 

My heart with aorrow vaints. 

S 4 Truth. 
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Truth. 
Tlie Lord did give commandment^ 

No image thoa fhooldft make. 
Nor that unto idolatry 

You fhould your felf betake : 
The golden calf of Ifracl 

Mojes did therefore fpoile ; 
And Baal's priefts and temple 

Were brought to utter foile. 

Ignorance. 
But our lady of Walfinghame 

Was a pure and holy zaint. 
And many men in pilgrimage 

Did ihew to her complaint ; 
Yea with zweet Thomas Beckct, 

And many other moe ; 
The holy maid of Kent * likewifo 

Did many wonders zhowe. 

Truth. 
Sucli faints are well agreeing 

To your profeflion fure ; 
And to the iron that made them. 

So precious and fo pure ; 
The one for being a traytoure. 

Met an untimely death ; 
The other eke for treafon 
Did end her hateful breath, 

Ig nor 
* By name Bliz , Barton, executed //> . 2 x . 1534. Sto^w, / 
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Ignorance. 
Yea, yea, it is no matter, 

Difpraife them how you wille : 
But zure they did much goodneffe ; 

Would they were with us ftille ! 
We had our holy water, 125 

And holy bread likewife. 
And many holy reliques , 

We zaw before our eyes. 

Truth. 
And all this while they fed you 

With vain and emptye ihowe, 130 

Which never Chrift commanded, 

As learned doftors knowe : 
Search then the holy fcriptures. 

And thou (halt plainly fee 
That headlong to damnation i%e 

They alway trained thee. 

Ignorance. 
If it be true, good vellowe. 

As thou doft zay to mee. 
Unto my heavenly fader 

Alone then will I flee : i^o 

Believing in the Gofpel, 

And paffion of his zon. 
And with the zubtil papilles 

Ich hav w for ever uone. 

III. THE 
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THE WANDERING JEW. 

The ftory of the Wandertng Jnv is of confiderabU anti* 
quity : it had obtained full credit in this part of tbt nvM 
before the year I228» as <uv learn from Mat, Paris, let 
in that year, it feems, there came an Armenian arehlnfi^ 
into England ^ to ^vijit the Jhrines and reliques prefer^td im owt 
churches ; nuho being entertained at the monaftery of St^AlboMSi 
nvas afked federal queftions relating to his country^ He, 
Among the reft a monk, 'who fate near him^ inquired ** if hi 
* * had e^verfeen or heard of the famous perfon named Jofephi 
•* that ivas fo much talked of ^who wuas prefent at our Lord's 
** crucifixion andcon'verfed ivith him, and ixjho ivas flillali'vt 
** in confirmation of the ChriftianfaithJ** The arcbbijhop 
cinjhvered. That the faSi ivas true. And after^wards one of 
his train, ^ivho nvas ivell knonjcn to a fer<vant of the abbot* s, 
interprttiyig his mafter*s fjords, told them in French, that 
his lord kne^v the perfon they fpoke of 'very ivell : that he had 
dined at his table but a little ^while before be left the Eaft : 
that he had been Pontius Pilate's porter, by name Cartaphi* 
I us ; lAjhoy nxhen they ixjere dragging Jefus out of the door of 
the Judgment hall, flruck him ivith his fift on the back, fay 
ing, *' Go f after, Jefus, go f after ', 'why doft thou linger ^^^ 
Upon ^vhich Jcfus looked at him njuith afrcwn and faidy " / 
♦* indeed am going, but thou fh alt tarry till 1 comsJ*^ Soon 

after 



rj 
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mfter hi luas cMviritdj and h^piixed hy tbt name of Jo- 
Jepb, He lives for e^v^r* bu$ at thf end tf every hundred 
years falls into an incurable illnefs^ and at length into a fit 
or extajyy out of ivhich <when he recovers, he returns to the 
fameftate of youth he 'was in ^he^ Jefus fuffered^ hein^ 
then about 30 years rf agf. lie remember 4 ail the circum- 
fiances of the death and refurreBion of Chrift^ th^feunts that 
urofe voith him^ the compofing of the apojlles creed, their 
preachings and difperjion ; and is himfelf a very grave and 
koly per/on. This is thefuhfiance of Mattbenv Paris* s account^ 
ivho <was himfelf a monk of St. Albans 9 and v: as living at the 
time vihen this Armenian archbijhop made the above relation. 

Since his time fever 4I impofiors ha*ve appeared at intervals 
under the name and character of the Vi h^m,KiKO Jewj 
tjuhofe feveral hiftories may hefeen in Calmet^s di^ionary of 
the bible. See alfo the Turkijh Spy, Fol. 2. Book 3. Let. i . 
^kejlory that is copied in the follovjing ballad is of one, vjho 
appeared at Hamburgh in 1547, and pretended he had been a 
yevjijh Jhoemaker at the time of ChriJPs (crucifixions — The 
ballad hovjever feems to be of later date. It is printed front 
a black-letter copy in the Pepys colle^ion. 



WHEN as in faire Jerufalcm 
Our Saviour Chrift did live. 
And for the fins of all the v^orlde 

His own deare life did give ; 
The wicked Jewes with fcoffes and fcornei 5 

Did dailye him moleft. 
That never till he left his life, 
Opr Saviour could oot rcil. 

When 
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THE WANDERING JEW* 

7ht ftwrj rfthe WMderitig Jtw is rf cnJUin^ m$ 
fmty: it bad •timued fuU onMi in thUfmrf wf thi wrt? 
b9fir$ tbi yiwr 1228, m$ w luarm/rtm Mmt. Pmntf^ K^ 
in thatjtart it feemsf ther$ iami am Jrmm4m mrM^ 
int9 Engkmd% f "vijii tbifirinet andreUqutsfrtfimHdiB9i 
cbttrches ; 'wbo hdnz entertained at tbe monaftery of St. Mam 
nvas ajked /e*veral queftiens relating to bis eemoHyf V 
Among tbe reft a monb, nuko/ate mar bim^ inquired ** if ^ 
• * baJ enjer/een or beard of tbe famous perfou named Jofips 
** tbat ivasfo mucb talked of^ luho fwas prefent at our Lorm 
*' crucifixion andconverfed ivitb bim, and nvbo twos fiillaU'^ 
** in confirmation of tbe Cbriftian faitb*^* Tbe arcbbifi* 
anf'weredf That tbefaS ivas true. And aftem»ards one • 
his train^ ivho ivas inell kno'wn to afer^ant of the abbot* 
interpreting his mafer*s 'wordsj told them in French^ thm 
bis lord knen,^ the ptrfon they fpoke of 'very iveli : that be ha 
dined at his table hut a little while before be left the Eajf 
that he had been Pontius Pilate* s porter^ by name Cartaph 
lus ; 'whoy 'when they 'were dragging Jefus out of the door d 
the Judgment hall, ft ruck him 'with his fift on the back^ fa^ 
ingy ** Go f after i Jefus, go f after \ 'why doft thou linger^ 
Upon 'which Jefus looked at him 'with afrcwn andfaidy " 
♦* indeed am goi^^gi hut thou ft? alt tarry- till I com^.** Soc 
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When ihc>' hdd crown*c his Lead with thornes. 

And fcourg'd him to dif^racc. 
In fcornfull I'ort the; ltd him forthc 

Unto his dying place ; 
Where thouland thoutnds in the ftrecte 

Bt : ^1^ iM'n pifTc along. 
Yet not one j?ci. .*.■ -'^Liirt was there, 

liiat pitted '.iiis hiS wrong. 

Both old and young r n-iled him. 

As ii* •-i.'" r..eete he wente. 
And nothing found but churlifh tauntes, 

B) . '. iTv ones ccnlente : 
His owne dcaro crnfie he bore himfelfe, 

A burthen far too great. 
Which ir..:de him in the llreet to fainte. 

With blood and water fweat. 

Being wearye thus, he fought for reft, 25 

To cafe his burthcned foule. 
Upon a ftonc ; the which a wretch 

Did churlifhiy controul ; 
And fayd, Awaye, thou kingof Jewes, 

Thou fhalt not reft thee here : 
Pafs on ; thy execution place 

Thou feeft nowe drawcth neare. 



30 



And 
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And thereupon he thruft him thence ; 

At which our Saviour fayd, 
I fure will reft, but thou (halt walke, 35 

And have no journey flayed. 
With that this curfed ihoemaker. 

For offering Chrift this wrong. 
Left wife and children, houfe and all. 

And went from thence along. 40 

Where after he had feene the blonde 

Of Jefus Chrift thus fhed. 
And to the croffe his bodye naiPd, 

Awaye with fpeed he fled 
Without returning hacke againe 45 

Unto his dwelling place. 
And wandred up and downe the worlde, 

A runnagate moft bafe. 

No refting could he finde at all. 

No eafe, nor hearts content ; 50 

No houfe, no home, no biding place : 

But wandring forth he went 
From townc to towne in foreigne/landes» 

With grieved confcience ftill. 
Repenting for the heinous guilt 55 

Of his fore-paffed ilL 

Thiu 
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Thus aftct fdme fewe ages paft 

In wandring up and downe. 
He much agflA defired to fee 

Jerufalems reitowfie, fo 

But finding it i(H quite deftroyd. 

He wandred thcnee with WW, 
Our Saviours woi'des, wltith he had fp^e^ 

To verefie and fhcrwe. 

I'll reft, Ca[yd het, but fhdu Oi^t wtSks^ 6j[ 

So doth this wandring Jfcwe 
From place to place, bnt cannot rcJfl 

For feeing countries newe ; 
Declaring ftill the power of him. 

Whereas he comes or goes, J% 

And of all things done in the caft. 

Since Chrift his death, he fhuwes* 

The world he hath ft ill compaft round 

And feene thofe nations ftrange. 
That hearing of the name of Chrift, 75 

Their idol gods doe change : 
To whom he hath told wondrous thinges 

Of time forepaft, and gone. 
And to the princes of the worlde 

Declares his caufe of moane ; 9^ 



Defiriog 

y 
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Defiring ftill to be diffolv'd, 

And yeild his mortal breath ; 
But, if the Lord hath thus decreed. 

He ihall not yet fee death. 
For neither lookes he old nor young, J5 

But as he did thofe times. 
When Chrift did fuffcr on the croffe 

For mortal! finners crimes, 

H' hath paft through many a foreigne place, 

Arabia, Egypt, Africa, 9® 

Grecia, Syria, and great Thrace, 

And throughout all Hangaria : 
Where Paul and Peter preached Chrift, • 

Thofe bleft apoftles deare ; 
There he hath told our Saviours wordes, 95 

In countries far, and neare. 

And lately in Bohemia, 

With many a German towne 5 
And now in Flanders, as tis thought. 

He wandreth up and downe : 100 

Where learned men with him conferrt 

Of thofe his lingering dayes, 
And wonder much to heare him tell 

His journeyes, and his wayes. 



If 
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If people give this Jew analmes, loj 

The moft that he will take 
Is not above a groat a time ; 

Which he, for Jefus' fake. 
Will kindlye give unto the poore. 

And thereof make no fpare, no 

Affirming ftill that Jefus Chrill 

Of him hath dailye care. 

He ne'er was feene to laughe nor fmile^ 

But weepe and make great moane ; 
Lamenting ftill his miferies, 1 15 

And dayes forepaft and gone : ' 

If he heare any one bla/pheme. 

Or take God's name in vaine. 
He telles them that they crucifie 

Their Saviour Chriil againe. 120 

If you had feene his death, faith he. 

As thefe mine eyes have done. 
Ten thoufand thoufand times would yco 

His torments think upon : 
And fuffer for his fake all paine 125 

Of torments, and all woes. 
Thefe are his wordes and eke his life 

Whereas he comes or goes. 

IV. THi 
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IV. 

THE LYE, 
By sir Walter Raleigh, 

^ is found in a very fcarce mi/cellatrf intithd ** Davijon^s 

• Poems, or a poeticall Rapfodie (devided intojixe hookes 

• The ^th imprejfion nev>fy correBedand augment ed, and put 

• into a forme more pleafing to the reader. Lond. 162 1. 

• I imo** This poem is reported to have^ been ivritten by its ce~ 
^4gbrated author the night before his execution, O^. 29. i6i8. 
Bjk/ this muft be a miftake/for there <were at leaft fwo editions 
2/ Da<vifon^s poems before that time^ one in 1 608 ?; the other 
III 1611 f . So that unlefs this poem nvas an after-infertion in 
the J^h edit, it mufi haiJe been tvritten long before the death 
kf Sir JValter : perhaps it fwas compofed foon after his con'' 
dtmnation in 1 603. 

GO E, foule, tTie bodies gueft, 
Upotf a thankeleiTe arrant ; 
Feare not to touch the beft. 

The truth ftiall be thy warrant : 

Goe, iince I needs muft dye, 5 

And give the world the lye. 
Vol. II. T Goe 

♦ Catalog, of 71 RanvUnfon 17. . 

f Cat, ^ Sion call, library. This is either loft or mj/laidw 
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Goe tell the court, it glowes 

And fhines like rotten wood ; 
Goe lell the church it fhowes 

What's goody and doth no good : i 

If church, and court reply. 
Then give them both the lye. 

Till potentates they live 

Adding by others addons. 
Not lov'd unlefle they give. 

Not flrong but by their factions : 
If potentates reply:. 
Give potentates the lye* 

Tell men of high condition. 

That rule aiFairs of ftate, 20 

Their purpofe is ambition. 
Their pra<5life onely hate ; 
And if they once reply. 
Then give them all the lye. 

Tell them that brave it moil, 25 

They beg for more by fpending. 
Who in their greateft coft 

Seek nothing but commending ; 

And if they make reply, 1 

Spare not to give the lye. 30 



TcU 
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Tell zeale, it lacks devotion ; 

Tell love it is but luft ; 

Tell time, it is but motion ; 

Tell flefti, it is but duft 5 

And wifh them not reply, 35 

For thou muft give the lye. 

Tell age, it daily wafteth ; 

Tell honour, how it alters ; 
Tell beauty, how (he blafteth ; 

Tell favour, how ihe falters ; 40 

And as they fhall reply. 
Give each of them the lye. 

Tell wit, how mudiit wrangler 
In tickle points of niceneffe ; 
Tell wifedome, ihe entangles 45 

Herfelfe in over-wifenefle ; 
And if they do reply. 
Straight give them both the lye. 

Tell phyficke of her boldneAe; 

Tell fkiil, it is pretenfion ; 50 

Tell charity of coldnefs ; 
Tell law, it is contention ; 
And as they yield reply. 
So give them dill the lye* 

T t Tell 
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Tell fbrtane of her blindneft | 

Tell nature of decay ; 
Tell friendfliip of ankindnefle ; 
Tdljaftice of delay: 
And if they dare reply. 
Then give them aU the lye. 

Tell art», they have no fbundnefle. 

Bat vary by efteeauag ; 
Tell fchooles, they want piofeondnefie; 
And ftand too moch on fceming : 
If arts^ and fchooki reply. 
Give arts, and fihooles the lye. 

Tell faith, it's fled the cide; 

Tell how the countrey erreth^i 

Tell, manhood ihakes off pide i 

Tell, vertuc Icaft preferreth : 

And, if they doc. reply. 

Spare not to give the lye. 

So, when thou haft, as I 
^ Commanded thee, done blabbing^ 

Although to give the lye 

Deferves no leis than ftabbing. 
Yet ftab at thee, who will. 
No ftab the foule can kill. 



V. LO 
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V. 

LORD THOMAS AND FAIR ANNET, 

A Scottish B.a l l a d, 

•feems to he compojed (not wttkput impro*vemints) out offwo 
icient Englijh kmsy printed in the former <volitme. See if9ok L 
%Uad XIV. and book IL ballad IF. -r- If this had been 
*e original, the authors of thofe tijoo ballads tjjould hardly 
ive adopted tiAjo fuch different ft ories : befides this contains 
largemerits not to he found in either of the others. It is gi^ven 
nth fome corre^ions, from a iiS. copy trarfmitted from 
'otland. 



LORD Thomas and f^r Annet 
Sate a' day on a hill ; 
Whan night was cum, and fun was fett. 
They had not talkt their fill. 



Lord Thomas faid a word in jell. 

Fair Annet took it ill : 
A' ! I will neidr wed a wife 

Agmnll my ain frkuds wUL 
T 5 



Glf 
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Cjf yc m-^" ZfTv," s^£ 2 «-xx 
A »:•'• * -II crlr ^s *£ -i-ae. 

tit he ji hir-c r: ttl: iif 



Anc J--*;: c; 



T. Lii 



O r*dc, O redf , icidicr, be ikrs, 
A ^adc Ttdc t'ic to zacr : 

O fa?] I tik tAc cat-browne faeidc^ 
Aud let faiie Aadci bet ? 



The nnt-bro»T)e bride haes gowd and M 

Fair Annet ifae ha3 gatnane ; 
And the little beaaty fair Annet baes. 

O it wall ibon be gase I 

And he has till bis brother gane r 
Now brother rede ye mee ; 

A' fall I marrie the nut-browne bridr. 
And let fiir Annet bee ? 

The nut-browne bride has oxen, brotber, 
'I'hc nut-browne bride has kve : 

I wad hae ye marrie the nut-bro\^-ne bride. 
And caft fair Annet bye. 



Her oxen may dye i' the houfe, Billie, 
And her kye into the byre ; 

And 1 fall hae nothing to my fell, 
13ot a fat fadge by the fyre. 
3 
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And he has dll his fifter gane : 

Now filler rede ye mee $ 
O fall I marrie the nat-browne bride, 35 

And iet fair Annet free i 

Ife rede ye tak Mr Annet, Thomas, 

And let the browne bride alane ; 
Left ye fould figh and fay, Alace ! 

What is this we broaght hame ? 40 

No, I will tak my mithers counfel. 

And marrie me owt o' hand ; 
And I will tak the nat-browne bride ; 

Fdr Annet may leive the land. 

Up then rofe fair Annets father 45 

Twa hours or it wer day. 
And he is gane into the bower. 

Wherein fair Annet lay. 

Rife up, rife up, fair Annet, he fays. 

Put on your ficken fheene ; 50 

Let us gae to St. Maries kirke 
And fee that rich weddeen. 

My maides, gae to my dreffing roome, 

And drefs to me my hair ; 
Whair-eir yee laid a plait before, 5 5 

l^« Seeyeelay tentUDfitiiuur. 

My 
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She fat her by the nut-browne bride. 

And her een they wer fac clear. 
Lord Thomas he clean forgat the bnde. 

Whan fair Annet drew near. 



fie had a rofe into his hand, 85 

He gae it kiffes three. 
And reaching by the nut-browne bride^ 

Laid it on fair Annets knee. 

Up "than fpak the nut-brpwne br^de^ 

She fpak wi' meikle fpite ; 90 

And whair gat ye that rofe-water. 

That docs mak yee fae white ? 

P I did get the rofe-water, 

Whair ye wull neir get nane. 
For I did get that very rofe-water 95 

Into my mithers wame. 

The bride fhe drew a long bodkin, 

Frae out her gay head gear,' 
And ftrake fair Annet unto the heart. 

That word fpak nevir mair. 100 

Lord Thomas he faw fair Annet wex pale, 
And marvelit what mote bee : 



^ j^ut whan he faw h?r dear hearts blude, 
Kus. . A* wood-wroth we»^ *»*;«. 



pe 
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^isc ^ "^ -^^ HUT? x^>i n^z. 
JLzii in^ .: - :? ii:vi -.:->rc-re bricc. 

Vow irr .^r .lie, dear Annet, he fed, 

>"r*' i^7, mv dear, he cry*d; 
Tban irajte die dagger until] his heart. 

And fe3 deid by her fide. 

Icrd Thomas was baried without ]drk-wa% 

Fair Annet within the quiere ; 
Aad o* the tane thair grew a birk. 

The other a bonny briere. 

And ay they grew, and ay they threw. 

As they wad faine be neare ; 
And by this ye may ken right weil. 

They were twa luvers deare. 



VI. 
CORYDON's DOLEFUL KNEI 

This little Jtmple elegy is gi^verty rwith fome corret 
ff%m two copies, one of nAihich is in ** The golden gar U 
•* princely delights:' 
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The hurtbin of the fong^ Ding DONG, lie. is at pre/eta 
appropriated to burlejque fubjeSsj and therefore mcy excite 
omy ludicrous ideas in a modern reader 5 hut in the time of our 
poet it ufually accompanied the moft foUmm and mournful 
firains. Of this kind is that fine atrial Dirge in Sbakefpear''s 
' Tempeftf 

** Full fadomJi<ve thy father liesy 

** Of bis bones are cor rail made ; 
** Thqjfe are pear les that nvere his eyes ; 

*« Nothing of himy that doth fade ^ 
** But dothfuffer afea-change 
** Into fometbing rich andftrange : 
*' Sea-nymphs hourly ring his knell, 
** Harke no*w I hear e them. Ding dong belV* 

f " Burthen, Ding dong^] 

I make no doubt but the poet intended to conclude this air in a 
manner the mof folemnand expreffi've of melancholy. 



MY Phillida, adieu love ! 
For evermore farewel ! 
Ay me ! I've loft my true love. 
And thus I ring her knell. 

Ding dong, ding dong, ding dong, 5 

My Phillida is dead ! 
I'll ftick a branch of willow 
At my fair Phillis' head^ 

For 
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iL ^SL. . 2s Tare : |» 






iT TH'^m jr .23r irmr. 






tS 



Ana, -Mtun xL-az die Ls baried 

I Oios will riRg her knell, ^ 

Dir:^, ice. 

C * i' : r. i^i // < c,'.'',;r ■ ', '?. (, >, 'in, 

Ar.d furf!ry-r< lour'd rihb:.rid5 ^ . 

On i: J will hc;low ; 
£u: chief:/ black and yellow c * 

With her to grave (liall g^^ 
Ding, &c. 
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I'll decke her tomb with flowers. 

The rareft ever feen, 30 

And with my tears, as fhowers, 

I'll keepe them freih and green* 
Ding, &c. 

In/lead of faireft colours. 

Set forth with curious art. 
Her image fhall be painted 3 j 

On my diftrefled heart. 
Ding, &c. 

< And thereon (hall be graven 

Her epitaph fo faire, 
** Here lies the lovelieft maiden, 

** That e'er gave (hepheard care.* 40 

Ding, Sec. 

In fable will I moume ; 

Blacke fhall be all my weede. 
Ay me ! I am forlorne. 
Now Phillida is dead. 

Ding dong, ding dong, ding dong, 4$ 

My Phillida is dead ! 
I'll ftick a branch of willow 
At my fair Phillis' head. 



VIL !• 
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VIL 
K. JOHN AND THE ABBOT OF CANTERBURY. 

Thi common popular ballad of Kivc John and thi 
ABBOT /eems to hofue ban airidgid ami medimixed abtut 
the time of James Lfrom one much older ^ intitled^ ** King 
«« John and the Bishop of Canterbury.** The Edi- 
tor's folio MS, contains a copy of this lafty but in too corrupt a 
Jlate to be reprinted ; // however afforded many lines nvortb 
re'vijingt ivhicb *wiU bt found infer ted in the enfuimg flanzas. 

The archnefs of the following queftions and anfwers both 
been much admired by our old ballad-makers : for hefides the 
tnvo copies abo<vementioued, there is extant another Ballad su 
the fame fuhjedy (but of no great antiquity or merit J intitlei^ 
•* King Olfrey and the Abbot." Laftiyy about the 
time of the ci*vil ivars, 'when the cry ran againfi the bijbepsy 
fame Puritan luorkedup the fame ftory into a 'very doleful iitljy 
to a Jolemn tuney concerning ** King Henry and a Bi- 
shop," with this flinging morale 

** Unlearned men hard matters out can fin dj 
** When learned hijbops princes eyes do blind. ^^ 

^ he following is chiefly printed from an ancient black-Utter 
copy^ ** To the tune of Derry downP 

AN ancient ftory He tell you anon 
Of a notable prince, that was called king John j 
And he ruled England with maine and with might. 
For he did great wrong, and maintein'd little right. 

And 
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And lie tell you a ftory, a ftory fo menye, 5 

Qoncerning the Abbot of Canterb^rye ; 
How for his houfe-keeping, and high renowne. 
They rode pofte for him to fiiir London towne. 

An hundred men, the king did heare fay. 

The abbot kept in his houfe every day ; 10 

And fifty golde chaynes, without any doubt. 

In velvet coates waited the abbot about. 

How now, father abbot, I heare it of thee. 

Thou k^peft a fkrre better honfe than mee. 

And for thy houie-keeping and high renowne, 1 5 

I feare thou work'ft treafon againfi my crowne. 

My liege, quo' the abbot, I would it were knowne, 

I never fpend nothing, but what is my owne ; 

And I truft, your grace ^1 doe me no deere. 

For fpendiag of my owne true-gotten geere. 20 

Yes, yes, father abbot, thy fault it is highe. 
And now for the fame thou needeft muft dye. 
For except thou canfl anfwer me queftions three. 
Thy head ihall be fmitten from thy bodie. 

And firfl, quo' the king, when I'm in this (lead, 25 

With my crowne of golde fo faireon my head. 
Among all my liege-men fo noble of birthe 
Thou muil tell me to one penny what F am worthe. 

Second] ye. 



304 ANCIENT SONGS 

• 

Secondlye, tell me, without any doubt. 

How foone I may ride the' whole world about ; ji 

And at the third qneftion thou mud not flirinky 

But tell me here truly what I do think. 

O, thefe are hard queftioiis for my fliallow witt» 
Nor I cannot anfwer your grace, as yet ; 
But if you will give me but three weekes ipace^ jj 

He do my endeavour to anfwer your grace, 

Now three weeks fpacc to thee will I give; 

And that is the longeft time thou haft to live ; 

For if thou dofl not anfwer my queftions three. 

Thy lands and thy livings are forfeit to mee. fjg 

Away rode the abbot all fad at that word. 
And he rode to Cambridge, and Oxenford ; 
But never adoftor there was fo wife. 
That could with his learning an anfwer devife. 

Then home rode the abbot of comfort fo cold, ^j 

And he mett his fhepheard a going to fold : 
How now, my lord abbot, you're welcome home ; 
What newes do you bring us from good king John ? 

Sad newes, fad newes, Ihepheard,^! muft give ; 

That I have but three days more to live : m 

For if I do not anfwere him queftions three. 

My head will be fmitten from my bodie. 

IV 
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^he firfl is to tell him there in thatftead. 
With his crownc of golde fo fair on his head. 
Among all his liege-men fo noble of births 55 

^o within one penny of what he is worthe. 

The feconde, to tell him, without any doubt. 

How foone he may ride this whole world about : 

And at the thirde quelUon I muft not ihrinke> 

But tell him there truly what he does thinke* 60 

Now cheare up, fire ai>i>6t, did you never hear yet, 
'That a fool may learn a wife man witt ? 
Lendmehorie, and ferving men, and your apparel^ 
And I'll ride to London to anfwere your quarrel. 

Nay frownie not, if it hath bin told unto mee^ ^5 

i am like your lordihip, as ever may bee : 

And if you will but lend me your gowne. 

There is none iliall knowe us at fair London towne. 

Now horfes, and fcrving-men thou (halt havc> 

With fumptuous array mbft gallant and brave ; 70 

With crozier, and initer, and rochet, and cope. 

Fit to appeare 'fore our fader the pope. 

Now welcome, fire abbot, the king did fay, 

Tis well thou'rt come back to keepe thy day ; 

For an if thou canftanfwer my qaeftions three, 75 

•Thy life and thy living bothfaved fli^ll bee. 

Vol. IL U An4 
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And firft, when thoa feeft me here in this ftead» 
With my crown of golde fo fair on my head. 
Among all my liege-men fo nohle of biithCy 
Tell me to 6ne penny what I am worth. 

For thirty pence oar Saviour was (old * 

Amonge the falfe Jewes, as I have bin told ; 
And twenty nine b the worth of thee. 
For I thinke, thou art one penny worfer than hee« 

The king he laughed, and fwore by St. Bittel *, 
I did not think I had been worth fo littel ! 
—Now fecondly tell me, without any doubt, 
Hqw fcone I may ride this whole world about. 

Voo mull rife with the fun, and ride with the (ame, 
Until the next morning he rifeth againe ; 99 

And then your grace need not make any doubt. 
But in twenty four hours you'll ride it about. 



The king he laughed, and fwore by St Jone, 

I did not think, it could be gone fo foone ! 

—Now from the third queftion thou muft not fhrinke, 

But tell me here truly what I do thiiike. ^ 

Yea, that (hall I do, and make your grace merry : 
You thinke Tm tiie abbot of Canterbury ; 

Bst 

* MeGHtng prohublj St. Botolpb* 
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Bat I'm his poor fhepheard, as plain you may fee^ 
That am come to beg pardon for him and for mee. 100 

The king he laughed, and fwore by the malTe, 
He make thee lord abbot this daye in his place ! 
Now naye, my liege, be not in fuch fpcede. 
Per alacke I can neither write, ne readp. . 

Jfour nobles a weeke, then I will give tliee, 105 

For this merry jeft thou haft fhowne unto mee 1 
And tell the old abbot when thou comeft home, 
TJiou haft brought him a pardon from good kipg Johp. 



VIII. 

VERSES BY K. JAMES L 

^s in the former book tve gafve t^wo fonnets pf ^ Elizp.-: 
ietf^y <we ijuere ivilling to afford the reader a Jhcrt fpecimen of 
f be poetical talents of her fuccsfjlr James I. and ^we the ra- 
thcrfeleSedthisy as itjho^vs his majeflfs dexterity at punning y 
and is mentioned in no catalogue of his ivorks. It properly 
fonfijis of long alexandrines y and is prefer^ved in *f j1 choice 
^alle^ion of Scots poems,** Z^c. fart II. Edinhurgh^ ^7^9" 

** K, James (fays the editor of that hook) ha-ving returned 
«< to Sterling the l^th of July, 1617, on the mGrrpzo deigned 
#* lAjith his prefence fome phibfophick dij put at ions \ and ga-ve 
♦< the follonjuing characters of ths perfcrmev:^'* 

Vpi., II, y ? A3 



£ « L:i»^ £ oifc 




u 

TiiC Sdk &^ OKK Ma6er 2 

Ti<^ iici'. al; itt& as caexcK 

\^m.^ausAiutucierajt bee 
7k«i MaJUsr Xtmnf mot ^abcflk;. 

idtMi2;jb iktf fittDC be Yoes^. 

wiio, tJii<';*gi« Pwcid bt his ■^■^»^^ 
Keidt ftdtker for Lu diipcte blois 

AOf of hh fpetcii think fhamr 
JUft entred MaAer Kug the Ills, 

And djYput ]ik^ a king. 
How rcafcm reigning, as a qoeene, 

fl/ulJ anger under-bring. 
To thiif deferved praife have I 

tliui playd upon their names. 
And wil's their coUedge hence be cai'd 

the colledge of king Jamss. 
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IX. 



THE HEIR OF LINNJE. 

// it owing t0 dn overjight that this eld Ballad is noi 
placed higher in the 'volume. It is gi'oenfrom a copy in. the 
tditor^s folio MS ; Jomi Breaches and defeSs in tvhich^ ren» 
ddred the inf&tion of a few fuppUmental ftanxas necejfary, 
nefe it is hoped the reader nmll pardon^ 

From the hcottift> phrafet here and there difi^emahle in this 
foem^ it Jhouldfeem to have heen ^riginalfy compofed heyond 
the Tweed, 

The Heir ofLinnefeems not to ha<ve heen a Lord of Par- 
liamenty hut a La;rd.| vifhofe. title went a}ong with his 
tftate. 

Partth* FiitsT. 

LITHE and litten, gentlcmcA, 
To finj^ a fong I will beginne : 
It is of a lord of faixe Scotland^ 
Which was ti^ unthrifty heire of Linne*. 

His father was a right good lord, 5 

His mother a lady of high degree \ 
But they, alas ! were dead, him froe. 

And he lov'd keeping c^ippank. 



Vet, 




z^^i ne .iz¥e "^wtn aeii v ^fumrc^ 



•is^ wsa^ lis icarr:: '^'■^^-'nreL 






li isjync. .axJ. jsndesy sad. all jii^. - - i r 

~ rr 'isd 2 'sssi lewinfc, 

:.: 'I'.Jin r nc icaies was dZci je-t 

.".I *•--:: Jf^T rtv Isr.'iei kjt Erratic 

- -- ^..— .-.-^«'-- __ — — _.^ 

- .'-1 i 5-.'% n>7 tr.cr.cy •: fp-nr; 

- ^;- -;':'!: r.'/v/^ t'lk^* it en to thee, 

,:': i-^ ooldc, good John c' the Scalcj 
.,: ::.:r.- fcr ;::'c mv k:)dc l;.al] bcc. 
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Then John he did him to record draw. 
And John he gave him a gods-pcnnie* ; 

But for every pounde that John agreed, 35 

The lande, I wis, was well worth three. 

tie told hiin the gold upon the board. 
He was right glad his land to winne : 

The land is mine^ the gold is thincj 

And now He be the lord of Lmne/ 40 

Thus he hath (old his land foe broad, 
Both hill and holt, and moore and fcnne. 

All but a poore and lonefome lodge. 
That flood farr off* in a lonely glenne» 

For foe he to his father hight : 45 

My fonne when I am gonne, fayd hee^ 

Then thou wilt fpend thy lande fo broad. 
And thou wilt fpend thy gold fo free* 

- But fweJire me howe upon the rOodej 

That lonefome lodge thou'lt never fpend ; . 56 
For when all the world doth frown on thee^ 
Thou there fhalt find a faithful friend. 

The heite of linne is full oijlgolde : 

And come with me, my friends^ fayd hee. 
Let's drinke, and rant, and merry make, 55 

And he that fpares, ne'er mote he thee. 
Vol. II. U 4 They 

• /• f . earnefl-monej : from tbi Ftencb De/iiir ^ Dieu, 



ThftjrioMdf drank, and tteftjmuul^ 

Tai all hii gold It mdted tUmift ; 
And then hit fiiendci diejr flunk aw^ri 

Tli€7kfttliB||ta(lir^lU£tetfUn^ (A 

lie had neireif k ]^efag[ y^ W liii ^n^ 

Never a ]penny Idft Ifat dirbe, 
llie tone was Utifi, dkd ijhe tp^ 

And tothor ft Vl* 1^1^ *ott(/* 

NoWb Vdl-«wk7, and v^eli tte<» 
i^or when I wak the loM of LinUb 
I never Mn^ gold or fii^* 

. fiat many a tmftie fiiend tuve t. 

And why (hold I feel dole or care f ^p, 

He bonoi^ of them all by tiimes> 
Soe need I nok be never bare* 

But one, t wis, wis not at KoAid, 

Another had payd his gold awiy ; 
Another call'd him thriftlcfs loonc, ^5 

And bade him fharpely weild his way. 

Now well-away, ilayd the hfcifc of Linne, 

Ncftv well-away, and woe is me ! 
For when I had my landes fo broad* 

On me they liv'd right merrileCv ?.^ 

T6 
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B To beg my bread from doof to door 


^M 


1 I wis, it were a brenning Ihame ; 


^^M 


W To rob and fteal it were a finne ; 


^^H 


H To y/atkt my limbs I cannot frame. 


.^1 


■ Now He away to lonefome lodge. 


«f ( 


For rhere my father bade me wend ; 




When all the world Ibould frown on mce* 


^J 


' I there fhold find a trufty friend. 


■ 


Part thI Secoitd. 


I 


AWAY then hyed the helre of Linne 
j\ O'er hill and holf, and mnor and fenne* 


^^^^B 


1 


tJntill he came to lonefomc lodge. 


1 


That flood ib lowe in a lonely glennt. 


I 


tie looked Up, he looked downe. 


J ^J 


In hope fonie comfort for t6 wlnnft. 




Jput bare and lothly were the walle$ J 


^^H 


Here's forry cheafe, quo* the htire of Linne. 


^1 


Thelihle witidowe dim and darke 


^1 


Was hung with ivy, brere and yewe ; 


^^1 


No Shimmering funn here ever /hone $ 


^^M 


— No haief©me breeze here ever h\tw\ 


^^H 


L i 


^M 
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No chair, ne paiifi he mote fyye^ 

No chearfal bqi^rth, ne w^qpme bed» 

Nought {xve a rope with rexmiiiig noofs, if 

That dangling bu^g ap o^er his hcM* 

And over it in hroad lett^, 

Thefe words were written fo plajn to fi^ t 
<«Ah! graiceleile wrietchy haft fpent thipe alt 

" And brought thy^e to penurie ? 26 

<< All this hiy boding isilhd mifgave, 
" I therefore left this trufty friend : 

*< Let it now iieeld thy foule diigraoe, 
" And all thy ihame and forrowa end.** 

Sorely (hent wi' this rebuke^ 25 

Sorely ihent was the heire of Linne, 

His heart, I wis, was neare-to braft 
With guilt and forrowe, ihame and finne» 

Never a word fpake the heire of Linne, 

Never a word he fpake but three : 30 

«< This is a trufty friend indeed, 
" And is right welcome unto mee.'* 

Then round his necke the corde he drewe> 

And fprung aloft with his bodie : 
When lo ! the cieling burll ia^aine. 

And to the ground came tumbling hecj. 
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Aitonyed lay the heuvs of I^im^^ 

Ne knewe if he were live or dead» 
At length he looked, sg^d {a;^^ a bille^ 

And in k a key of gold fb rcd^^ 40 

He took the bill, and lookt it oii^ 

Strait good comfort found he there : 
It told him of a hole in the wall. 

In which there flood three chefts in fere^ 

Two were fall of thi beaten gold^, 45 

The third was firil of white mdnoy^ 
And over them in broad letters 

Thefe wordi were written fo plaine to fe^* 

" Once more, my fonne^ I fette thee clei« ; 

<< Amend thy life and follies pail ; 5a 

«« For but thou amend thee of thy life, 

" That rope mufl be thy end at lafl." 

And let it bee, fayd the heire of Linne ; 

And let it be, but if I amend * : 
For here I will make mine avow, 55 

This reade J ihall guide me to the -end. 

Away then went the heire of Linne ; 

Away he went with a merry cheare : 
I wis, he neither flint ne flayd. 

Till John o' the Scales houfe he came neare. 60 

And 

^L /. uhU/s I amend* t i» ^* adwce, counfik 
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And wheft be came to John o* die Snlrtp 

Up at die ipeere dicn looked hee ; 
There fiite diree lordi at die hordes end; 

Were diinking of die wine ib free. 

And then beTpake die heire of iinne ^ 

To John o' the States then louted hee : 

I pray thee now, good John o* die Scales,. 
One forty pence for to lend mee. 

Away, away, thou thrifdefs loohe^ 

Away, away» this may not bee: yd 

For Cbrifls curfe on my head, he iayd» 

If ever I truft thee one penme. 

Then befpake the heire of Linne, 

To John o' the Scales wife then fpake hee : 

Madame^ feme almes on mQ beflo»re^ j^ 

1 pfay for fweet faint Charitie. 

Awny, nwav, thou thriftlefs loone, 
I fwrar thou gcttcft no almes of mee ;, 

For u wt (hold hawg any lofel hecrr. 

The firil we ^x^ld begin with thee. Se 

Thi^r, befpake a good feKowre, 

Which Ut at Jchn o* the Scales his b^rd ; 
S.\^x, Tun -'^aine, :hcHi heire cf Liiii:<, 

Sv iT.- ri-uc thou V i;:l a wel' r*^^i iori : 

Si 
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^B 


V^me time a good fellow thou hail bee% 


85 M 


H And fparcdft not diy gold and fee. 




1 Therefore Ik lend thee forty pence. 


^^1 


H And other forty if need bee* 


^1 


■ And ever, I pray thee, John o' the Scales, 


^1 


^ To let him fit in thy companee s 


^W 


_ For well I woe thou had ft his land. 




m And a good bargain it was to thee. 


^B 


" Up then fpakc him John o' the Scatei, 


^1 


All wood he anfwePd him againe ; 


^^1 


Now Chrifts curfe on my head, bee fayd. 


^M 


But I did lofe by that bargains 


^m 


And here I proiFer thee, beire of Linne, 


^M 


Before thefe lords fo faire and free, 


^^H 


Thou ftialt have it backe again better cheape» 


^H 


By a hundred markes, than I had It of thee. 


10» V 


1 drawe you to record, lords, he faid* 


^1 


With that he gave him a gods pennJe : 


^H 


Now by my fay, fayd the hcire of Linne, 


^^H 


And here, good John, is thy money. 


^1 


And he pull'd forth three bagges of gold. 


^B 


And Uyd them down upon the bord i 


^^B 


All woe begone was John o' the Scales, 


^^1 


K Soe fheijt he cold fay never a word. 


^^ 


^ ■ 


H« ^M 
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He told hxA fofth die good red gplii. 

He told it forth with Biick)e diniie, hq 

The gold is thine, thii land is niine. 

And now Imp a^^ne the loid of Linne^ 

Sayesy Have thou heite, thoq good felldwe^ 

Forty penee thoo didft lend me : 
Now I am a^airie the lord of Linne, i ij 

And forty |K>iind8 1 will give ^hce. 

Now welkday ! Ayth J6ai^ o' the Scales : 
Now welladay ! and woe is my liff ! 

Yefterday I was lady of Lmffe, 

Now Ime but Johh o' the Scales his wife. 120 

Now fare thee well, fayd the heire of Linne ; 

Farewell, good John o' the Scales, faid hee : 
When next I want to fell my land, 

Oood John o' the Scales He come to thei?. 






XII. 
THEOLDAND YOUNG COURTIER, 



ms excellent old /ong, ihe/uhjrSf cf nxihich is a 
/on bet'weet the manneis of the old gentry, as ftiU/ubfifiingi^ 
the times of Elizabeth, and th^ mcdern refinements eiffiStdh^ 
their fons in the reigns of her fucctj/ors, is gi*ven /romaaaih 
cient black-letter copy in the Pfpys^ coUedion, compared itM - 
another printed amen ^ feme m'ljcellanecus " foems amd fiim^ J 
in a beck intitled^ ''Le Prinfc famoyr^^ l6^^- *^— ^ ^ 
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AN old fong made by an aged old pate, 
Of an old worihipful gentleman, who had a greatc 
eftaie, s 

That kept a brave old houfe at a bountiful rate. 
And an old porter to relieve the poor at his gate ; 
Like an old. courtier of the queen's, ^ 

And the queen's old courtier. 

With an old lady, whofe anger one word afTwages 5 
Hee every quarter paid his old fervants their wages. 
And never Icnew what belonged to coachmen, footmen, 

nor pages. 
But kept twenty old fellows with blue coats and badges ; 
Like an old courtier, &c. 

With an old ftudy fillM full of learned old books. 
With an old reverend chaplain, you might know him by 

his looks. 
With an old buttery hatch worn quite off the hooks. 
And an old kitchen, that roaintain'd half a dozen old cooks ; 
Like an old courtier, &c. 

With an old hall, hung about with pikes, guns, and 

bows. 
With old fwords, and bucklers, that had born many 

fhrewd blows. 
And an old frize coat, to cover his worfhip's trunk hofe. 
And a cup of M (^tsr^ -^iifort his copper nofe ; 
UkcanoU-™ 

With 
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With a good old fafliion, when Chiiftmafle was coidc, 
Tocall in all his old neighbours with bagpipe, anddrui 
With good chear enough to furnifti every old room, 
And old liquor able to make a cat fpeak, and man doo^ 
Like an old courtier^ &c. 

With an old falconer, huntfman, and a kennel of hoandsi 
That never hawked, nor hunted, but in his own grounds, 
Who, like a wife man, kept himfelf within his owi 

bounds. 
And when he dyed gave every cKxId a thouCind god 

pounds ; 

Like an old courtier, Sid 



But to his eldeft fon his houfe and land he a£dgn'd. 
Charging tiimin his will to keep the old bountifull mind, 
To be good to his old tenants, and to his neighboon be 

kindt 
But in the enfuing ditty you Ihall hear how he was io' 
clin'd; 

Like a young courtief of the king's^ 
And the king's young courtier. 

Like a fiouriniihg youiig gallant, newly Coine to his ]aD(J 
Who keeps a brace of painted madams at his command, 
And takes up a thoufand pound upon his fathers land. 
And gets drunk in a tavern, till he can neither go nc 
fland ; 
Like a young courtier. See, 

Wit 
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I tVith a new-fangled lady> that is dainty, nice, and fpare^ 
k Who never knew what belonged to good houfc-keeping, 
I or care, 

M tVho buj'es gaudy-color'd fans to play with wanton air. 
And fevcn or eight different dreffings 6f odier womehs 
hair ; 
\ Like a young courtier, Bcc. 

P- . 

i With a new-fafhion'd hall, built where the old bnc ftood, 
Hting round with new pidiores, that d6e the poor no good. 
With a fine marble chimney, wherein burns neither coal 

nor wood. 
And a new fmooth fhovelbbard, whereon no vrduals neet 
flood; 

Like a young courtier, &c. 

With a new fludy, fluft full of pamphlets, d;nd pkys, 
And a new chaplain, that fwears fader than he prays. 
With a new buttery hatch, that opens once in four or 

five days, 
And anew French cook, todevifefine kickfhaws, and toys ; 
Like a young courtier, &c. 

With a new falhion, when Chriftmas is drawing on. 
On a new journey to London ftraight we all mufl begone. 
And leave none to keep houfe, but our new porter John, 
Who relieves the poor with a thump on the back with a 
flone ; . 
' ^ Like a young coLraer, &c 

U IL X With 
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With a new gentleman-ufher, whofe carriage is compio; 
With a new coachman, footmen^ and pages to carry if 

the meaty 
With a waiting-gentlewoman, whofe drcffing is veryiol 
Who when her lady has din'd, iets the fervants not eat; 
Like a young courtier, &c. 

With new titles of honour bought with his father's d 

gold, 

For which fundry of his anceftors old manors are fold 
And this is the courfe moil of our new gallants hold, I 
Which makes that good houfe-keeping is now grows A^ 
cold. 

Among the young courtiers of the king. 
Or the king's young courtiers. 



XIIT. 
SIR JOHN SUCKLING'S CAMPAIGNE. 

^^hen the Scott IJh o'venanters roje up in arms, andad'van 
to the Englijh borders in 1639, many of the courtiers com} 
men fed the king by raijing forces at their o<wn expence. Am 
tbefe none ivere more, dftinguijhcd than the gallant Sir Ji 
Suckling, ^who ruifed a troop of horfe, Jo richly accoutt 
that it coji him i2,Qoo/. The like expenfi<ve equipment 
other parts of the army, made the king remark ^ that *' 



^ A N D B A L L A P S. 373 

^' Scots nvould fight ft outly^ if it 'were but for the Englifi- 

5*** men's fine cloaths.*^ [ Lloyd* s memoirs,'] When they came iO 

a3ion, the rugged Scots pro'ved more than a match for the fine 

^fre'wy 'Englijb : many of ivhom behamed remarkably ilU and 

^ftmong the reft this fplendid troop of Sir John Suckling* s. 

^ ' This humorous lampoon, fuppq/ed to ha've been ^written by Sir 

JohnMennisy a njoit of thoje times ^ is found in a fmall poetical 

mijcellany intitled, ** Mufarum delici^e : or the mufes recrea- 

•• tiony conteiniffg fe<ueral pieces of poetique 'wit* zd edition, 

** --By Sir J. M. [Sir John Mennis] andja. S. [James 

*' S^nith.] Lond. 165C). izmo.** See flood's Athena, IL 

397.481. 

SIR John he got him an ambling nag. 
To Scotland for to ride- a. 
With a hundred hbrfe more, all his own he iwore. 
To guard him on every iide-a. 

No Errant-knight ever went to fight 5 

With halfe fo gay a bravado. 
Had you feen but his look, you'ld have fwom on a book^ 

Hee'ld have conquerM a whole armado. 

The ladies ran all to the windowes to fee 

So gallant and warlike a iight-a, XQ 

And as he pafs'd by, they began to cry. 

Sir John, why w\il you go fight-a ? 

But he, like a cruel knight, fpnrr'd on ; 

His heart would not relent-a. 
For, till he came there, what had he to fear i 15 

Or why (hottid he repent^a i 

X « Tlufc 
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XIV. 
TO ALTHEA FROM PRISON. 

This excellent fonnet nfjhich pojfejfed a high degree of fame 
i^mong the old cavaliers^ ivas ^written by colonel Richard 
" .^velace during his confinement in the gate-hoi^e Weftminfier : 
^ nuhich he ^was committed by the houfe of commons^ in April 
^42, for prefetiting a petition from the county of KeHty re- 
^tti^ing them to reft ore the king to bis rights ^ and, to fettle 
^9 go'vtrnment. See Wood* s Athena. VoL IL p. 228 ; 'where 
Ri^ befeen at large the offering ftory of this elegant <writer^ 
tjio after halving been diftinguijhed for e<vefy gallant and 
w^Jite accomplijhmenty the pattern of his oiunfexy and the dar- 
*^ig of the ladies y died in the hweji fwretchednefs^ obfcurity^ 
t9Bd mjant^ in 1 65 8. 

This fong is printed from a 'volume of his poems intitled^ 
• J^ucafta^ 1649. I2«w.'* collated with a copy in the editor's 
folio MS. 



WHEN love with unconfined wings 
Hovers within my gates. 
And my divine Althea brings 

To whifper at my grates. 
When I lye tangled in her haire, 5 

And fetter 'd with her eye^ 
The birds that wanton in the aire, 
K^ow no fuch libcrtye. 

X 3 Whca 
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When flowing cups run fwiftly round 

With no allaying Thames, 
Our carcleflc heads with rofcs crown'd^ 

Our hearts with loyal flames ; 
When thirfly griefe in wine wc fleepe. 

When healths and draughts goe free. 
Fifties, that tipple in the deepc. 

Know no fuch libertie. 

When, 'Iinnet4ike, confined* I 

With fliriller note ihall fing 
Themercye, fweetnefs, majeHye, 

And glories of my king. 
When I Ihall voyce aloud how good 

He is, how great fhould be, 
Th' enlarged windes, that curie the flood. 

Know no fuch libertie. 

Stone walls doe not a prifon make. 

Nor iron barres a cage, 
Mindes, innocent, and quiet, take 

That for an hermita^^e : 
If I have freedom in my love. 

And in my foule am free. 
Angels alone, that foare above. 

Enjoy fucii libertie. 

XV. 1 

fer. 10. with woe-allaying themes* MlT. 
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3*7 



XV. 



THE DOWNFALL OF CHARING -CROSS. 

Charing-crqfst as it floni hfire the d^il^vars, ivas one 
I ^ thu/i beautiful Gothic oBeiifis ereHed U canjagai affe3k7f 
\ iy Md^ard /, 'who Buih fuch a one luhere^^^r f/je herfi sf 
his heh'ved Ehanor rejiedin ks mjayfr&m Lmtoinplre to Weft- 
win ft er. But neither its ^rffamentaifaitutim^ the Beauty of 
iti firuilurej nor the mbk difign of its ertBion {iJohkh M4 
honour tn humanity) ^ould pre/erve it from the merakfs xeai 
pf the times : For in r 64 , , it <was dfmolijbed By order 
0f the Houfe of Commons^ as p&pifi? afidfuperftitious. This 
Qccafiomd the foUoijaing not^unhuMoroiu fartafm^ m^hicb hoss 
been often printed among the popular fonnets of ihofe timej. 

The plot referred to in mer, 17, <iuas that entered into By 
Mr* Waikr the poei^ and others^ <with a 11/Vw to reduce the 
eity and to^wer to ihejeri/ice of the Aingi for rwhleh tivo of 
fheMf Nath. ^omiins, and Rich* Chalonsr^ /offered diath 
July ^. 1643, Fid. Jth, 0;r. IL 24- 

UNdone, undone the lawyers are, 
They wander about tlie townc. 
Nor can find the way to Weilminfter, 

Now Charing-crofs h downe ; 
At the end of the Strand, they make a Hand, 5 
Swearing they are at a lofs. 

And chaihiig hy* ^^^^'^ ^°^ '^^ ^^X' 
They muft go by Charing-crofs, 
Vol, Ih ^ + The 
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Tbe parliament to vote it down 

Conceived it very fitting, it 

For fear it flioald fall, and kill them all« 

In the honfe, as they were fitdng* 
They were told godvwot, ithadaplot^ 

Which made them fo bard-hearted. 
To give command, it (honld not ftand^ i j 

But be taken down and carted. 

Men talk of plots, thift might hav^ been worft 

For any thing I know. 
Than that Tomkins^ and ChaloAef 

Were hang'd for long agoe. to 

Oar parliament did that prevent^ 

And wifely them defended. 
For plots they will difcovcr ftill. 

Before they were intended* 

But neither man, woman, nor child, 25 

Will fay, I'm confident. 
They ever heard it (peak one word, 

Againft the parliament. 
An informer fworc, it letters borp, 

Or elfe it had been freed, jo 

In troth I'll take my bible oath. 

It could neither write, nor read. 

The 
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The committee faid, that verily 

To popery it was bent ; 
For ought I knowy it might be fo, 35 

For to church it never went. 
What with excife, and fi^ch device. 

The kingdom doth begin 
To think you'll leave them nft*cr a crofsy 

Without doors nor within. ^ 40 

Methinks the common-council ihou'd 

Of it have taken pity, 
*Caufe, good old crofs, it always flood. 

So firmly to the city. 
Since crofTes you fo much difdaiu, 45 

Faith, if I were as you. 
For fear the king fhould rule ag^, 

I'd pull down Tiburn too. 



XVL LOYALTY 



330 ANCIENT SONGS 



XVI. 

L O Y A L T*Y CONFINED. 

This excellent old fong is prefemjtd in Da«md Lhyit 
** Memoires of thofe that fuffered in tht caufe of CbarUsl 
Lend, \66S. fol /. 96. Be Jjteaks of it as the comepcfitiwif 
a nvorthy ferjcnage^ ivbo fuffered deeply in thojh thdesi tai 
ivas ft ill lining cwith no other renvard tbetn the confcienct if 
halving fuffered. The author s nhine he has not mentioned," 
Some miftakes in Lloyd'' s copy are correSed hy t*wd others, m 
in MS. the other in Weftminfter Drollery^ or a choice coUe3in 
of . . , fongs andpoemsp 167 1 . izmo. 



BEAT on, proud billows ; Boreas blow ; 
Swell, curled waves, high as Jove's roof; 
Your incivility doth fhow. 

That innocence is tempeft proof; 
Though furly Nereus frown, my thoughts arc calm ; 
Then ftrike, Afflidion, for thy wounds are balm. 

That which the world mifcalls a jail, 

A private clofet is to me : 
VVhilft a good confcience is my bail. 

And innocence my liberty : lo 

Locks, bars, and folltude together met, 
Make me no prilbncr, but an anchcrct. 

4 I, whilft 
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I, whilft I wiflittobd retired. 

Into this private room was tamM 5 
As if their wifdom* hdd tionTpir'd I| 

The falamander Ihottld be bam'd ; 
Or like thofe fophifts^ that Wotild drowft a fiih, 
I am conflrain'd tc^ fo^er what I wiih* 

The cynick loves his povfcrty ; 

The pelican her wildcrhefs ; 20 

And 'tis the Indian's pride to be 
Naked on frozen^ GaucaTue : . 
Contentment cannot fmarty fkncks we fee 
Make torments eafie to their apathy. 

Thefe manacles upon my dirm »S 

I, as my miftrefs' favours, wear ; 
And for to keep ray ancles warm, 
I have fome iron Ihackles there : 
Thefe walls are but my garnfon ; this cell, 
^Yhich men call jail, doth prove my citadel. 3d 

I'm in the cabinet lockt up. 

Like fome high*prized margarite. 
Or, like the great mogul or pope. 

Am cloyfter'd up from publkk iight^, 
Retirement is a piece of majefty, 5^ 

And thus, proud fultan, I'm as great as thee* 

Hert 
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Heie fin for want of food moft ftanre. 

Where tempting objeds nrenot fecn ; 
And thefe ftrong wallt do onty (erve 

To keep vice oot, and keep me in s ^ 

MaliceDflate's grown ckaritable foiVy' 
PUi not committed, bat I'm kept iecvre» 

So be that ftmck at Jafon's life. 

Thinking t* have made his pnrpofe fare. 
By a malicioos friendly knife - * 45 

Did only wound him to a core : 
Mafice, I lee, wants wit j for what is meant ' 
Miichief, oftimes proves fiivoor by th* event. 

^When once my prince afflidion hath, 

Proiperity doth treaibn feem ; 50 

And to make fmooth fb rough a path. 
I can learn patience from him : 
Now not to fufFer (hews no loyal heart. 
When kings want eafe fubje£ts mud bear a part. 

What though I cannot fee my king ^ - 

Neither in perfon or in coin. 
Yet contemplation is a thing, 

That renders what I have not, mine : 
My king from me what adamant can part, 
Whom I do wear engraven on my heart I 60 

Have 
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Have you not (een the nightingale, 
A prifoner like, coopt in a cage. 
How doth (he chaunt her wonted tale 
In that her narrow hermitage ? 
Even then her charming melody doth prove, 65 

That all her bars are trees, her cage a grove. 

I am that bird, whom they combine * 

Thus to deprive of liberty ; 
But though they do my corps confine. 

Yet maugre hate, my foul is* free : 70 

And though immur'd, yet can I chirp, and fi;lg 
Difgrace to rebels, glory to my king. 

My foul is free, as ambient air. 

Although my bafer part's immew'd, 
Whilft loyal thoughts do ftill repair 75 

T' accompany my folitude : 
Although rebellion do my body binde. 
My king alone can captivate my minde. 
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xvir. 

VERSES BY K. CHARLES L 

*• This prince^ like bis father ^ did not eonfine bimjelf u 
•• profe : Bijhop Burnet has giuen us a pathetic elegy /mi 
** to be 'written by Charles in Carijbroek caftle [in 164S.] 
'* The poetry is mofi uncouth and unharmouieus^ but there art 
** ftrong thought i in it^ fome good fenfey and a fireun of mar 
•* jejiic piety. '^ Mr. WalpoleU royal and noble asiihors. ifoL L 

It is in his ** Memoirs of the dukes of Hamilton^* p. 379. 
that Burnet hath preferved this elegy ^ nuhich he tells us hi 
had from a gentleman^ ivho tuaited on the king at the time 
ivhen it ivas luritfen, and copied it out from the original. It 
it is there intitled '' MAJESTT IN MISERT : OR AH 
«* IMPLORATIONTO THE KING OF KINGS." 

Hume hath remarked of thefe ftanxaSy ** that the truth of 
** thefemiment, rather than the elegance of the exprejfion^ 
** renders them 'very father ic^ See his hift. 1 763. 4/ff. 
*' ^oL 5. />. 437 442. njuhich is no had comment upon them. 
^'"Thefe are the only ^erjes knon.vn of Charleses compojure, 
They ao not properly fall njoithin the plan of this ^worky but 
fW£ miifi£ tbt Jurfn pltn fcr fhr:r infcyiiafij as T^'f did for tha^Ji 
of hii twjo immid^ate prcd£<f£hri. 



g^^ Reat tnonarch ofthe world, from whofepoi^-er fpricgi 
VJ The ptftcncy and power of kings, 
Record the rt^y^il woc^j^uftering fings ; 
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And teach my tongue, that ever did confine 

Its faculties in truth's feraphick liae, j 

To track the treafons of thy foes and mine. 

Nature and law, by thy divine decree, 
(The only root of righteous royaltie) 
With this dim diadem invefted me : 

With it, the (acred fcepter, purple robe, lo 

The holy un6lion, and the royal globe : 
Yet am I levelled with the life of Job. 

The fierceft furies, that do daily trea4 

Upon my grief, my gray difcrowned head. 

Are thcfe that owe my bounty lor their bread. 1.5 

They raife a war, and chriften it thb cause. 
While facrilegious hands have beft applaufe. 
Plunder and murder are the kingdom's laws ; 

Tyranny bears the title of taxation. 

Revenge and robbery are reformation, 20 

Oppreflion gains the name of fequeflration. 

My loyal fubjeds, who in this bad fea(bn 
Attend me (by the law of God and reafon). 
They dare impeach, and punifh for high treafon. 

Next 
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Next at the dctgy do their fiuies frown, 

Pkrai q>ifbopacy niiift go down. 

The/ win deftroy the crofier and the.crowil. 

Chordinien are chain'd, and fchifmaticks are fite4» 

Mediankkt preachy and holy &thers bleed* 

The crown is cmcified with the creed. j 

The chuch of England doth all &ffions fbSer^ 
The pnlpit it ofnrpt b)r ench impoftor, 
Emm^mt exdode* Ae Paur-nofter. 

The Prefbyter, and Independent fted . 

Springs with broad blades. To make Kligioii bbed ) 

Jlerod ancf Pontius Pilate are agreed. 

The comer ftone^s ndiphc'd by every pnvier : 

With fuch a bloody method and behaviout 
Their ance/lors did crucifie our Savioar. 

My royal confort, from whofe fruitful womb 4 

So many, princes legally have come. 
Is forc'd in pilgrimage to feek a tomb. 

Great Britain's heir is forced into France, 

Whilft on his father's head his foes advance : 

Poor child ! he weeps out his inheritance. . 



Wit 
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With my own power my mijefty t&ey wqiui<1» 
Ih the kin^s name the idng himfelf 'a oncn^wn'cl i 
So doth the daft defbroy the dbmondi 

With propofitions daily they enchant 

My people's ears, foch as do reaibn daant* 50 

And the Almighty will not let me grant. 

They promife to ereft my royal ftem. 
To make me great, t' advance my diadem* 
If I will firft fall down, and worihip them ! 

But for refufal they devour my thrones, 5$ 

Diftrefs my children, and deftroy my bones ^ 
I fear they'll force me to make bread of ftppes. 

My life they prize at foch a flender rate. 

That in my abfence they draw bills of hatti 

To prove the king a tray tor to tbe ftate, 69 

Felons obtaiq more privilege than I, 
They are ailow'd to anfwer ere they die i 
rris death for me to alk dhe reafba, why» 

Bat, facred Saviour, with thy words I woo 

Thee to forgive, and not be bitter to ,^ 65 

Such, as thou know'ft do not kuow what they do« 

Y9U Ih V For 



. .;k7 songs 

- ^r^..-..:riD: aniarefo disjouiteds 
.^.^- .i- cdxiij ke appqintedy 
_ -. - . .^c • ifc gowcr of his anointed ? 

...» - tutiscs, iiulli£e my hate» ;# 

. « . - OS, 4nd inipire my mate, 
.^. ^^rtnih, BLVssTmscuuncHandsTATc. 



XVIII. 
. . .-]5 OF REBELLIOUS HOU&HOLI>.STUFF 

r(.«i///V ixultaiion of triumpbaTit loyalty^ is printed 

.* tlack-Utter copy in the Pepys* coUe^ion^ correQtd 

.. . 'c ''er^ed in ** -^ choice coUeSlion ofizo loyal fongh 

. .^+. I zmo, — To die tune of Old Simoa the king* 

*> .'belllon hath broken up houfe, 
^ And hath left me old lumber tQ fell ; 
. ^pp^kitherj and take your choice, 
L*H promire to ufe you wdl : 

'. Ml 
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Will yom buy any bacon-fiitclies. 


^^H 




The fatteft, that ever were fpent ? 


^^1 




They're the fides of the old comimtteesi 


^^1 




Fed up in the long parliament- 


^^H 




Here's a pair of bellows, and tongs. 


^^1 


1 


And for a fmall matter I'll fell ye 'nisi ; 


'5 ^W 


They are made of the preihyters lunga^ 






To blow up the coals of rebellion. 


^^M 




Says old Simon, &c- 


^^M 




1 had thought to have given them once 


^M 




To fome black^fmith for his forge ; 


^^B 




But now I have confidered on't. 


^^H 




They are confecrate to. the church : 


^^1 


1 


So I'll give them unto fome quire. 


^^1 


They will make the big organs roar. 


^H 




And the little pipes to fqueeke higher. 


^M 




Than ever they could before. 


^^H 




Says old Simon, &c. 


^1 




Here's a couple of ftools for fale. 


i^^^^^^^H 




One's fqaare, and toother is round j 


^^B 




Betwixt them both the tail 


^m 




Gf the Rump fell unto the ground. 






Will you buy the ftates council- table. 


^^H 




Which was made of the good wain Scot f 


^^H 




The franie was a tottering Babel 


^^1 




To uphold the Independent plot* 


35 ^^ 




Says old Simoni &c. 




1 


V J 


Her«'t B 
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Hcrt't die bcetonn of ReiofiiifttiMi^ 

Whick fliooU liave made dean the floor. 
Bat it fwept the wealth oat of die uMtiom, 

And left as dirt good ftore. 
Will yoa boj die ftates ^inning-wlieely 

Which fpaa for die lopert trwle ? 
Bat better it had ftood ftill. 

For now it has ipaa a fair thiOML 
Says old Simon, &c« 

Here's a very good dyfter-pipe^ . 

Which was made of a batcher's ftimip^ 
And bften-times it hath been wliip'd* 

After coring the colds of the nvacr. 
Here's a lamp of Pilgrims-^alTe, 

Which once was a jaftice of peao^ 
Who Noll and the Devil did iervci 

Bat now it is come to this. 
Says old Simon, Sec* 

Here*s a roll of the ftates tobacco,, 

If any good fellow will take it ^ 
No Virginia had e'er fuch a fmack-o. 

And ril tell you how they did make it : 
'Tis th' Engagement, and Covenant cookt 

Up with the Abjuration oath ; 
And many of them, that have took*t. 

Complain it was foul in themoath. 
Says old Simon, &c» 

3. Yd 
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^1 


Vet the afhcs may happily ferre 


^H 


To cure the fc^b of the nation. 


6s ^M 


Whene'er 'thas an itch to fwerve 




To Rebellion by Innovation- 


^^H 


A Ian thorn here is to be bought. 


^H 


The like was fcarcc ever gotten. 


^^H 


Por many plots it has found out 


^H 


Before they ever were thought on. 


^^H 


Says old Simon, Sic, 


^1 


Will yoy buy the rump's great faddir. 


■ 


With which it jocky *d the nation ? 


^^B 


And here is the bitt, and the bridle. 


^H 


And curb of Diifimulation, 




And here's the trunk-hofe of the Rump, 


^^1 


And their fair diffembling cloak. 


^^ 


And a Pre fby term jump. 


H 


With an Independent fniocfc* 


^m 


Says old Simon, &c. 


^M 


Will you buy a confcience oft turnM, 


^M 


Which ferv*d the higJwcourt of juftice. 


^H 


And ftretch'd until England it mourned f 


^^B 


But hell will buy that if the worft is. 


■ 


Here*s Joan CromwdVs kItching-ftufFtub, 




Wherein is the fat of the Rumpers, 


H 


i 


With ■ 


r<fr. %S. Thh iifos a cant name gh'en to Oom^vdV 
he Rt^aiiflft thQ" her U^e namg ix/as Bf^abfih : to t 
pari ^ the nor ft bangifime tale that is nrw forest te^. 


he iatttr ^^B 



I 
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With which old Noll's komi fte did nt, 
When he waa got drunk widb ftlfr hnsptti. 
Says old Simoii» lr«. jo 

Here's the purfo of the publk^e fiuth ; 

Here's the XBodel of the SeqaeftratMiy 
When the old wives upon tk«ir good tfoAp 

Lent thimbles to rnine the nation* 
Here's Dick Cromwell's Proteaorftip, 

And here are Lambert's commiffiont. 
And here is Hugh Peters his fcxip 

Cramm'd with the tumoltacnis Peiitioiii. 
S^ys old Simon, te* 



And here are old NoU^s brewing yeflbtv, m 

And here ave his dray, and hi» flings ; 
Here are Hewfon's awl, and his briAies ; 

With diverfe other odd things : 
And what is the price doth belong 

To all thefe matters before ye ? 105 

111 fell them all for an old fbng. 

And fo I do end my ftory. 

Says old Simon, &c. 

XIX. OLD 

r^r. f 4. Se€ Grefj Hudibras Pt, i. Cant. a. ^^er. 570. &e, 
Vtr. 100. 102. Cromrwell had in his younger years /oUowed^ 

hre^ing trade at Huntingdon. CcL Htwfon is /aid to bavt htfi 

friginally a cohkr^ 
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OLD TOM OF BEDLAM. 

M A D 3 O N G T H 1 FIRST. 



li ij ^werth atfintkni that the Kfi^tifi hamt fn^nfrngf 
r mni ballads $n thi /uhjeB of madneji^ than any */" their 
J nfighhurs* Whether it if that ^we are more iiahk (& thh 
t€alamitj thaff tether nations, or 'whether our nati^vv glommne/i 
l^hath peculiarfy reatmmended fuhje^s ^/ this cajl to oar ivri^ 
I ter^i the fa3 is incontejlihle, as any me may he faiisfieJ^ 
' 1 fwlil compare the printed coUelliom rf Frencht Italian 
Songs, Ifc. fwith th^fe tn omr language^ 

Out 0fa much forger quantity ^ ^ive ha^ve fehBed half a 

d^zen MAD SONGS for thefe 'volumes, The three fir ft are 

i originals in iheir refpeiiive kinds : the merii &/ the thr^e laft 

h chiefly that of imitation. They ^wcre ^writien ut CGnfider^ 

ahle inter*vaL qf time, hut rwe ha^ue here grouped them toge- 

i^gfther^ that the reader may the better examine their compa^ 

f -rati'vs merits. He may confider them as Jo many trials of 

'kill in a *v€ry pEckliar frthjeii, as the conieft ^f fi many ri- 

r^als t^Jhoot in the btt^ut of Vljjfes, The t'wofirft ^were pra^ 

Sably 'written ahout the beginning of the laft century ^ the 

third about the middle of it % the fourth t&TJ^afds the end ^ 

and the t^wa laft njijithin this prejent century^ 

This is given from the editor* s foli^ MS* eomparfid wth 
.gmro 9r three old printed copies* 



y 4 



FORTH 



^ ' ANCIENT 8 ONGS 

>ORTH from my lad and darldbme cdf* 



F 



Or from the deepe abyfle of hell. 
Mad Tom it come into the world againe 
To fee if he can core his diftempered hraioe* 

Feared and cares oppreiTe my ibale : 
Karke, howe the angrye furyes houle ! 
Pluto laughes, and Proierpine is gladd 
To fee poore naked Tom of Bedlam madd. 

Through the world I wander night and day 

To feeke my ftraggling fenfes. 
In an angrye moode I mett old Time^ 

With his pentarchye of tenfts : 

When me he ipyed. 
Away he hyed. 

For time will fiay for no man : 

In vaine with cryes 

I rent the fkyes, 
Por pity is not common. 

Cold and comfortlefs I lyc : 
Helpe, ohhelpe! orclfeldyef 

Harke ! I heare Apollo's teame^ 

The carman 'gins to whiflle j 
Chaft Diana bends her bowC, 

The boare begins to briftle. 



Cojn(> 
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Come, Vnlcan, with tools and with tackkst 25 
To knocke off my troabldbme (hackles ; 
Bid Charitt make ready his wfuie 
To fetch me my feiUesagaiiM. 

Laft night I heard the dog-fiar bark | 
Mars met Venus in the darke ; 30 

Limping Vulcan het an iron barr, 
Andfuxiouflye made at the god of war : 

Mars with his weapon laid about^ 
But Vulcan's temples had the gout. 
For his broad horns did fo hang in his lights 35 

He could not fee to aimhis blowes an{^ ; 

Mercurye the nimble poft of heaTen, 

Stood lUll to fee the quarrell $ 
Gorrel-bellyed Bacchus, ^ant-like» 

Befbyd a ftrong-beere barrelL 49 

To mee he dranke, 

I did him thanke. 
But I could get no cyder; 

He dranke whole butts 

Till he burft his gutts, 45 

But mine were ne'er the wyder. 



Poore naked Tom is very drye : 
A little drinke for cbaritye \ 



Harke, 
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;^ Harke, I hear Adeoiis kbfne ! ^ 

Tke hoRtftd^ whoop oAd lnB»^ % 
Rmgwood, RirpiAer, iowmun, JmAtky 
All the chafe do follows. ': 



The tiun in fhemooiie diinkes t fitftft. 
Bates powder'd 6feefe» tntiAp, ^doih^ 
But a cup of dd Malaga fecke 
Will fite the Urfteat bis taekr. 



5S 



XX. 

THfi DISTRACTED PURITAN, 
Mad soko the sbookd,« 

— wfli nuritten about the beginning of the fhvtnfeentb century 
iy the nvirty bijhtp Corbet^ and is priiited /roin the ^deiUtm 
^ if bis poems y izmo, 1672, compared nuitb a more ancient 
topy in the editor^ s folio MS. 

AM I mad, O noble Feftus, 
When zeal and godly knowlcfdge 
Have put me in hope 
To deal with the pope, 
As well as the bell in the college ? 5 

Boldly r preach, hate a crofs, hate a Aiq>licc, 

Miters, copes, and rochets ; 
Come hear me pray nine times a day, 
.^d lur heads with crotchets* 
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In the houfe of pure Emannel • 


^^^ 


I had my education. 


^H 


Where my friends furmlfc 


^« 


IdazePdmjreyes 


^m 


With the fight of revcladoa. 


^^1 


Boldly I preachi &c. 


H 


They bound me like a bedlam. 


I 


They lafh'd my four poor quarters ; 


■ 


Whilft this I endure. 


^^^ 


Faith makes me fure 


^H 


To be one of Foxes martyrs. 


^H 


Boldly I preach, &c. 


^1 


Thcfe injuries I foiler 


so V 


Through antichrift's perfwafion ; 


I 


Take oif this chain, 


^^k 


Neither Rome nor Spaia 


^H 


Can refill my ftrong inva£on. 


^H 


Boldly I preachj &c. 


H 


Of the hearts ten horns (God blefs us I) 


^5 ^1 


I have knock'd oiF three already ; 


^H 


If they let me alone 


^^1 


I'll leave none : 


^^1 


But they fay I am too heady. 


^H 


Boldly I preach, ^c. 


^H 




When V 


• Bman^ei cuUegi CMmbridsf w&f m^£% afmmary qf Pa- J 


itms^ 


i 
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I WhcBlikiedtlieftVeiiJiill'dat^, ] 

I act tke great red diagm ; 
Ikeptlam^iooF 
With tke armoiir ofproof^ 
Thoi^ here I hsv* never E ng on, 
Bddly I preach* ftc 

Widi a fiery fword and taiget* 
There fimi^ I with this moiifter s 

Bat the finu of pride 

My sealderide, 
Aad all my deeds Hiifeonflef • 
Bokily I preach, dec 

I U'hon'd the Whore of Babel, 

With the lattce of inipirations 

I made her ftinky 

And fpill the drink 
In her cup of abomination. 
Boldly I preach, &c, 

I have feen two in a vifion 

With a flying book * between them. 

I have been in deipair 

Five times a year. 
And cur'd by reading Greenham f • 
Boldly I preach. Sec. 

I obi 
• ABMdhig Ufimi injmary expofit'ton rf Zecb. cb, v. 'ui 
\ Sf0 GriiMMm's lAwks^ ffL 1605. particmiarfy tig tr4 
Ulkdp ** Af^^ effort for an affitSed cMfdmcg.*^ 
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I obferv'd in Perkina tables • 50 

The black Hue of damnation j 

Thofe crooked veins 

So ftuck in my brainBt 
Tbat I feared my reprobation. 
Boldly I preach, &c. 

In the holy tongue of Canaan 55 

I plac*d my chicfeft pleafurc : % 

Till I pnck'd my foot ' 

With an Hebrew root» 
That I bled beyond all meafure. 
Boldly J preach, &c, 

I appear'd before the archbiihop fi &> 

And all the Jiigh commiffion j 
I gave him no grace. 
Bat told him to his face 
That he favoured fuperilition. 

Boldly I preach, hate a crofs, hate a furplice^ 
Miters, copes, and rotchets : 

Come hear me pray nine times a day. 
And fill your heads with crotchets. 

XXL THE 



• SiePirHni's tworki.fiL 1616. tre/.i*^* 11 ; ijfj&efi ii a!at^ 
kaif-JheetJhiM^ covtmtjmg *« A/jtrvey^ qf tahle declaring the m'*\ 
" dir »f the caufti q/ fiti^fafkft, and Jamnatim^ &€," ^1* 
ftdigra &fdumnatkn bmig dijiinguijhed hj a hrmdhUik scig^x^ 



•!• 
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THE LUHATJC I,QYB1. 
Mao 8090 tbs thib.99 



GRIM king of the glMrf^. 
' AndbringliithcrdlyvwfrMii 
See how the pale moon doe* waftc^ 

And jaft now is in the waiif. 
Come, you night-hags, with atl your diaafts, (j 

And revelling witches away^ 

And hug me cloie im your ainobs % 

To you my «cfpe£b I'll pay. 

ril court yon, and think you fair. 

Since love does diflra£t my brain r 
I'll go, and I'll wed the night-mare^ 

And kifs her, and kifs her again : 
But if ihe prove peevifli and proud^ 

Thea, apifeon her love ! let her go; 
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XXII. 

THE LADY DISTRACTED WITH LOVE,' 

Mad Sono the fourth, 

■ wjas originally fung in one of Tom D'urfby's come" 
dies of Don ^ixote aSed in 1694 and 1696 \ and probably 
compofed by himfelf. In the federal ftanzas, the author re- 
frefents his pretty mad 'woman as I . fullenly mad : 2. mirth- 
fully mad : '^n melancholy mad : 4. fantaftically mad: and 
^. ft ark mad. Both thist and Num, XXIV, are printed from 
lyurftfs ** Fills to purge Melancholy ?* 1719. W. /. 

FROM rofie bowers, where fleeps the god of love. 
Hither, ye little wanton cupids, fly ; 
Teach me in foft melodious ftrains to move 

With tender paffion my heart's darling joy : 
Ah ! let the foul of mufick tune my voice, j 

To win dear Strephon, who my foul enjoys. 

Or, if more influencing 

Is to be briflc and airy. 
With a Hep and a bound. 

With a friflc from the ground, 10 

I'll trip like any fairy : 
Vol. n. Z As 
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As once on Ida dancing 
• Were three celeftial bodies : 
With an air» and a face^ 

And a (hape, and a grace, ij 

I'll charm, like beauty's goddefs. 

Ah ! 'ds in vain ! 'us all, *n$ all in vain ! 
Death and defpair muft end the fatal pain : 
Cold, cold defpair, difguis'd like fnow and ram, 
Falls on my breaft ; bleak winds in tempefts blow;K 
My veins all Oliver, and my fingers glow ; 
My pulfe beats a dead march for loil repofe. 
And to a folid lump of ice my poor foad heart ]»fwA 

Or fay, ye powers, my peace to crown. 

Shall I thaw myfelf, and drown ] 

Among the foaming billows ? 
Increafing all with tears I ftied. 

On beds of ooze, andchryftal pillows 
Lay down, lay down my lovefick head ? 

No, no, ril flrait run mad, mad, mad. 

That foon my heart will warm ; 
When once the ienfe is fled, is fled. 

Love has no power to charm. 
Wild thro' the woods I'll fly, Til fly. 

Robes, locks fhallthus be tore ! 

A thoufand, thoufand times I'll dye 

£rc thus^ thus, in vain, — ere thus in vain ado 

xxiii. T 
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xxm. 

THE DISTRACTED LOVER» 

Mad Song the fifth* 

From the Hi^uey a colleBim rf Jongs* 4 *voh. 1724^ I2m^ 
•where nutf he found two or thru other MADSONOsirtf/ tidmit 
ted into this colleSion. 

I Go to the Elyfian (hade. 
Where forrow ne'er fhall wound me % 
Where nothing (hall my reft invade. 
But joy (hall (till furroond me. 

I fly from Celia's cold difdain^ 5 

From her difdain I (ly ; 
She is the caufe of all my pain. 

For her alone I die. 

JTer eyes are brighter than the mid-day fun. 

When he but half his radiant courfe has run, Iq 

When his meridian glories gaily (hine. 

And gild all nature with a warmth divine* 

^., See yonder river's flowing tide, 
1;^,., Which now fo full appears ; 

\ fbeams, that do io fwiftly glide, 15 

* nothing but my tears* 

Z 2 There 
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There I hsve wept till I coold weep no more. 
And curft mine eyes, wlien they have weptthdr ftofe. 
Then, like the dondt» that rob the azure main» 
IVednun'd die flood to weep itback again. x 20 

'Pity nfly pains. 

Ye genUe fwains ! 
- <2over me with ice and (how, 
' I fcorch, I bnm, I flame, I glowl 

Furies, tear me, u 

Quickly bear me 
To the difmal fliades below ! ' .< 

Where ycUing, and howling* 

And grumbling, and growling 
Strike the ear with horrid woe. 30 

Hifling fnakes^ 

Fiery lakes 
Would be a pleafure, and a cure : 

Not all the hells. 

Where Pluto dwclk, j; 

Can give fuch pain as I endure. 

To fome peaceful plain convey me. 

On a mofley carpet lay me. 

Fan me with ambrofial breeze. 

Let me die, and fo have eafe 1 4!> 

^XIV, THE 
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XXIV. 

THE FRANTIC LADY, 

Mad Song the sixth. 

Tbisf as 'well as Num* XXII, ivas originally /un^ in one of 
D*u R F E Y 's comedies of Don ^ixote. A circumftance fwbich 
•was not known nvbenp. 343 njoas printed off, 

I Barn, my brain confijmes to afhes ! 
Each eye-ball too like lightning flafhes \ 
Within my breaft there glows a folid fire. 
Which in a thoufand ages can't expire ! 

Blow, blow, the winds' great ruler ! ^ 

Bring the Po, and the Ganges hither, 

*Tis fultry weather. 

Pour them all on my ^oul. 

It will hifs like a coal. 
But be never the cooler, . . "* 

*T was pride hot as hell. 

That firft made me rebel!. 
From love's awful throne a corft aogi^. 

And mourn now my fate, .*- 

Which myfelf did create : 
Fool, fool, that confider'd not when 1 1 

z'3 
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Adiea ! ye vain tranfporting joys ! 
Off ye vain fantaftic toys I — • 
That drefs this face — this body — to allure ! 

Bring me dagg^s, poifon, fire ! 20 

Since fcorn is tum'd into defire, 
AU hell feels not the rage, which I, poor I endure. 



XXV- 
LILLI BURLE.RO. 

The following rhymes y flight and injignificant as they maj 
noiu feeniy had once a more fcwerful effe^ than either the 
Philipics of Demoflhenesy or Cicero ; and contributed not a 
little toivards the great re'volution in 1688. Let us hear a 
contemporary ivriier, 

** j4 foolijh ballad luas made at that time, treating the 
** pafifls, and chiefly the Iriflfy in a wery ridiculous manner ^ 
** luhich had a burden faid to be Irijh nvordsy LerOy lero, 
** liliburlero, that made an imprejjion on the \kin^s'\ arm^', 
** that cannot be imagined by thnfe that faiu it not. The 
** nvhole army, and at lafl the people both in city and country^ 
** ^vcere flnging it perpetually. And perhaps never bad ft 
** flight a thing fo great an ^^." Burnet, 

It ivas ^written on occaflon of the king's nominating to the 
lieutenancy of Ireland in 16^6^ general '•falboty netuly created 
earl of Tyrconnel, a furious pafifiy nvho had recmnmended 
himfelf to his bi got ted ma ft er by his arbitrary tnmimtnttf 
the protcftanis in the preceding year, ivhen only .^e^fUmtt ' 
general ; and n,-:hofe fu^fequent condu^ fulfyjuflifigi' ^Vt 
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peSations and their fears. The <violencies of his admini^ 
Jhration may he feen in any of the hiftories of thofe times : 
farticularly in hifl>op Kin^s " State of the proteftants in 
«« Ireland.** 169 1, J^o. 

LiLLiBURLERO ts foid to hai}e been the nuatch^mjord 
ufed among the Irijh fapifts in their majfacre of the protef- 
tants i» 104I« ' 



HO ! broder Teague, doft hear dc decree ? 
Lilli burlero buUen a-la. 
Dat we fhall have a new depatie, 
Lilli burlero buUen a-la. 

Lero lerOy lilli burlero, lero lero, bullen a-la, 5 
Lerolero, lilli burlero, lero lero, bullen a-la. 

Ho ! by ihaint Tyburn, it is de Talbote : 

Lilli, &c. s 

And he will cut all de Englilb troate, 

Lilli, &c. 10 

Dough by my fhoul de EngUfli do praa^ 

Lilli, &c. 
De law's on dare fide, and Creifh knows what. 

Lilli, &c. 

But if difpence do come from de pope, 15 

Lilli, &c. 
We'll hang Magna Charta, and demin t rope. 

Lilli, &c. 

Z 4 For 
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For dc good Talbot is made a lord, 

Lilli, &c. 2t 

And with brave lads is coming aboard : 

Lilli, &c« 

Who all in France have taken a fware, 

Lllli, Sec, 
Dat dey will have no proteftant heir. 2j 

Lilli, &c. 

Ara ! but why docs he ftay behind f 

Lilli, Sec. 
Ho ! by my fhoul 'tis a proteftant wind. 

Lilli> Sec* JO 

But fee dc Tyrconncl is now come afhore, 

Lilli, &c. 
And we fhall have commiiTions gillore. 

Lilli, &c. 

^nd he dat will not go to de mafs, 35 

Lilli, &c. 
Shall be turn out, and look like an afs. 

Lilli, &c. 

Now, now de hereticks all go down, 

Lilli, &c. 
By Cherifh and (haint Patrick, de JutioilTf O^r 

Lilli, Sec. 
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Dare was an old prophefy found in a bog, 

Lilli, &c. 
<* Ireland (hall be ruPd by an afs, and a dog.'* 45 

Lilli> &c. 



And now dis prophefy is come to pafs, 

Lilli, &c. 
For Talbot's de dog, and Ja**s is de ais. 



'XXVI. 

THE BRAES OF YARROW, 

In imitation or the ancient Scots maki^ir, 

— nvas 'written by William Hamilton of Bangour, ifqy fmh§ 
died March 25, 1754. aged 50. // is printed from an eU^ 
gant edition of his Poems publijhed at Edinburgh^ 17604 1 2100. 

^.TJUSK ye, bufk ye, my bonny bonny bride, 
JJ Bulk ye, bulk ye, my winfome marrow, 
Bufk ye, bulk ye, my bonny bonny bride. 
And think nae mair on the Braes of Yarrow. 

B, Where gat ye that bonny bonny bride ? j 

Where gat ye that winfome marrow ? 
A. I gat her where I dare na weil be feen, 

Puing the birks on the Braes of Yarrow. 

Weep 



j$s AIICIEV 

Wrep not, werp m 

YrCtp BOty weep 

Nor let thy hmn 
Piling the biffks OB 

J. Why does flie weep^ 
Why does flie w€tp Af 
And why dare yeimeaair 
Puing the Urki oa ihe 

J. Leng maun Ihe weep, lay i 
Lang maun (he weep widi 
And lang auum I nae ma 
Ptting the birki oa tke 





For ihe hu tint her Imrer, 1 

Her iuver dear, the cade 
And I hac flain the comlieft (Wain 

That cir pu*J birks on the Braes of T; 



Why rina thy ftream, O Yarrow, Yarrow, rod? A 
Why on thy braes heard the voice of lonow ? 

And why you mclancholious wcids 
Hung on the bonny birks of yarrow ? 

\Vh.it*5 ron'icr flontJ on the rueful rueful flude? 

What's yonder floats ? O dule and (brrow i J 

O 'tis he the comely fwain I flew 

Upon t]ie dulcful Braes of Yarrow. 

Wall 
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Waft, O wafh his viands, his wounds in tears. 
His wounds in tears witji dule and forrow. 

And wrap his limbs in mourning weids, 35. 

And lay him on the Braes of Yarrow. 

Then build, then build, ye fifters, fifters fad, 

'^e fillers fad, his tomb with forrow. 
And weep around in waefiil wife 

His haplofs fate on the Braes of Yarrow» 40 

Curie ye, curie ye, his ufelefs, nfelefs ftield. 
My arm that wrought the deed of forrow. 

The fatal fpear that pierc'd his brcaft. 

His comely breaft on the Braes of Yarrow. 

Did I not warn thee, not to, not to luve ? 45 

And warn from fight ? but to my forrow 

Too rafhiy bauld a ftronger arm 
Thou met'ft, and and fel*ft on the Braes of Yarrow. 

Sweet fmells the birk, green grows, green grows the 
grafs. 

Yellow on Yarrow's bank the gowan, 50 

Fair hangs the apple frae the rock. 

Sweet the wave of Yarrow flowan. 

Flows Yarrow fweet ? as fweet, as fweet flows Tweed, 
As green its grafs, its gowan as yellow. 

As 
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As fmttx. fiadb cm its fanes the hiik, 
Tfae ipple fine ks fock as J 



F^ir vas t&r 1ctc» &ir 6ur mdeed d^ hnt. 
In £ow*rv buids dioa dld£t him fetter ; 

Tha* he was &ir, and veil belnv'd s^jum. 
Than Be he ■era Isr'd dice better. 

Bufk Tc> then haft, sj bouiy boniiy facide, 
BxiSk ye, bii& ve, bit winidaie manow, 

Bofk re, zzKi lure bk oa die faoLiiks of Tweed, 
And dkink cae mair on the Braea of Yanow. 

C. Hew can I baS: a boanf bomij faeide ? 

How c2n I btiik a winfome marrow ? 
Hc«- IcTe hiin apon die hanks of Tweed, 
That {lew my lure oa die Braes otf Yairow ? 

O Vj.'ro*.T £eli5, mar nerrr nercr rain, 
N: .V i:v. ih - tender blofbzis cover, 

F" r :*- ere r. 15 butl - ilain my Iu'.-e, 
?.I; .^. -. r? r.e r^^l rr: been a lover. 

i -f "'!' r-: -^z ":5 r:^c5. r:5 r:*:?-?? of green, 

A'r ! V rr:ch*d nie! 1 !:::>, I:::!e ke-'d 
He wi: ir: Ll:c:e to ziec: his r^-. 
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The boy took out his milk-white milk-white ftccd, 

Unhecdful of my dole and forrow 5 
But ere the too^l of the night 

He lay a corps on the Braes of Yarrow. S^o 

Much I rgoyc'd that waeful waeful day ; 

I fang, my voice the woods returning : 
But lang ere night the fpear was flown. 

That flew my luve, and left me mourning. 

What can my barbarous barbarous father do, ^5 

But with his cruel rage purfue me ? 
My luver*s blood is on thy fpear. 

How can^fl thou, barbarous man, then woe me ? 

- My happy fitters may be, may be proud 

With cruel, and ungentle fcoffin', 90 

May bid me feek on Yarrow's Braes 
My luver nailed in his coffin. 

My brodier Douglas piay upbraid, upbraid. 
And ttrive with threatning words to muve me : 

My luver's blood is on thy fpear, q^ 

How canft thou ever bid me luve thee ? 

the bed, the bed of lave, 
my body cover, 
1, the door, 

bande lover. !<• 

But 
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Hu kaadi, aeAialu, ac iMtk'd IB flM|te, 
Ah ok! what ghaJllf Ipcan't jnM, 



Pale as he is, here Iqr Uffl, hy y* dowi^ 
O laj hUcoU hMd« sf filler 

Take aff; take iff theft bridal weult. 
And crown mgr cafcfol hend wkh iriBMr. 

Pale tho' thotf arty jet bet* yet beft bdvf*d» 
Ocouldmy wanAtDlifeieftoretheel « 

Yet lye all night between my br^fta, 
No- youth lay everthant befiore thtt. 

pale, pale indeed, O Ivvdy Invnly yondby 
Forgive, forgive £> find a flnnghtv. 

And lye all night between my breiftjiy 
No youth ihall ever lye there after* 

Ji, Return, return, O mournful, moornfat Mde, 
Return and dry thy uielefs (brrow. 
Thy luver heeds nought of thy fighs. 
He lyes a corps in the Braes of Yarrow. 



XXVII. ADMl 
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XXVII. 

ADMIRAL HOSIER^s GHOST, 

— <was noritteu by the ingenious author ^LEONiDASy on 
taking of Porto Bellofrom the Spaniards by Admiral 
non^ Nov, 22. ij'^g.—ThecafeofHofiery ivhich is berefi 
hetically refn/entedj ivas briefy this. In Afril^ 1726^ 
t commander n»as fent <witb aflfrongjleet into the Spanijh- 
fi' Indies y to block up the galleons in the ports of that 
»/ry, orjbould they prefume to come out^ tofeixe and carry 
m into England : be accordingly arri'vedat the BaJHmentos 
\r Porto Belhy but being reftriSed by- his orders from obiy^ 
' the diSates of his courage^ lay inaSii've on that ftation 
f/V he became the j eft of the Spaniards : he after 'wards re- 
ved to Carthagena^ and continued cruizing in thefe feas^ 
' far the greater part of his men perijhed deplorably by the 
fo/es of that unhealthy climate. This brave man, feeing 
beft officers and men thus daily fwept avjay, his Jbips ex- 
ed to inevitable deftru^on, and himfelf made thefport of 
enemy, is f aid to have died of a broken heart. See Smol^ 
J hift. 

The follov)ing fong is commonly accompanied ivith a Second 
irt, or Anftwer, ^whicb being of inferior merit, and appa- 
itly ^written by another band, hath been rejected. 



AS near Porto-Bello lying 
On the gently fwelling flood. 
At midnight with dreamers flying 
Oui- triumphant navy rode ; 

3 There 
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Tlwie wliile Vemon (kte all-glorioiu 
Pram tlie Spuiank' late defisat ; 

Aadkb crewt with fflioats vidorious, 
Bmik facceft to En g^and't fleet : 

dia a fodden fiiriDy (banding, 

ffideoot yells, and flurieks were heaidi 
Then each heart with fear confbonding^ 

A lad titx>pof gholb appeared. 
An in dreary hammocks ihrooded» 

Which for winding-flieets they wote^ 
And with looks by forrow clouded 

Frowning on that hoftile (bate. 

On them gleam'd the moon*s wan laftre^ 

When the fliade of Hofier brave 
His pale bands was feen to mufter 

Rifing from their watry grave : 
O'er the glimmering wave he hy^d him. 

Where the Burford * rear'd her fail. 
With three thoufand ghofts beiide him. 

And in groans did Vernon hail. 

Heed, oh heed our fatal ftory, 

I am Hofier's injur'd ghoft. 
You, who now have purchased glory. 

At this place where I was loft ! 



• TbeAdmraVsJbif. 
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Tho' in Porto-Bello's ruin 

You now triumph free from fears^ ja 

When you think- on our undoing. 

You will mix your joy with telri . 

See thcfe jnoumful fpeftrcs fwecping 

Ghaftly o'er this hated wave, 
Whofe wan cheeks arc ftain'd with weeping ; 35 

Thefe were Engiiih captains brave : 
Mark thofe numbers pale and horrid, 

Thofe were once my Tailors bold, 
Lo, each hangs his drooping forehead. 

While his difmal tale is told. 4% 

I, by twenty fail attended, 

Did this Spaniih town affright | 
Nothing then its wealth defended 

But my orders not to fight : 
Oh ! that in this rolling ocean ^r 

I had caft diem with difdain. 
And obey'd n.y heart's warm motion 

To have quell'd the pride of Spain I 

For refiftance I could fear none. 

But with twenty fhips had dontf go 

What thou, brave and happy Vernon, 

Haft atchiev'd with fix alone. 

Vol. II. A 4 Then 
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Tiicndiel 

HadoorlUli 
Nortkelcmthtftii 

OfthbgallMrttn 

Tluii» like dwr. 

And her gdlcoBs loffiag ] 
ThiNigli cradema'd Sot difiilicyiMj 

Ikadnetai 

He has pbj'd m E^^ifli p9rt» 
Had bec& nfttur nr tiiia ^uia^ 
(. • Of agrieir'daBdbiokBnlieuu 

Uniepiiiuigit thjr g^orjr^ 

Thy foocdUal ant we haa 5 
Bot remember <mr fid ftory. 

And let Hofier's wrongs prevalL 
Sent in this foul dime to languiih 

Think what thonfimds fell in vain. 
Wafted with difeafe and angoifh^ 

Not in glorioos battle flain. 

Hence with all my train attending 

From their oozy tombs below. 
Thro' the hoary foam aicending^ 

Here I feed my cimftant woe : 
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Here the baftimentos viewing. 

We recal our fhameful doom. 
And our plaintive cries renewing^ 

Wander thro* the midnight gloom* tO 

0*cr thefe wavds for ever mourning 

Shall we roam deprived of reft. 
If to Britain's ihores returning 

You negle& my juft reqUeft ; 
After this proud foe fubduing, S| 

When your patriot friends you iee^ 
Think on vengeance for my ruin. 

And for England iham'd in me* 



THE END OF BOOK THE THIRD, 
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^^V^ A GLOSSARY ^M 


H OF THE OBSOLETE AND SCOTTISH WORDS IK H 


^■h VOLUME THE SECOND. H 


^^brt^A w^Fi//, 41 1^ reader c^nmt fnd htn^ te /> df^ri^S^^ 


^^^H^ imkftir in thi Ghjfarm /s ^^^ Gtbtf ^ohmti^ ^H 


^^K^ 


Baiow. s, ^ fytfr/in^ flfrm, ii(/a/ 




iuiiabj!^c. 


^^^^HU>ftd of tikht. s. /^^ 93« 


Banning, mrfittg, O^p* 196* 


^^^^^HS /« f/roi/ 0/' $/^/. 


;> ^vm baninge «» M^ J 


^^^^^BKtcii Oits, #^»rx^;. 


mtm. beatfjfjfkh^ duhi. 


^^^^HUvoQtry, Kdtouccrous. ^^/j^A 


BiyariL a mted Umd burfi bi 


^^^^^^^ Ain^ itimiit^uu 


tbt tfld romamrj. 


^^^Jhi/V'* 


B^. s. ^.Beikat, bythatime. 


^^^■U.^ 5. albeit, altkugk 


Beam, bairn. 9. fj&*iSj// fl//&, 


^^^^^AJcanat^e. f. Germetfiy, 


/j«?w^fl crf^ture^ 










^^KL«i^ 


Eeiive* immediatflj, preffntlj* ^^ 


^^^^■^lilllfti. |. 10. al apljht f8i/f 


BeE*^» 11. if, arc* J 


^^^^^^[ flBriitffif- ^^^|Bb 


Bene*^, la, ^^^w, mexpre^m ^M 




of ^mim^^^^ ^H 




Btoth , ^^^^^k ^H 


^^^H^v4iw ^^^^^^ft 


Bntlie^^^^^^b|/^^^W;s/, ^H 


^^^^Bti«v««^«« 1^^^^^^^^ 


Brfnrei^^^^^^ ^H 


^^Ka»a*« ifM^^^^^H 


^eft€d,^^^^^^ft ^B 




Igewnu^^^^^k^r. ^m 




■cL /^Jl^^^^^^^^ ^^^H 




Him^^^^^^^^^Mi^^H 
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Blent. ^. 134. ceafed. 

Blink, s. a glimpfe of light : the 

fudden light of a candle fern 

in the night at a difiance, 
Boift,bQiftens.s. boap^bGaflers, 
Bonny, s. kmdfomey comefy, 
Boote. gain, advantage. 
Bot. s. but, p, 174. befides, 

moreover. 
Bot. s. ^without, Bot dreid. 

lAjithout dreads 1. e, certainly. 
Bougils. s. bugle horns. 
Bowne. ready. 
Braes of Yarrow, s. the hilly 

banks of the river Tarrouu. 
Brade, braid, s. broad. 
Braifly. s. bravely. 
Brayd. s. arofe, bajfened. 
Brayd attowre the bent. s. hafl^ 

ed o'ver the field. 
Brede. breadth. So Ckauc. 
Brimme. publick^ uni^erfally 

kno-wn. 
Brok her with winne. enjoy her 

ijuith pleafure. 
Brouch. an ornamental trinket. 
Buen, bueth. beeny be, are, 
Buik. s. book. 

Burgens. buds , young Jhocts. 
Bulk ye. s. drepye. 
But. ^without, but let. woithout 

hindrance. 
But give. s. hut if, unlefs. 
Bute. s. body ad'va/itage, good. 
"Byre, a co^-houfe. 



•nd of mujket* 
hio<w, underfiand 

wooden cups, 




Cantabahqui. lial. ballad-fing- 
ers, fingers on benches. 

Cantles, pieces, corners. 

Capul. apoor horfe. 

Carpe. tofpeak, recite : alfo, to. 
eenfure. 

Carping, reciting. 

Chayme./. 60. Cain. 

Che. (Somcrfet dialed.) I. 

Cheis. s. chufe. 

Cheefe. p. ao. the upper part of 
the fcutcheon in heraldry. 

Chill. (Som, dial.) l^ill. 

Choul. (ditto,)l'would. 

ChyJded. brought forth, iko^ 
deli'vered. 

Clattered, beat fo as to rattle. ' 

Cleading. s. chathhzg. 

Clenking. clifiking, jingling. 

Clepe. call. 

Cohorted, incited, exhorted. 

Cokeney. p» 24. fome d'ljb fio-ia 
unkno^wn.- See Chaucer, 

Cold roft. (afhraft) nothing to 
ihepurpofe. 

Com,p, 8. came, 

Comenofkinde. ^. 19. come of 
a good breed. 

Con, can. *gan, began, Item^ 
Con Ipringe. aphrafe,fprungm 
Con tare, ^ivcht, pajjed, 

Coote. p. 244. (blazon the) coct 

Coft. coafiyfide. 

Coiydyallye. daily, ei^ery day, 

Covetife, co'vetoufncfs. 

Could hear, a phrajefor bare. 
Could creip. si crept. Could 
fay ,yir/i. Could weip.s iiept. 

Could his good. p. 249. Kne^j 
ivhat ijuasgood for him $ Or 
perhaps, Could live upon his 
onvn, 

Couthen, 
Aa3 
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Ooft. sm mckfiari mem' aba^fe^ 
Croiz. €r9fu 

Croimetli. /. S. errnxmye. 
Cmmpling. ermiked \ trferha^ 

nuib irifkid kmtty birms. 
Cole. t. c§§i. 
Cummer, t, gqt^t/riemJph* 

Cofnmefey compere. 
Core, care, teed, rtggrd. 



Dale. t. deal, p. 6S. bot nve I 

daXt.wdefsIdeai. 
X>ampned, dammed, 
Parh./. lo. ferbafsftrThu, 

tkere, 
DirrM. s.A»f. 

Dart the trie. s. bit tbe tree, 
Daukin. dimnuiwe of Darnel: 

9r perbaps tbe fame as Dobbin. 
Daunger halt, coynefs boldetb, 
Ptareday. cbarmu^,pleafant 

day. 
Dede is do. p, 30. deed is done. 
Deerlyc dight. richly fitted out. 
Deimt. s. deemed, efteerrCd. 
Deir. t.dear. Item; burt, trou^ 

ble, difturb. 
Dclc. deal. 

Dcmc, deemed, judge ^ doomed. 
Dent. p. If. a dinty blow, 
Deol. dole^ grief 
Dere, deerc. dear : alfo, burt. 
Derked. darkened. 
pern. s. fecret. p. 68. I'dcrn. 

infecret. 
Dcvyz. de'vifey the eiQ of he- 

(jfieathing by luill, 
Deze, deyc. die, 
Pight : dicht. s. decked, dreffed. 



trepmeei» JHUd m^ dbm, 



Dy^ p. to^0 £A9f€, 
im.}Ukc^bm^J^ 
Dol.^ Deol, Dole. 



Diake. p, xo. 

Drie. %,fnjfer, 

Drowe. dtrt^Mtm 

Dryng. drimk. 

Dade. Sd, 

Duk. t. duely dol. deU^griff, 

Dyce. t. d^#, ct 

Dyne, s. p. 90. < 



Eard. t. earth, 

Eikd. s.^. 70. euUed^ emlmpl 
Elvifli. pervijb x^^^fa^tefkeL 
Ene . 8. eyn. ipjr^. Eiie. %, «w. 

Enrue./o^Kvaii. 

Entrodement. f. mmder/Uoida^. 

Enicntifly. ro /i&r emiemt^ /ar- 

Er, ere. before. Ere. ^«r. 
Ettled. aimed. 



Fader : Faiheris. %,futber\ ^tf- 

Fadge. 8. /I /i&iVi^ loaf of bread t 
figuratively t any coarfe be^ 
ofM^ 

Fair of feir. s. of a fair and 
healthful look, Ramfey. Ra- 
ther, far off (freefrom)fear. 

Falling, dealing infalfhood, 

Fanncs. /. 1 1 . infiruments for 
njuinnonjuing corn, 

fut.go,pafj, travel. 

Fare. 
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Fare, the price of a pa f age ; p. 
Fauzc i fagcht, s. JbmbL lUm 

JfeA^ 

Feif. Si ^, 71, ha^ifaiUd, 
FeJl.^J. js.furkus. p. ifp^w. 
Fend, ii^htd. 
Fere* ff^r^ Item cempamofi^ 

nAiife. 
Ferlkc» s. 'wonder^d^ 
T^Ay. ivohdcr i alfo^ ^wonder- 

M 

Fey. s» fredefiinated to dmth^ 

or fame mnfirtune : under a 

faftsiitj. 
Fie. s. besfls^ cat tit. 
Firth, Firth, s* a. ^md. 
F i r t , di^r/orfj parL See th£ end 

of this Gkjfary. 
Fleyke,/. 139, a large kind #" 

hurdle, 
Fl owa n • s. flo-wmg. 
Fond* tonirtve .- ij^J/if^ ^«F(/i?ii- 

Force, ^. 154, no force, »a 

matter. 
Forced, regarded j heeded. 
Fore fend, nv^rt, hinder. 
For fought.^. TT. through fghi- 

ing: or perhaps for^foughtj 

G-uer fought, 
Forwatcht. ever-'watch^d, kept 

Fors.^. 11. I do no fors. Idofft 

C3ri, 
¥o\{\. p, 6%. heeded, regarded. 
Fowtin. a^ant -Luordfor a fart* 
Fox't, drufik. 
Frac thay begin, f, 6^. from 

their begtHning ;from the time 

thej begin, 
Frficrf, ivy ^B, friar Sf monh, 
Fieike, freke, freykc, ;;?^?/j ttf* 

mau creature* 



Freyke./. i^o Mmoar.mduigi 

freakijlhij, caprtmufljn 
Freyned. i^ed, 
Frie, 3. ire, free* 

G. 

Ga, gais. s, go, goei, . 

Ga d I ! rt gs . gadders , idlefeilouus. 

Gall i aid- a fprjghlj kind of 

d^nce, 
G^iyed. made g{iy(i heir doaths) 
Gear, eair. s. goods ^ rffiHs,flt^, 
Geere will i^^y, p. igg, M/V 

matter 'wi/l turn mi i affmr 

termimte. 
Geileredc ys hoft, gathered hii 

Gef, gcve, gi^e^ 

Geft^/k, ±6d. *i^, feaitftary, 

hipry, (£t is Jt[\ ifs MS,) 
Gie, gien, s. ^/W, ^i-ww, 
Gillorc. (Irijh.) pimiy. 
Gimp, jimp, s, nei^t, fender. 
Girt, s. fiereed, Thi uughgirt. 

p, 64. pierced thrta^h* 
Give. s. jgiff. j^» 
Glaive i,fm/ord. 
Glie. s, glee, merriment^ m* 
G\\\t^,glipred. 
GodCj godoefs, goodggo^dfitji. 
God before./, 75, a jorm of 

'yleif 



Gopd,/* 75. /r. agfodde^L 
Gorger, the drefi of the necL 
Gowan. s, the comi*.QH jdk'W 

trm^footy Qrgoljirupf 
Graichcd (g:owdai}, s, itf^r^-, 

parifom^ iiiih gold. 
Gire. i,pn^ey^ihor}\ 
Greened, grt^w firecn, 
Gret. /, ^, great > p* %.grk%*ed^ 

farry, 

A a Ht^ Grippul, 
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Grippe], gri^hig, Umacwus^ 
mijinrfy, 

ra: gratiJ. (i^iJ. Sowne.) 

Growie. If S'irtbiBKpionJbirey is 
a kimdofjmudl-hzer^extra3' 
td from ike malt, after the 
firengtb has ben dranvn off. 
In Devon, it isakiudofjiveet 
ale meMcated rvilb eggs , f aid 
10 he a Da^rijb liquor, 

Grypc. agrijhx. 

Gurd. p, i%^girM'd, lajted^&c. 

Gyhe.jfifi.joie. 

Gyles, s. guiies. 

Gyn. CKgiae, co/itn^'once. 

Gyfe, slguije,jcrm,Ja/tiom, 

H. 

Ha. have. ha. s. ball. 

Habbe, ale he brew. p. 4. bave, 

as be brezvs. 
Hiergis. s. a fiiff's ficma-'h, 

fi-Jffd ifi.'Z' aj:.ddngn:ade 

of tv.ince-meaty e*f. 
Hail, hale, s. zchtUy cUfgetttr* 
Hah. kdJitb. 
Hame. hamward. bome^ bcme- 

ica'-d. 
Han. tii*ve. t,. ps^f.flur. 
Hare . . Iwcrdes. p, 4. tbiir . . 

pivords, 
Harni/rn;. ta^^Kefs, armour, 
H arrow eti. tarrajcd, dijiurhed. 
H:iv. bave. 
Hives (of) p. 16. effeas,j\b' 

Biwkln. /, e- Ihhkisf diminu 
Ib^'e ofRdcrt .- unUft it mi 
wmhtehe ihruzht {^nm 
i9SaiHm^4jmm.i^HAf 

He./, xu 



Hede>. 17 bigd.p. Z. be'd, kg 
njLxndd/p. ^^,hetd* 

ncd.bgad. 

Heare, here, p, 6%, basTm 

Heil. s. hele. beaith. 

Hecht to lay thee law. t. fn- 
mifedyet^e^edtoUtftbeetoRU. 

Heicht. s. bagbt, 

Heiding-hill, s. tbe "beadiMg 
[i. e. bebeadistg} bill, *rbe 
place of executiom iMMu atut" 
etitlj am artificial billock. 

Helen, beal. 

Neipetb. belpje. 

Hem. tbem, 

Henne. bence, 

Hent, hente. beld^ Lad bold tfi 
alfOf receifved. 

Her. p, 17. 23. »S. /A«r. 

Here, p, 5. tbeir, p. 5S. bear, 
/. 37. bair, 

Herkneth. bear ken ye. 

Hert, hart ; hcrtis.£^ar/ j bearts, 

Hes. s. bas. 

Het. bet. 

Hether. s. bealb, a lorjjjbruby 
tlat rryivs upcn tbe mozri, 
^c. jo luxuriantly y as to cboak 
tbe ^rafs ; (0 present iibub 
tbe ifihabrarJs ft t nx'bcU acres 
cf it on f''t, the rapidity cf 
ivhtcbga-it the p:et tbiU aft 
and 7iohleUn:ile ir. p. 9 9 . 

Hfjch. s. a r:ck orfitrp bill, 

Hcvcde, ht\t'it[\. i:aJ, badeft. 

Heveriche, heveniiche. tea- 

HU iatj a-hicEiT. s. uir hetgbt. 

to wsiJ. «. p* ^f* 
gr£ai\ t^Mss m 
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Higlit. promifid^ engaged-, alfo^ 

named. 
Hilt, taken offyjUad. SaxM^- 

Hinch-boys. pages of honoufy 
men that 'went on foot attend' 
ing onperfons in ojfice. 

Hinny. s. honjty. 

Hir. it, hit be write./. 2, it he 
'written. 

Holden. held. 

Holtis hair. s. boar kills. 

Holy-roode, bo^y crofs. 

Honden wrynge. bands ^wring. 

Hop-halt, limpings bppptng, and 
baiting. 

Houzle. gi^ue the facrament. 

Howercs, ho vers, hours. 

Huerte. heart* 

Hye, hycfh bigh^ bighefi. 

Hynd attpvvre. 8. behind^ over^ 
or about. 

Hys. bis ; alfo^ is. 

H) t, hytt. it. 

Hyznes, bigbnefs. 

I. 

Janglers. talkative perfons, tell- 
tales. 

I- lore, loft. I drike, Jlricken. 

I-trowe. [I believe,] verify. 

I-wifTe. [I knoTVy'] verify. 

|ch. /. Ich biqueth. I bequeath. 

Jenkin. diminutive of John. 

Ilk : this ilk. R. this fame. 

like. p. 1 8. every ilke. every 
. one. 

Inowe. enough. 

Into. s. in, 

Jo. ^.f'weet' hearty friend, 

loo, p, ^o, /bould probably be 
loo, i, e, baloo / 



Is. p. 4. bis. 
J(e.s. I Jball. 

Itsneir. s. p, 91. lt/ballne*er. 
Jupe. s. p, 97. an upper gar- 
ment, tV, a petticoat. 

K. 

Keipand. s, keeping, 

K.empes, foldiersy vjarriours* 

Kend. s. kne-w. 

Kcue. keen. 

Keynd. s. p, 67. If this is 
" kind:''' then in the next ver. 
nvejhould probably reuJhd^AA. 
an d free. Or perhaps keynd 
is corrupt for kernM, combed^ 
dreffedout'y or ken'd, toxwr, 
proved. 

Kid, kithed. made knovun^ 
Jhorwn. 

Kind,kinde.««/«r^. p. 1 5. To 
carpe is our kind. /'/ is natu- 
ral for us to talk of. 

Kith ^nd kin, acquaintance and 
kindred, 

Kye. kine, coivs, 

Kyrtel, kirtle. petticoat, 

Kythe. appear } alfoy make ap* 
psary jt)€Viiy declare. 

Kythud. p, 308. appeared. 



Layd unto her. p. z/^%. imputed 

to her. 
Lafle. le/s. 

Layne. lien : alfo, laid. 
Leek. p. 6 %,phrafe of contempts 
Leil, s. loyaly bonefiy iru^. 
Leiman, leman. lover) mijlrefs. 
Leir. s. lere. learn. 

Lenger. 

4 
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I^ogeth in. f, 164. refidetb in. 
Lett, latte. bmder.p* s i . flaken^ 

Leter. rather, 

Leres and bowes. /. 36. iSr^ivn 

oxi/ boughs. 
Leuch, leugh, s. laughed, 
Leyke, like. ^. Aiy./. 130, z66. 
Lie.s. lee./. 101. fieldy plain, 
Liege-men. *vaffalSifubje3s, 
Lightly, ei^j. 
Lire. p. ^70, JUJb^ complexion, 
Lodlye. hatbfome. 
Loo. baho ! 

Lore. Zr^, doSrine^ learning. 
Lore. i^. 
Lorrel. ajbrry, ixfortblefs per^ 

fin, 
Lofel. dim. 

Loud and ftill. /i&r. at aR times, 
Lought ; lowe. laughed, 
Lowns. s. p. 94. blazes, 
Lowte, lout. bozv,Jlocf. 
Lude, luid, luivt. s. hved, 
Luiks. s. looks, 
Lyard. nimbie. p. i^, probably 

the name of fome noted borfe 

in the old romances, 
Lys. liis, 

Lytlie. /. 163. eajyy gentle, 
Lyven na more, rrce no more, 

no hnger, 

M. 

Mftden, made. 

Making, p. ^i^fc^urfax fer- 

|VJ arrow, s. equa!. 
Mart, s, marred, burty damag- 
id, -- 



Maneyinauning.S. j 

ing. 
Mangonel, an et^ine ufedfir 

dUcbarging great Jloms h^on 

toe invention of gmepvwder. 
Maigarite. a peon. lat. 
Maugre. p, ^, Jpite ^.p.6%, 

ill-'will (I incur). 
Me./. ^,men. Me coii.iiic» ^gan, 
Me-thuncheth. metbinks* 
Meane. moderate, fmddte-fisui> 
Meit. 8. meet.^, proper, 
Meid. s. p, 97. nmd, 
Meife. s. fiftem, rednct, mti- 

gate, p. 100. 
Mell. boney. Lat. Mel. 
Menfe the faucht. s. meafire the 

battle. To give to menfey is, 

to give abo*u£ the nteafitre. 

Twelve ami one to the naenfe, 

is common nvitb children t> 

their play, p, 96. 
Menzie.s.meaney.r^OTK^y com- 

pany. 
Meflagcr. f. mejjenger, 
Mirke. s. dark, black, 
Mirry. s. mcri. merry, 
Mifkaryed. mifcarried. 
Mifter. s. to need. 
Mo, moc. more, 
Moicning. by means of, fir. 
Momc. a dull, ftupid perfin, 
Mone. moon. 
More, mure, s- moor, marfij 

ground. 
Mores, kills, p, 4. mores ant 

the ftnne. y. d. hill and d^ii* 
Mrrnf . /. 6», the morn, sn tk 

p^grro-w: in the morning. 
Mornjrig. p. 44 » mourni/sg* 
Id^it iiktt. might I tbrh/e. 
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Mowe. nu^, 

Muchele boft. tnickle hoaft^ 

great boaft, 
Mude. 8. mood, 
Mulne. miU. 
Murne, rournt, murning. s. 

mourn f mourned^ mourning, 
Myzt } myzty. might i mighty, 

N. 

Natheles. neverthelefs. 
Neat, oxen^ cows, large cattle. 
Neatherd, a keeper of cattle, 
NeatrefTe. a female ditto. 
Neir. 8. ncr,nere. ne^er^ never, 
Nere. p,z€/^, ne *were j were it 

notfor' 
Neft 5 nyeft. next ; neareft. 
Noble, a gold coin in 'ualue lo 

groats, or 6s, %d. 
Nom. p, 8. took. Nome, name, 
Non. none. None, noon, ^ 

Nonce, purpofe, for the nonce; 

fortheoccafion, 
Norlan. s. twrthem, 
Norfe. s. Norway, 
Nou. no'w. 

Nout : nocht. s. nought i alfo^ 
not, Nout. p, lo. feems for 
* ne mought.' 
Nowght. nought. 
Nowls, noddles, heads. 



Qcht. s, ought, 

Ofcrlyng. fuperior, paramount ; 

oppofid to underling. 
On. p, 44. one, an. 
' f^'hiie, p, 1 8. aloft, 
y, before. 

sprayers, f. oraifons. 



Ou, cure./, 7,jou,your. ibid^ 

our. 
Out alas ! exclamation (fgritf. 
Owene : awen, ain. 8. own. 



Parde, perdie. verify, f. par 

dieu. 
Pees, pefe. peace, 
Pele. abaker^peel, 
Pentarchye oif tenfes. Jh/e ten* 

feu ^ 
, Perchmine. f. parchment,, 
Per fay. 8. verilj, f. par foy. 
Perkin. diminutive tf Feter, 
Perfit. 8. pearced. pierced, 
Petye. pity, 
Peyn. patn, 
Pibrochs. s. Highland luar* 

tunes. 
Pilch, p.%0. a veflment made of 

fkins, 
Playand. s. playing, 
Plett. 8. platted, 
Plowmell.^. 2. 
Poll -cat. a cctnt njiwd for a 

nvhore, 
Powils. polls, hecuis, 
Preft. f . ready, 
Piiefc. ^. yZ.pro^e, 
Prove. ^. ^1. proof 
Prude, p. 4. pride, 
Puing. 8. pulling, 
' Pvirchafed. p, iz, procured, 
Pui-vayed. provided. 



Quat. s. quitted. 

Quaint./. 222. cunning, f, «39, 

nice. p. , fantaftical, 
Qii,el . />. X 3p. cruelf murderous* 
Quillets. 
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Quillets. quibhU's. 1. quidllbet. 
Quyle. 8. lii^ile, 
Quyt. 8. quite. 

Qwyknit. «. quickend, rejhred 
iQ life. 



Rae, a roe, 

Raik. 8. to go apace, Ralk on 
tV9t,gojaft in a roiv, 

Raujht. reached, gained^ ob" 
tatned, 

Rea'me. realm. 

Rede, recJde. f. 9. read. 

Rede^read.^. %o,ad*vife, advice. 

Redreife. /. 64. care, labour* 

Rcfe, re ve, reeve. baiUffx 

Reid. 8. advife, 

Reroeid. s. remedy, 

Relcou8. refcues. 

Revc. ^.19. bereave, deprive. 

Revei's. s. robbers, pirates, ro' 
vers, 

Rcw. 8. take pity. 

Rife./. 26^,/bcot, bujhyjhrub. 

Rive./?. 268. rii'c, ahouKdin'^, 

Rood loft, the f lace in the church 
vjherc the images iverefct up, 

Rudd. rudd'tncjs \ complexion, 

Kude. s. rood. croj\, 

Ruell bones, p. 18. bones di- 
vcrjlj coloured A', rlole. query. 

Rugged. /. 23. pulled ^vhh 
violence, 

Riifliy. s. p. -ji.f-'ould he rafliy 
gair, rufiy fiujj^ ; ground co- 
vered vuith rujhcs. 

Rijthc./>. ^1, pity, p. zo^, vuoe, 
Rywe. rue. 

S. 

Saif, %,favc. S:i\t\y,fafely» 



Say,/. a7. eifay, attempt. 

Scant, Jcarce. 

Schaw. B./bo*w» 

Schene. s. jBeett: fibm\ I 

Schists, s.JbipUfs. 
Scho. 9.Jbe. 
Schukc. 9. /book. 
Sc\zt, Jlate: p. \±. littU teSk- 
book ofjlates to voriteupoH, 
Scot, tax, re*venue, p. 5. ^ Wj 

tax of tbe kingdom. 
Se; lene J fcying.y^^. /j^. i{,. 

tng, -^ ' 

See, fees, ^.fea^feeu. 
Sejy,fcdj^^M5v^^^ 
Sthtn,relf. 
Selver, filler. z.Jihver. 
Sen. t.fittce. 

Senvy. muflardfeed. f. fcnTic. 
Seve./. %6%.f^en. 
Scyyow.p. u./^y to, telljm. 
Seyd. $,favu. 

Shave,/.62. be Oi^vcbeenjiawt 
Sheeve. agreatfliceor lunchm 

oj bread, p. 238. 
SliiinmerM. glittered. 
Shirt of male, coat of mail 
Sho. %.Jhe, 
Shope./. 261. bftookme,Jhapti 

my courfe, ■ 

Shorte. s. fhorten. 
Shrive, confejs. Item, bear con^ 

Jeffion. 
Shynand. s.Jhintng, 
Shnrting. recreation, diverfm, 
prflme, Vtd. Gavfj. Dotal. 
Glofs, ^ 

Sh\}ntei\, Jhunned. 
Sich, fic. s,fucb, Sich. s.fgb. 
Side. s./. 270. ^;7^, 
SindJe, %,fcldom. 

Sitteth 
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Six-mens fong. /. 24. afongfor 

fix 'voices •. 
Skaith, fcath. harmj mifcbief. 
Skalk.^ 129. 

Skmkci:. one tbatfir<ves drink, 
Skinkled, s. glittered. 
Skomfk. difcomfit. 
Skot. Jboti reckoning, 
Slattcred.y?//, broke intofplinters, 
Sle,flea,flcy,flo.yZflr)r. 
Sonde, afrefent, 
Simt,foon.p,^»fon,p, ,JUn, 
Sonn. p. zh$,fun. 
Soth, footh. truth j alfoy true . 
Soothly. truly, 
Sonling. f. 238. wffualling, 

SowTc IS ftill ufed in the north 

for anytbingeaten nuith bread. 

A.S. Suple. SuFol.7d?/r.ai.5. 
Sowne, foundi p. 4^- (rbythmi 

gr.) 
Spec, fpafc, fpack. z,Jpake, 
S pence, expence, 
8pilt. s.Jpoilt. 
Spoh.Jboulder. f. efpaule.^.ijfo. 

itfei^ms to mean ** arm-puj'^ 
Stalwart./oKf. 
Startopes. ^»/*wi «u;or» ^jf ra/*- 

Stead, ftede./&fr. 
. Steir. «.y?/r. 
^te\./feeL HciDys./feefy. 
$i6und,time. a ftound, a-<while. 



Stoup of weir. s. //ZItzr ofnuar. 
Strike . /. 1 2 • ftricken, 
Stra, ftrae. %,firaijj, 
Suthe, fwhh.yoow, (micklym 
Sucre bi y« chyn. fwom iy bis 

chin, 
Sware. fwearingi oath. 
Swa, fa. fo, 

Swarvde, {warvcd, ctimbedJ 
Swaird. the grajy furface oftbt 

ground, 
Swearde, Cvrcrd, /word, » 
Sweyens. dreams, 
Swipping. p, z\,Jlrikingfafim 
Swipples. /. 21. 
Swinkers. labourers, 
Swyving. laboring, 
Syke. Jigb, 

Syn. fince. Syne. s. then. 
Syfhcm'ell. /, 60. IJbmaeL 
Syth.^nce, 

T. 

Take. p. t^. taken. 

Taken, s.^. 100. token^Jignt 

Targ^ target tjhield, 

Te. to. te make, p, 3. tp fnake, 

Te he .' interjeclion of laughing. 

Tent, si fe^. 

Terry, perhaps dimlnuti*ue 9f 

Theodore, . 
Tha. ^.22. them. ^!^)^2^\ .though, 
Thare, theii'e,ther,tiK)fe, there. 
The. thee. 



• So Shakefpear ufes, THREE man song-men in his Winter's 
Tale. A. y(c. 3. to denote men that could (mg catches compofed 
for three voices. Of thcfe fort are Weeikes'S' rhadrlgals men- 
tioned above in p. 170. A learned friend doubts whether the 
original phrafe was not six-muns song, &c. mun fignifibe 
Mouth in all the northern diale61$, and is dill fo ufed in the north 
of England. Bot Shakrfp.-has Three-man beetle, i. e. a 
iieeileor rammer worked by three men. 2 Hen. 4. A. i. fc. -?. 

the 
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figHiStd " a fetlie firain, ver/e,'* er " feem'* ; fur in r, 



•pjfu 

mja 



im his B&ttm/, ia^wg gi^en a i^erfion of //^- 3' ^^f^- 5* 

<i //'i&#/? ^vf/dem h^J fuHg thsfi [fitts] ^trjh.^* Jwd m 
ibi Prnm. i& the fame ^e*i Foa on pi^te, " Put ini9 [fittJ 
*' tverje.'^ So in Cfdrnm^ p* 45 , Fconb on pirte, fiimi ti 
meats *' fi^mpo/ed a JsHgt*^ cr **/ww.** 

Sptnjer ka$ ufid the fame njaard to dsmtt " a ftrmm 
** mufii 2^"^ j€i his pmm^ Colin Clmts cumt home agt 
mfhsrehi/ajH The Shepherd of the ocean [Sir Wait, R^ 

Fro voiced mc to play fome pkafant fit, 

And whrn he heard the mufick which I majde 

He found himfclf full greatJye pleas'd at ii, Arc. 
Varkus injfantts ^wtUhefoundin the m^t 't^ltmi. S^e the 
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